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Have you ever been on 
a moose hunt? Go on this | 
one, and live through a_ | 
wonderful, thrilling hour. | 
See the big bull come 
plunging through the 
brush to the “cow” call | 
See him drop. Carry his 
head back with you for 
your den. 


The most wonderful 
pictures of big game hunt- 


ing ever taken. 


You are transported by 
the magic of the moving 
film into the heart of the 
big woods, where you see 
the taking of record heads. 





and “THE END OF A PERFECT DAY’”’ 


a movie that will make you forget 





Only a “movie,” you say? Yes, but different from any other 
where you are—that will take you right out of your chair and into the great outdoors where you 
will /ive the incidents you are watching as if you were really there. 


FIELD AND STRE AMS Motion PictTuREs 


of 


HUNTING AND FISHING | 











For Hunting and Fishing Clubs, American Legion Posts, Churches, Industrial and other organizations 
Nothing like these pictures exists elsewhere. bers’ interest in the club and help greatly in obtain- 
They are simply marvelous photographs in motion ing new members. 
that show you the actual taking of every kind of ’ : | 
game fish by most skilful anglers—that show the Release 3 Is Now Ready | 
actual shooting of wild birds and animals under If you have seen Releases 1 and 2 we need only { 
varying conditions in every part of the country. say that Release 3 is just as good, and that it can | 
: ‘ . ven be obtained on the same terms. If you have not ; 
Your Club Ought to See Them seen any of these pictures write immediately for’ de- 
Showing these pictures at your club or associa- tails. You can obtain them at almost no cost; and 
tion will not only provide a wonderful evening’s use the pictures to put a considerable’sum of money 
entertainment but will greatly stimulate your mem-_ into your club treasury. 


le it 12> 11D) There will be hundreds 


Vake vour bookings nou 


to be sure of getting pic- STiRISAM of clubs to be taken care 
; of this fall. yf 


tures on the date desired. 


Order now! 
MOTION PICTURE DEPT. 
25 West 45th Street New York City 



































Fietd and Stream—November, 1921 655 


me ws i Letom HH Y 


ETTER get ready to shoot, 
Bill! They’re likely to fly 
any minute!’’ 


“Let ’em fly! It’s a sure thing 
they can’t beat Infallible!’’ 


Infallible 


A Hercules Smokeless Shotgun Powder 


HERCULES POWDER CO. 


902 King Street, Wilmington, Del. 
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Hey, Look ! 


The sound of cracking branches and there— 
right in front of your camp—stands the elk 
that you’ve been trailing all day. The 
“unexpected” is half the sport of hunting. 

But the “‘unexpected”’ isn’t so much sport 
when you are suddenly invited on a hunting 
trip and haven’t the proper clothes to wear. 
Probably the last time you went hunting you 
fully intended to outfit yourself with new 
clothes but ‘‘never got around to it.” 

Right now is the time to buy hunting 
clothes. Don’t wait until the eleventh hour. 


Patrick- Duluth hunting clothes give’ 


the same good wear season after season 
—that is where their economy comes in. 
They combine comfort and style with all 
the little conveniences that you expect in 
hunting clothes. Every Patrick- Duluth 
suit bears the green and black label of 
Patrick quality. 

Remember: there is no other cloth just like 
Patrick cloth. It is “bigger than weather.” 

Sold through good dealers only. Send for 
latest catalog. 


PATRICK-DULUTH WOOLEN MILLS 


F. A. PATRICK & CO., Proprietors 


DULUTH Sole manufacturers of soth cloth and garments 


MINNESOTA 
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Bottoms up 
or Dixie 

in the 
North 
Woods 
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(Being a hand-to-hand recital 


ing the three ole Southern boys whilst out amoose 
huntin’. The story is registered in several thrilling 
episodes; the most audacious of which is the brazen- 
ness of the attempt itself. No trap doors, nets, or 
trick stuff is pulled. The scene shifts rapidly from 
Tennessee’s “cinnamon seed and sandy bottoms” up 
to staid Boston and the picturesque oasis of Fred- 
ericton, ultimately discovering our intrepid leather- 
stockings camped amid primeval comforts along the 


strong waters of the Sevogle 


flow and shadows of the Mirimichi). 


(Promissory Note in the 


Confession.) 


of adventures befall- 


and the lilting song 


Author’s Signed 








By 
T. N. Buckingham 


AND the presiding genius of these 

pages was setting amicably in the 

steamroom of a limb-dodger local in 

the I. C.’s pea-vine system, on our 
way down to Doc Frazer’s farm near 
Hardy, Mississippi, birdhunting, when the 
generalissimo drawed an oversized che- 
root on me and after getting comfortably 
lost in the fog says, “Say, Buck, them was 
a fine bunch of misecheads you cuckoos 
kayoed up in New Brunswick, what 
about writing up the bout?” “Well,” I 
says, “I have wrote a good deal of stuff 
about first one thing and then another in 
my time, prizefights and funerals and 
pomtes, but to date I ain’t never give the 


bull moose party no publicity.” “Oh,” he 
says, “I know you ain’t no Herman the 
Great with the king’s English or head 
of the mirth class, like this here big Cobb 
or that end-man Ring What’s-his-name, 
but you can make a clean breast of the 
whole brutal business in your own homely 
way, can’t you?” I says, “I might could 
do that, but I ain’t master of style and 
‘tempo.’” He says, “Never mind them 
high-salaried birds and don’t bother about 
space rates nor professional jealousy nor 
nothing; just don’t get mired down in a 
lot of floury grammar and woodland sob 
stuff about sunsets and scenic kalsomining 
that you and yours will live to regret 
sone day.” “Well,” I says, “that’s fair 
enough. I ain’t never backed up yet, but 
I have forgot to block two or three times 
that I bear to this day, and once that I 
don’t remember at all.” 
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HE inside truth is that the moose hunt 

got framed sorter accidental as far as 
the parties of the other parts is incrim- 
nated. Ole Hal Howard come over to 
the house one night with the idea in mind 
of makin’ two pairs beat threes; a feat 
whicht in fairly fast and watchful com- 
pany is about as easy as gettin’ a gentle- 
man’s note of hand floated these days, or 
putting on your pants in an upper berth 
on the Mariania Mud line. Me and Hal 
have hunted birds together: for years on 
the ole Howard plantations at Ab’deen, 
and we have killed a sloo of them and 
rabbits, too, for that matter, in oyr time; 
but that is neither here nor there, and 
since then Hal has fell into flesh. Well, 
ole Hal bottoms-upped on three or four; 
I don’t remember exactly, but it was right 
around there somewheres, and misread his 
hole card and begin to cry. He says, “The 
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ole days is gone and lef? me high an’ 
drver and I'm short of breath and don’t 
pack the old wallop no more, and it’s 
lucky for me I get my insurance when I 
was young and morc or less, mostly less, 
; take a reasonable amount of 
At the rate I am goin’,” 
he says, “I am fixin’ to kick off when it 
is most inconvenient, and just when the 
fun is at its hite.”- He says, “I spend my 
dough free and take a wor'd of punish- 


inclined to 
care of myself 


ment,” and we says, “Aw, don’t we know 
that?” and “Ain’t we your friends?” and 
thet sorter cheered him up and he wiped 
his eyes and went on ahead and drawed 
caras But a little later he overrun a 
andy and broke out hollerin’ agin and 
avs, “I'd give my whole stack of what 
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is left of my yellows with the blues 
throwed in if I could get my waistline 
back in its banks.” I says, “I am figurin’ 
on a moose hunt in the Canadian woods. 
Come ahead and get took over the jumps, 
and when you get home they will be 
callin’ you Kid Ponce the Leon.” 

Next day he come around to pay off 
and says, “Was you stalling about moose 
huntin’ in the Canadian woods, or was 
you just talkin’ about Canadian Club and 
I got you wrong; for I have been givin’ 
the problem a lot of thought overnight, 
and by golly I will go.” I says, “That’s 
fine, and we will take Hamp.” Hal says, 
“Hamp who— Hamp Long? Now, for 
pity’s sake, why put an idea like that in 
Hamp’s head? You are fixin’ to rum him 





nuts.” But Hamp run out at the last min- 
ute and we got his brother-in-law, thank 
goodness—Jim Baird, of Baird, Missis- 
sippi—to substitute, and Jim is an ace, 
every inch of him, which is some inches. 
But what could you expect of a gentle- 
man raised all his life on a big plantation 
with plenty of good dogs to shoot over, 
and ducks and quails and turkeys galore, 
and turkey hash and country sausage and 
waffles any time he wanted to go out in 


the kitchen and = holler “OQooaaahhh, 

Mammy !" 

\W E lost no sleep over equipment! 
Hal and I each had a star-gauge 


Springfield that had served the country 
among other things, and we loaned Jim a 
Winchester box magazine shooting the 
same 220-gr. soft-point Mary Anns. We 
practiced down in the woods lot with an- 
other gentleman who was goin’ moose 
huntin’ north of us. He was mighty par- 
ticular about fancy sights and ast so many 
tecknical questions we turned him over to 
Hamp. He says, “What must I do if the 
requisite windage fails to meet the reti- 
cule apertoor and the terrain and visabil- 
ity ain’t no good neither?” Hal says to 
me, “He has ruint Hamp this time; he is 
caught like a rat in a trap.” But Hamp 
blinked and swallowed hard three or four 
times and then says, “Well, Mister So- 
and-So, don’t worry about that atall, be- 
cause ninety-five per cent of all the shots 
one eects in New Brunswick is downhill 
anyway.” Hal give a gasp and says, “Lis- 
ten at that guinea! He sure win the solid 
celluloid waffle irons. If he had been 
with Custer there wouldn’t of heen no 
trouble, much less a massacre.” 

Hal carried us some ole army clothes 
from his Camp Taylor days and says, 
“You buy a new blade for the razor, and 
if you can guess what color I am think- 
ing about, you get the first whack at it.” 
Hamp says, “If you-all are figurin’ on any 
salmon fishin’ you'll need salmon rods, 
just like a business man needs a business 
suit.”. But Hal says, “Well, Hamp, if 
them fish can’t use hass rods, and they 
come as hig as you claim—up to thirty-five 
pounds, whicht I think is a big lie—and 
one of them bites my hook, I am figurin’ 
on givin’ him the pole anyway.” 


IM caught up with us in Boston; he 

never caught us at nothing, he over- 
take us. We come in from rubberneck- 
ing Rowe's Wharf and Bunker Hill and 
a lot of other birthplaces of a scant two- 
and-three-quarters liberty and sighted Jim 
playin’ lobby lizzard. Hal says, “Yonder 
he sets now. You would think he ownéd 
stock in this dump. I'll bet he has sneaked 
up to our room and made the manage- 
ment for a_ free plunge.” Jim says, 
“Hello, boys! All I need is a suit of 
warm underwear. My wife says I’m goin’ 
to a cold country with wolves in it.” 
So we went to a store down the avenue 
that made 2 specialty of such personal 
matters and we heard a yelp and run over 
and found she had hutg a’ suit of Doctor 
Somchody’s special pure wool on Jim for 
$25. He says, “Oh, my poor little wife, 
you was right about that cold country 
and them wolves. Why this heah doc must 
he a wool graduate summa cum laude. 
Why, why, what tha’—why, fellah, why, 
miss, I can git fifty cords of wood down 
home for six bits.” The tears sorter 
come to his eyes and he says, “I wisht my 
poor little wife was along; this wouldn’t 
never of happened to me. Why, here I 
have booted away half as much for them 
whercabouts as a moose license costs— 
[ am sure glad I ain’t huntin’ elephants: 
wonder what a whale license costs.” 
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T Fredericton we hired an ole, low- 
- bellied dory hack, and the boys says, 
“Double time, Driver,” because I had tole 
them about the bars that flourished there 
like green baize trees in the years gone 
by. Hal tumbled our baggage onto the 
sidewalk and says to the big, fat cabby, 
‘Buddie, whicht way from here is the 
bar?” He says, “Bar, sir, har?” kinder 
amazed, and Hal says he started to szy, 
“Yes, you big rummy, the bar. You 
heard me the first time’—-but he didn’t. 
He says, “Listen, Chops, I mean the bot- 
toms up, hootch place, savvy ?—the vin 
rouge, cstamanet, the—the—what_ tha- 
what langwidge do one spik up here—this 
squirrel is cuckoo.” Jim broke in and 
says, “Listen, fellah, if you must know 
the truth, my friend here means liquah— 
and no questions ast.” Cabby says. “Oohh- 
hhaahh, sir, h’of course, sir, you didn't 
know Ivit, sir, but this city’s local h’op- 
tion, sir.” When Hal come to, he come 
right back, like the good game boy he is, 
and says, “Ain't they no way atall to get 
nothing, not even just a teeny prod, as it 
were, old dear?” Cabby says, “You might 
eet sick, took sudden like, sir, and sce a 
dector.” Jim says, “One side of the world 
knows how the other half feels on that 
question anyhow, but we ain't got a doc- 
tor friend in the crowd. If I might make 
so bold, who is your old family sturgeon, 
Big Boy?” Cabby told him and Hal says, 
“Les go,” and Doc turned out to have 
side whiskers and the same pin Hal had 
on, The first thing me and Jim knowed, 
Hal had Doc off in the private office and 
we heard Doc tellin’ him to say when, 
and Jim says, “Il wonder if them birds 
think we are tongue-tied, or got just a 
thinkin’ part in this act?” So we butted 
in just as Hal was nudgin’ Doc and tellin’ 
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[ Clare came inwith | 
a good sized hat rack 
on his back 











him he was goin’ to double the dose the 


first time he bottoms up on a moose. 
After a long time Doc says, “Well, here- 
here, vou boys ain't fixin’ to run off and 
leave me, are you?” and Hal says, “Doc, 
we couldn’t run nowhere; if we tried to 
run they would have the red coats on us.” 
If theys a better fellah than ole Doc in 
the Dominion they have tore his name 
outa the book. 


HAT night we rode half of it on a 

jerk-water railroad and got off at 
Newcastle just in time to keep Jim from 
buyin’ a farm off a real-estate agent he 
took up with. Next mornin’, after put- 
tin’ up with the hotel they said was the 
best, we fixed up our licenses with a 
clever young deputy groceryman-warden, 
loaded our munitions into a flivver lorry 
and beat it out into the great unknownst. 
Our driver was a fine little chap who said 
they nicknamed him Billy the Crow, and 
Hal says, “Bill, I'll just make that Billy 
Old Crow, it’s a grand old name.” Jim 
and Hal ast Billy so many questions 
about snow shoeing and moose hunting 
that I says, “Why don't you leave a 
questionnaire with Bill, and when we es- 
cape from the wilds he will maybe have 
them answered ?—but as it is, you are 
wearin’ out his collar band and gettin’ 
his neck all sore.” 

About noon we come to a neat farm- 
house and meet Mister Russell, our team- 
ster, and he says, “It’s too late to start 
now,” and Hal says, “That suits me, as 
them beds looks casy to lay on, and the 
generally fat aspect of this countryside 
makes it imperative that I lodge here to- 
night and get even on the chuck in that 
town tavern.” Billy. Old Crow says, 
“Didn’t you get good eatin’ there, sir?” 
and Hal says, very gently, “Yes, we got 
a fine eatin’, Bill.” Later I says, “Hal, 
your stuff is goin’ over his head. Don’t 
pull no more.” 

Our hostess, Mrs. Way, certainly put 
the food to us—salmon, mutton, spuds, 
toast, vegetables, cookies, pies and _ tea, 
coffee and real-art milk. Me and Jim 
couldn’ help noticin’ the way Hal flung 
himself on the vittles. He says. “The 
Glorious Fourth ain't got nothing on this, 
ch, boys?” and Jim says, “It must be salt 
air or the altitude or something.” After 
supper Hal piled up on the sofa and Jim 
sighed and says, “Well, kiss yourself 
good-bye; he is goin’ to make the welkin 
ring this night. That English lord on the 
Boston sleeper set him crazy snoring—he 
can't git the English accent and he’s hog 
wild.” Next morning Mrs. Way = says, 
“Your gentleman fricnd snores, doesn’t 
he?” and Jim says, “Oh, madam, you take 
it mighty light. J.ook at the circles under 
my eyes. May I have a cup of black cof- 
fee, please, ma’am?” She says, “I hear 
lots of sportsmen snore, but s‘help me, 
gents, he beats the world. Where does 
he come from?” Jim says, “Oh, madam, 
he comes of good people—what about the 
coffee? I am all shook up.” 

After breakfast we piled into Mister 
Russell’s wagon and Hal says, “This 
thing ain't got no more spring than the 
Arctic regions. I see where danger 
lurks in the rear.” After awhile Jim says, 
“The guy who thought up this road was 
some executioner; he didn’t know no 
more about road buildin’ than Geo. Wash- 
ington did about crankin’ a Ford.” At 
noon we stopped by a brook and hoiled a 
bucket of tea, and Jim says, “Look at my 
tongue; it is like a flank steak from the 
joltin’ I’ve took.” Hal says, “Well, this 
hunt ain't without its happy vein: this tea 
has a kick in it. IT will now reel off a 
few miles afoot.” That night we made 
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Exchange Camp and met Mister Arthur 
Pringle and Clare Frazer and Eddie Me- 
Aloon, and after supper Jim says, “Hal, 
you believe in makin’ the cooks fear and 
respect you from the jump, don't you?" 


T was rainin’ next morning, but after 

breakfast Clare come over and _ says, 
“Well, Mister Howard, what do you say 
to a stroll, sir? We will prospect a bit, 
sir.” Hal says, “Why, Clare, strollin’ is 
my longest suit. | was a strollin’ bard 
onct; it is a pet ole diversion of mine 
and my illustrous ancestors. I will warm 
up for the big sortee, sound the war 
drums, lower away the portcullis and bid 
the men-at-arms fall in.” So Clare got 
his pack sack and axe and horn and Hal 
drawed on his Camp Taylor boots and 
they tore off thru) the brush with 
Clare leadin’ from the jump. Jim went 
wood choppin’, but come back and piled 
up on his bunk with a Russian book about 
whiskers and bombs and sudden death 
and tooth paste names and says, “In so far 
as I am personally concerned, it is a 
day.” About dusk I come back and Jim 
says, “Ssshhh! Don’t wake Hal: he ts 
all in and down for the count.” About 
that time Hal rolled over and says, “Oh, 
boy, don’t ast me who hit me, what time 
was it when the roof fall in?” I says, 
‘Lad, how did it happen? Tell papa. 
You are among friends.” He says, “Oh, 
the horror of it all! We was surrounded 
and cut down to a man—mix me up any- 
wheres from two till four potions of 
strong drink. [ am a cowed man!” Then 
he says, “Gaze on me, and by the memory 
of the sight. if any of these local mara 
thon runners want to take you out 
strollin? why you get it in writing: this 
is absolutely the finest country for collar 
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and elbow wrastlers and hurdlers that 
they is; why, I have been through places 
this day that would make a side hill 
gouger wisht he was dead—if this sort 
of business keeps up I see where I am 
going to have to extend myself.” 


EXT day Mister Pringle give a loud 

cry of pack up and move on. Mister 
Russell run down to the harbor, as they 
call a barn, and woke up his nags, and 
Hal and Jim and Clare lit out up the 
trail to Shed Camp. Me and Mister 
Arthur went through the woods and 
peeped into some lakes and deadwaters, 
but never seen nothing till we got nearly 
to the other camp. Then we run acrosst 
a good buck and after I belted him a 
couple of time we divided him up and 
took him on in for fresh meat. After 
lunch Clare says, “Me and Mister How- 
ard will try Holmes meadow,” and Mister 
Pringle says, “Eddie won't be up till 
morning, so I will escort Mister Baird 
myself this afternoon.” He says, “As you 
are an oldtimer I'll send you to a lake 
up yonderways. All you have to do is 
to strike out thataways and after so long 
a time you will run acrosst the lake, if 
nobody ain’t moved it; just turn at inter- 
vals to the right and left and if it’s there 
it’s a good place to set around.” After 
awhile I come to a turnoff and, sure 
enough, in about another hour I run out 
on a lovely lake covered with ducks and 
leapin’ fish and busy beavers. I fixed me 
a blind on a mossy point and put my 
glasses by the. Springfield and went on to 
sleep. Something splashin’ acrosst the 
bay waked me, and through the glass I 
seen a big buck with a freak head wadin’ 
in the shallows and pawin’ the lake peb- 
bles. So I just laid the star gauge on 
him and throwed a soft-point acrosst his 
bows. He dropped it into high for a 
getaway, when my second shot dropped 
him in a neutral corner and I says, “Well, 
two a day ain’t so bad—now I am through 
with the deer side of the license.” Whilst 
I was skinnin’ out the head and butcherin’ 
I heard a flock of elephants approachin’ 
and five cow moose walked right through 
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where I been layin’ asleep. I was nearly 
through work when another big cow with 
a little calf come ploddin’ right along by 
me to the lake. I says, “Good evenin’, 
madam. That’s a fine little daughter you 
have there,” and the big amazon put her 
head down and frowned and give me a 
glare, and I didn’t want no trouble nor 
feel like runnin’, so 1 just walked on off 
—kinder fast. With Eddie’s comin’ next 
day we all hiked out over different routes 
for Camp Waite. Mister Arthur and I 
took a roundabout way through some 
lake country, inspecting camps and hunt- 
ing traps, and trying out some “blow- 
down” country. Saw lots of moose 
“sign.” After so long and hard a time 
we come out on the high mountain bar- 
rens—caribou country. Mister Arthur 
says, “Camp lays under that bluff yonder 
about seven miles from here. Now, keep 
a close look out for bears, as this open 
berry country is a fine feedin’ place for 
the brutes.” I says, “Yes, this is open 
country all right, and if 1 can just get 
downhill on one of them I won’t have no 
alibis if I get caught.” About dark we 
crosst a log footbridge over a branch 
of the Sevogle and Mister Arthur says, 
“Tohn is here. I see smoke,” and, sure 
enough, he was, and Hal and Jim all 
layin’ up dead to the world. I says, 
“Wake up! I see you are all present 
and accounted for,” and Hal says, “Yes, 
but we was goin’ down for the third time 
when Mister Russell come by with the 
sled.” 


T breakfast we could tell that the 
guides had cut out the informality 
and the moose proposition had simmered 
down to an open and shut case of drawin’ 
the heart’s gore. Jim says, “There is an 
air of intense motif and tight-lipped, con- 
certed action,” and Hal says, “Did you 
see them whettin’ the knives and axes 
and greasin’ their boots? —there is an 
undercurrent of feelin’ here and liable to 
be some blood-lettin’ any minit.” 
Durin’ the forenoon Mister Arthur and 
me inspected ten thousand acres of “blow- 
down” and watched a pond till near. dusk. 


Jim didn’t have no news either, except 
cows and feelin’ tired and hungry, but 
Hal come plungin’ in all of a swivet and 
says, “Oh, my countrymen, I have saw it! 
I have seen one!” and Jim says, “Seen 
what, you fool? Set.down and calm 
yourself or take a drink, or both,” and 
Hal says both is better. He says, “Me 
and Clare was layin’ on a hillside, when 
I seen an india rubber mammoth easin’ 
up through the dusk and Clare says, ‘Why 
not try him from here, sir?’ But by the 
time I got through shakin’ he was gone. 
But I have now saw one of them things 
and next time one comes fooling around 
me you can bet the family pride I will 
bottoms up on him. I will knock him 
loose from his frame of mind.” 


ISTER PRINGLE hit across the 

barrens next day, for Nash Lake, 
up under a mountain. It was blowin’ a 
gale and snow squally and sunshiny off 
and on. All of a sudden Mister Arthur 
says, “Did you hear that?” and I says, 
“Yes. What was it?” and he says, “When 
the wind is like this you can’t tell how 
far or near is a cow’s bawl.” We went 
sneakin’ along over the top of the blow- 
down and I kept thinkin’ if I fall down 
through this sea of bayonets, these pants 
of mine they shall not pass. Mr. Pringle 
whispered, “There is the cow, and the 
bull is feedin’ along back of her. We 
must let them round this blow-down; you 
can’t see or shoot from here through the 
snow.” So we crossed the yawning chasm 
and rounded an alder clump, and there, 
under a noble spruce with the sunlight 
and snowflakes fallin’ about him, and him 
pawin’ a hole in the ground, stood our 
bull moose, not twenty feet away. We 
counted the horn points to ourselves. All 
the while the bull stood there, sleck and 
seal brown and lookin’ like the grand 
iron stag in the front yard of the local 
lodge and ready to breathe out a noseful 
of fire and give a big “whoof” and run 
us out of the country. “Fifteen points— 
too small; we can do better,” says Mister 
Pringle, and at the sound of his voice the 

(Continued on page 721) 








—_©6~ ~~ 











Field and Stream 


663 











~\ 











OR a great many years, in planning 
to go fishing, I’ve had to run the 
“Oh - Dad - take - me - with - you” 
gauntlet. What else is a man to 
expect if he has three boys who have 
sporting blood in them? And if he isn’t 
a fool, he'll rejoice to be importuned as 
| have been. Well, I seldom go fishing 
alone; a little creel-carrier is usually tag- 
ging after me, following with eyes keener 
than mine the filmy leader’s swift but 
drifty flight, and the fairy settling of the 
flies upon the stream; watching also 
everything that nature has to show on 
spring and summer days beside a trout 
brook winding its sparkling way through 
happy meadows. In these expeditions I 
take occasion not only to fish, but also’to 
break my coming sportsmen. At a sign 
of my hand any one of them will fall 
flat, and lie there as silent and as wary 
as a little bobwhite. When one of these 
miniature sportsmen was only three years 
old, he took the grass at my sign; but he 
asked, his big black eyes wide with won- 
der, “Dad, shall I shut my eyes, too?” 
He’s a believer in complete camouflage. 


E’S the same one who, on the second 

day of the Pennsylvania trout season 
of 1921, got up with me at four o'clock 
in the morning, helped me get the neces- 
sary little breakfast, and sallied forth—l 
mean “Lizzied” forth—into the dim day- 
break of a warm and misty morning of 
mid-April. The stream is three miles 
from the house—but what is distance to 
the imagination of Henry Ford? 

We enjoy getting out at daybreak on 
a spring morning in Pennsylvania. True, 
it is not as if we were going trout-fishing 
in the French Broad in western North 
Carolina, where every gentle breeze that 
blows from the rhododendron glens wafts 
hints of shy and thrifty stills hidden in 
their recesses. But these odors are good 
enough; the wheat is heavy with dew; 
the budding white-oaks give off a deli- 
cious fresh fragrance; there are nameless 
sweet smells from the roadside, over 
whose ancient rail-fences the vines of the 
Virginia creeper run and the sumac and 
sassafras and blackberry canes sway and 
nod. By the time a man_ has ridden 
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through three miles of this kind of air, 
he has shed away all his troubles. I claim 
that, it doesn’t take sunshine to dispel 
care; for mist and rain are of nature, 
too. It is a matter of little moment to 
me whether the sun shines when I'm fish- 
ing. Indeed, in fly-fishing, I'd much 
rather it would not. Many of the ten- 
dcrest, most intimate moods of nature 
are revealed when “the rain is on the 
wildrose, and the mist is on the wheat.” 
And this particular morning was of the 
misty, moisty, veiled variety. 


WE reached the stream ten minutes 
y after leaving home. I had not 
seen the water for several months, and 
though I knew it must be running “same 
like she always does,” I was subtly re- 
lieved to see the same dull flashing of the 
waves on the ripples, the glassy glide of 
the stream into deep pools, and to hear 
the soft rush of miniature waterfalls. 
We ran the car off the road, parking her 
in the bushes, and son and I tumbled out. 

There had becn a ‘heavy mist during 
the night. and this was now slowly lift- 
ing, showing me that the water was low 
and clcar—a very unusial occurrence for 
that scason of the year. This condition 
called for small and sober flies. Indeed, 
in this particular stream, at no time of 
the year and at no stage of water will the 


trout take a large or a bright fly. Leaders 
embellished with Coachmen, Yellow Sal- 
lies, and Parmachenee Belles will be 


flourished in vain over this stream. <A 














man must give trout’ what they want if 
he means to satisfy them; not what he 
may think better, but what happens to 
be not at all to their liking. In high 

water I may use a No. 12 hook, but com- 
monly I use 14, and even 16. Nor are 
the trout a race of pygmics. They go to 
19 inches—which is going pretty strong 
for fontinalis. As for flies, the menu I 
offer differs very little with the season; 
it varies more with the condition of the 
water. A Cowdung is a fatal tempta- 
tion; equally alluring are a Hare's Ear, 
a Brown Hackle, Gray Hackle, and, on 
occasion, a Black Gnat. The Stone, the 
Cahill, and the Queen of the Water bring 
results. They'll mill for the Miller along 
about “dusk-dark.” Considering the state 
of the water on this April morning, I 
strung my leader with a Black Gnat at 
the tip and a Gray Hackle two feet up. 
I was ready for business. But I had a 
trailer, who appeared even more eager io 
fish than I was—that’s a good idea of the 
superlative degree. 


ON,” I said, “I’m going to rig this 

line right for you. The rod is a 
little warped, and the line’s had a hard 
season’s work. But a big one may scorn 
my flies and rise to yours. I remember 
what I heard an old hunter say long 
ago when he saw a sportsman who had 
just been fitted up by a sporting-goods 
store in everything so new and spick-and- 
span that he creaked when he walked: 
‘That kind don’t kill,’ he said. Well, my 
kind may not kill this morning, —though 
the Lord knows that nothing about me 
creaks except perhaps my brain. Now, 
I'm going to have you try your luck with 
a Stone and a Queen.” 

I went on to explain something of the 
game—of our trying to persuade the trout 
that our offerings were genuine ephemera. 
I also told him that the way to pull a 
regular buffalo of a bone in trout-fishing 
is to let them know that you are visiting 
around. ' Then we started work. 


HE box-elders at this place along the 
stream are very dense. I could 
reach over them; but what was the 
youngster to do? Looking downstream a 
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little way, I saw a small grassy island, 
with a fine swirl beyond it and below it. 

“Come on, son,” [ said to my small and 
eager follower; “I’m going to ‘erusoc’ 
you; I reckon you get me.” 

I took him on my hack and waded 
slowly across the first span of the brawl- 
ing stream. Reaching the islet, we found 
a tuft of grass that was fairly dry. The 
boy crouched in this while I showed him 
how to drift the fly down over the good 
swirl, and how to bring it back again over 
bis shoulder. He was using a very short 
line 


5 SAVING him there I recrossed the 
stream; but hardly had I regained 
the other bank when a cry sounded be- 
hind me. I turned quickly. The small 
fisherman was fast to his first brook 
trout! And he was no fingerling either. 
| saw him make a swift dart out into 
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clear water, and he was a good one.. My 
first impulse was to rush to the rescue; 
and | plunged excitedly toward the base 
of operations. But [ secon changed my 
mind. | advanced, te be sure: but 1 did 
so warily, telling my young hopeful to 
play the fish. When I at last reached the 
island, the big trout had lost some of his 
aggressiveness. Meanwhile the boy was 
heginning to reel him in. 1 told him to 
be careful, and to back off the upper end 
of the island so as to draw his fish gently 
up into the grass. As he was harefooted, 
this backing-off business he managed 
nicely. I stood by with my landing-net: 
hut | decided not to touch the fish. I 
wanted the boy to get him ashore in 
the good old-fashioned “heave-ho-and- 
haul-him-out™ fashion. This he did. And 
there | was, looking from a_ panting 
youngster at one end of the line to a pant- 
ing fourteen-inch speckled trout at the 


other. “We made the proper sporting- 
triangle: the game-getter, the game, and 
the gallery. 


HAT was just how the thing was 

done. And that was the most inter- 
esting incident of the morning. The limit 
for brook trout in Pennsylvania is 25 a 
day; and by cight o'clock we had the 
limit for a man and a half. But the first 
trout was the largest we landed. I freely 
admit it; and I likewise admit that it was 
greater sport watching it caught than 
in catching it myself. I told the little 
fisherman as much. I believe in tell- 
ing fourteen-inch speckled trout at the 
In fact, I am getting a little sore over 
these people who visit museums and who 
persist in supposing that the heroic statue 
of “Hercuies Throwing the -Bull” is the 
statue of a man caught in the act of 
telling a fish story. 






































Forty-three years I’ve followed the Gun 
Peaks and cliffs in the questing won; 
Purple vaults that the distance blurs 
Blue grouse under the Douglas firs; 
Tracks that curve in the clearing sere, 
Clean-cut sign of the bucktail deer; 
Mallards packed like the hiving bees 
Climbing high o’er the sundown seas. 
Seasons van'‘shing, one by one— 


Forty-three Years 


Forty-three years I’ve followed the Gun— 
Sands of time through the hour-glass run; 
Hands that slipped from a hunter’s grasp; 
Virile grips I no longer clasp; 

Into the far-gone silence sped 

Men I know who are now long dead; 
Comrades close of the camp and blind, 

I at the last am left behind. 

Counting the seasons one by one, 
Forty-three years I’ve followed the Gun! 








This poem came in an envelope without any name, therefore we can’t give credit. Ed. 
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Finny Tribe 
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(Director, 
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ISH are prized by mankind gen- 

erally for three different qualities 

which they may possess: tirst, 

their capacity to please the gusta- 
tory senses; second, their capacity, when 
taken by tackle, to furnish outdoor excr- 
cise, entertainment, and the basis of a 
good tale when the conqueror reaches 
home; and third, their capacity to serve 
mankind directly or indirectly in the 
manufacture of useful articles or mate- 
rials 


A MOUNTAIN trout or a roe shad 
may well represent those fish on 
which the epicure looks with — special 
favor. The fighting bass, the salmon, or 
the tarpon have exercised, — perhaps 
fatigued, and at least have made many a 
sportsman happy to land them or dis- 
gruntled to have lost them after a slash- 
ing strugele. The cod is dircetly valued 
not alone tor its food qualities, the plen- 
tcousness of the species, or its relatively 
low consumer’s cost; it has nearly equal 
value in the glue, isinglass and fertilizer 
that may be manufactured from its bones 
and inedible parts. The gar, in most 
fishermen’s opinion a worthless “snake” 
and valued only for the feeling of re- 
venge, pride and philanthropy the nimrod 
obtains by cutting its throat, is a fish on 
which, if present knowledge is correct, 
the posterity of a certain mussel, prob- 
ably the most valuable of the six hun- 
dred) American of fresh-water 
clams, depends. This is the yellow sand 
shell of pearl button and knife-handle 
fame. It cannot propagate itself without 
the yar, which nurses the baby shells as 
parasites to such development that they 
can take up their life as individuals on 
the hottom in fair competition with other 
mollusks and aquatic animais. 


species 


ISHES in general and in particular 

have been of importance and value 
to mankind just in proportion to their 
capability of serving one of the above 
outlined purposes. During the past ten 
years—nay, during the last five—a humble 
little fish of the Southern States, long 
valued as “bait,” has, swimming in the 
surface waters of Dixie ponds, pools, 
drainage ditches and bayous, forced itself 
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into the public eye, not because of its 
usefulness as a lure for perch, not ~be- 
cause it could be eaten, surely not because 
it gave pleasant entertainment or exercise 
to the fisherman, and most certainly not 
because its inch and one-half of flesh 
could serve an industrial or manufac- 
turing purpose. 


NEW importance and value at- 

tached itself to this minnow, the “pot 
belly” of the Hill Billy of Mississippi. 
Scientists noticed that in their studies 
of the “environmental associations,” in 
which immature malarial mosquitoes find 
their homes, that this minnow, scien- 
tifically called Gambusia (derived from 
the Spanish and meaning “no account’), 
was found nearly always in great num- 
bers. It seemed rather strange that this 
little fish with undershot jaw for surface 
feeding should allow “wiggletails,” its 
most handy and a most attractive morsel 
of food, to remain alive or in such num- 
bers that the adult Winged insect could 
ever result. However, the long, unpleas- 
ant, and even unfriendly association of 
these aquatic neighbors has taught the 
mosquito children that their lives depend 
on their ability to lie alongside, under, 
or upon a bit of floating leaf, bark, twig, 
or débris, and to appear at the same time 
like a little stick. ‘Thus the destruction 
of the mosquito children by these little 
fish has been counterbalanced by natural 
protection, Sometimes the food eaten by 
the litthe mosquito “wiggletail” colors it 
“oO miccly that it has a natural camouflage 
against attack, as the coloration comes 
from the plants among which the imma- 
ture mosquitoes live. Experiments car- 
ried on under the auspices of the 
Government have indicated that this little 
minnuw may become an effective mos- 
quito control agent, if conditions under 
which it lives are so modified that. the 
defensive of the baby insect is weakened 
and the offensive of the fish is strength- 
ened, This tactical result may be brought 
about in more ways than one. An addi- 
tional number of Gambusta may be liber- 
ated in the pool. The floating material 
that affords hiding places for the mosquito 
larve may be removed. Protective plant 
growth may be killed by chemicals in such 
weak solution .that neither fish nor mos- 
quitoes are harmed, yet the latter, as a 
result, lose their protection, Greater pro- 
tection may be given the little minnows 
against their larger fish cnemies and fish- 
eating bugs and bettles by the provision 
of shallow water margins. Pools may be 
cleared of flotage and vegetation so that 
wave-action may occur on their surfaces 
Such movement of water is probably not 
conducive to the life of the mosquito 
youngster nor to the laying of eggs by 
the mother malaria-bearer. Thus the 
natural life of a pool infested with “wig- 
gletails’ may be unbalanced or upset in 
such a way that the mosquito young ones 
can no longer live with their neighbors, 
the top-minnows, even though their ante- 
eedents for centuries past got along to- 
gether, the feud notwithstanding. 


© it is that the top-minnow, formerly 
the “pot-bellied bait” of the Southern 
sportsman, may often be heard spoken of 
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more commonly, more properly, and per- 
haps with some deference, as Gumbusta, 
for the little fish has come into its own 
as an active and effective agent for public 
health. 

That its value as a factor in malaria 
control should have’ been — especially 
noticed and studicd is not strange, for, 
in certain parts of the country where 
Gambusia has a wide natural distribution, 
there are swamps and bogs and mosquito 
infested ponds and sluggish bayous which 
are impossible to drain unless the area 
considered for drainage be very large. 
considerable capital available, and the 
drainage project has the support and co- 
operation of perhaps two or three coun- 
tics. The top-minnow is of greatest value 
in such localities, and, also, where heavy 
and nearly continuous rainfall makes oil- 
ing too expensive and an_ ineffective 
measure. So it is that the top-minnow, 
representing a cheap but efficient mos- 
quito control agent, is of especial value 
in certain parts of the country. 


AP ER all, however, the value of the 
fish itself as a power for public 
healtlr is greatly enhanced by the fact that, 
unlike most of our country’s fishes, it is 
viviparous. It brings its young forth 
alive. There is no destruction of eggs, 
as often occurs among egg-laying fishes, 
by prowling catfish and carp; for the 
embryos of this fish, very similar to the 
young of mammals, are carried in_ the 
mother till they are capable of feeding 
and protecting themselves. It is not alone 
this provision of nature to insure the con- 
tinuance of the species that increases the 
value of the fish as an effective mosquito 
killer. The important and interesting con- 
sideration seems to be the productiveness 
of the little worker. A mother fish can 
have upward of 125 young in a season. 
Perhaps hatches of 20 or 30 are given a 
simultaneous birth. Such production may 
occur every three weeks during warm 
weather. These young may have off- 
spring within a few weeks, and before the 
end of the season the original mother fish 
may be a great-grandmother. Thus the 
presence of the fish in its natural habitat 
in great numbers is assured. 


HIS small, yet very prolific, fish, long 
suspected as a mosquito eater, should 
have received the attention of which it 
was worthy years ago. It is pleasant, 
however, to reflect that this member of 
the finny tribe, which has given its kind 
a new Significance in man’s eye, did in- 
cessant sentry duty, soldier that it is, in 
the ponds and streams about the southern 
cantonments during the war; and, al- 
though there is no official record of ser- 
vice performed nor honorable discharge 
issued in its favor, it seems just and fair 
to surmise that the top-minnow took 
many a traitor malarial mosquito into its 
prison maw, from which there was no 
return nor an infective bite. 
The epicure may have his 
caviar, the sportsman his tuna, 


sturgeon 
the fer- 


tilizer manufacturer his menhaden, but 
the country at large has in Gambusia a 
free, effective, never-tiring, ever-working, 
old, yet newly appreciated agent for pub- 
lic health. 
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THE LEGEND OF BOASTFUL BILL 


By E. W. 


‘At a round-up on the Gila, one sweet morning long ago, 

Ten of us were throwed quite freely by a horse 
from Idaho. 

So we thought we'd go a-begging for someone to 
break his pride, 

A-hitching up one legging, 
loose and cried: 

“I'm an onery proposition for to hurt, I fulfil my 
earthly mission with a quirt, 

I can ride the highest flier, from the Gulf to Pow- 
der, and I'll break the thing as easy as I flirt." 


Boastful Bill turned 


So Bill climbed the Northern Fury, and they 
mangled up the air, 

Till a native from Missouri would have owned his 
brag was fair. 

Tho the plunges kept him reeling and the wind it 
flapped his shirt, 

Above the horse's squalin’ we could hear our friend 
assert: 

“I'm the one to take such rakings as a joke, some- 
one hand me up the makings of a smoke, 

If you think my fame needs brightening, why I'll 
rope a streak of lightning, and I'll cinch it up 


and spur it till it's broke. 


Then one caper of repulsion broke that horse's back 
in two, 

Cinchas snapped in one convulsion, 
and saddle flew, 

Up he mounted, never lagging. as we watched him 
thru our tears, 

And his last thin bit of bragging came a droping to 
our ears: 


skyward man 


Powell 


“If you'd ever watched my habits very close, you'd 
a-knowed I broke such rabbits by the gross, 

I have kept my talents hiding, I'm too good for 
earthly riding, and I'm off to bust the lightning, 
Adios!" 


Years have passed since that ascension, Boastful 
Bill ain't never lit, 

So we reckon that he's wrenching some celestial 
outlaw's bit. 

When the night rain beats on slickers, and the wind 
is swift and stout, 

And the lightning flares and flickers, you can some- 
times hear him shout: 

“I'm a broncho-twisting wonder from the sky, I'm 
a riding son of thunder on the fly, 

Hi, you earthlings, shut your winders, while I'm 
ripping clouds to cinders; if this blue-eyed dar- 
ling kicks at you you'll die." 


Star dust on his chaps and saddle, scornful still of 
jar and jolt, 

He'll come back some day a-straddle of some bald- 
faced thunderbolt, 

And the thin-skinned generation of that dim and 
distant day, 

Sure will stare in admiration when they hear Old 
Boastful say: 

“I was first of old rough riders, all confessed; I was 
last of all rough riders, and the best, 

Oh, you soft and dainty floaters, with your aero- 
planes and motors, are you the great-grand- 
children of the West?" 
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\§ EDITORIAL 4. 


Men of Ideals and Vision 


ALUTE ye Sportsmen; salute two big-chested men with 
the strong hearts of oxen beating in their breasts, and 
salute their lieutenants Salute, yet again, till your 
polished steel gun barrels dazzle the eyes of the minions 

under the classic dome that points to heaven on Capitol Hill 
in the city of Washington, D. C. 


ASS A L’OUTRE they have named it. Even the name 

suggests chivalry and romance, and romance and chivalry it 
is with a dream that came to pass in these sordid days of to-day. 
Pray that some day you may be so smiled upon by the gods that 
you will stand at Pass a L’Outre and that you will be possessed 
of a soul of such bigness that you will take off your hat to the 
flag of the State of Louisiana floating in the soft, Southern hos- 
pitable breezes while Wildfowl circle in great alluring and ever 
growing flocks overhead. 


ENTLEMEN! Sportsmen! Allow me to introduce Gov- 

ernor Parker and Commissioner Alexander of the Sov- 
ereign State of Louisiana. Men, on your feet and a toast! 
They have taken away no personal liberty. They have given 
you back your heritage, or as much of it as was possible. They 
and their lieutenants have given you a princely shooting pre- 
serve of sixty thousand acres of the finest duck hunting in 
America, seventy-five miles down the river from New Orleans, 
keeping alive the spirit of Andrew Jackson. Pass a L’Outre! 
May this name and theirs go down in history. 


T BELONGS TO THE STATE, and the Governor and the 
Commissioner have made it possible. ‘There, for the modest 
license fee of one ddllar, the hunter of moderate means will 
enjoy the same duck hunting privileges that the mul!timil- 
lionaires have on adjoining private hunting club grounds, lt 
is truly an American idea and a generous Southern one at that. 


VERY possible facility will be provided for the benefit of 

the Louisiana hunters who cannot afford membership in 
the exclusive and expensive private clubs nearby. A clubhouse 
and screened dormitories on a high point of land will be open 
to the gunners at a nominal fee that will cover only the actual 
cost of the hunter’s stay, but there is no compulsion to use 
these facilities; one may camp in tents, sleep in motorboats or 
in the blinds. 


OMANCE enters in a curious angle about this first public 
shooting ground of the southland and one of the largest in 
the United States. It is practically all newly created ground, this 
wide sixty thousand acres that belongs alike to every citizen 
of Louisiana. It is where the Father of Waters pours into the 
Gulf of Mexico, and old Father Mississippi built this himself 
out of the silt that came down his broad highway We would 
like to think it was built. with the departed souls of the dead 
ducks that the old-time market hunter killed’ in millions on 
its upper waters. God rest these old market hunters’ bodies, not 
their souls, in peace—for they knew no better in their igno- 
rance, but Nature again and two wise men, idealists and true 
men, knowing Mother Nature and Human Nature, have made 
this great thing come to pass out of the blue. The property 
could hardly have been bought for three hundred thousand 
dollars, but it was not for sale if these two big men could 
help it and they did. So, Mr. Sportsmen of Louisiana, it is 
yeurs, and touch your foreheads facing the East, to the hal- 
lowed soil of Pass a L’Outre, salute the flag of your country 
and the State of Louisiana, and don’t forget Louisiana is the 
first State in the South to make possible on such a broad prin- 
ciple the fundamental rights of its citizens—God gave these two 
mg men a larger vision—these two big men who live where the 
water hyacinths grow. 


HE details of accommodation and overcrowding have been 

well thought out and planned. In the centre is a plot set 
aside for a sanctuary. Could any mortal man who knows the 
game ask for more? God bless our souls, I don’t think so— 
it seems the last word. 


HE bag limit is twenty-five birds a day, shooting in day- 

light only—and Mr. Citizen of Louisiana, if there is one of 
you with a liver so yellow that he will go one feather beyond 
the law, may his conscience be drawn and quartered and boiled 
in oil, may he die surrounded by gloating enemies and women 
he has lied to, and his body then be cast into an unknown 
grave without ceremony. 


OVERNOR PARKER and Commissioner Alexander, may 


you stand at the Pearly Gates and welcome the true sports- 
men as they enter the Happy Hunting Grounds! 


th. 8, Teal. 
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Its a rocky road with the lights turned off, when the dog doesnt stick to the Blue Book 








(Some Letters from a Lantern Carrier 
to a Non-Combatant 


Dear Old Bill: On the War Path. 


DON'T suppose you ever even heard 
of my Aunt Sarah's baked beans, 
otherwise you would have told me 
about ‘em at least once a week. But 
then, that's sometimes the way with the 
gems of purest ray serene, they're born 
to blush unseen, as one of our old pocts 
wrote before poetry took off its coat 
and vest and became free verse. Well, 
my Aunt's beans are gems all right, but 
they don't blush unseen when I'm within 


swallowing distance. Sometimes — she 
sends them out into a cold hungry world 
wrapped tastefully around a large pyre of 
brown bread and then it’s worth a king’s 
ransom, providing the king is solvent, to 
sit in and hold cards. 
There is a_ certain 
when I begin to think 
super-beans and one thought leads to 
another until I know | have to go and 
hunt a coon. Of course | would go and 
hunt beans as far as that goes without a 
coon on the end of ’em, but the combina- 
tion of the two is irresistible. There is 
nothing to do then but pour cnough gas 
into the old horseless carriage, plug up a 
new leak in the rubber boots and start 
for an entertainment fit for the gods, al- 
though the gods would freeze to death if 
they ever went after a coon in the cos- 
tumes the art museums say they wore. 


CCONSEQUENTT. Y a few days ago I 
decided that to put off this trip any 
longer was tampering with Fate and I 
had better get the paraphernalia ready 
and beat it. Guns, dogs and such trifles 
I leave to a couple of lads who live up 
on the location as the moving picture peo- 
ple say. All I take is my appetite, a 
camera and a fierce longing to get lost 
in the woods while full of beans. 


lime in the year 
fondly of these 


Of course you can't take pictures of 
a coon scrap like you would bathing 
beauties at an expensive beach in the 
summer. Bathing beauties are wild, 


goodness knows, but not half as wild as 
a coon that has got it in his noddle that 
somebody wants to make an overcoat of 
him. The coon must be come upon some 
evening when he is out to mect a frog 
oer something he has made a date’ with. 
He is a member of the midnight crew and 
fears sunburn like a blonde threatened 
with freckles. So you have to take his 
picture with a flashlight if at all. 

I] have made me a light outfit which 
can be carried in the hand and lit up at 
will. I have tried it on a few dogs in 
the neighborhood at night and those of 
them that didn’t have an immediate fit 
barked their approval. So it must be 
Somebody must hold the flash 


all right. 


Busy Babes 
in the 


Woods 


By 
Henry Irving Shumway 


shect holder while 1 snap the pictures 
so I have invited an expert whose lore of 


wild life has been gained by looking 
through a stecl- barred window marked 
“Receiving Teller.” 

HAVE also written ahead to a fel- 


low named George, who was born with 
a coon dog in one hand and a shotgun 
in the other. He hates the inside of a 
house worse than jail, and his only h appy 
moments are when he is out in the dark 
woods listening to his dog’s voice with 
all the solicitation an impresario would 
bestow on a prima donna. He blushingly 
admits that his coon dog is the best in 
the State, a timid statement that has 
hardly ever been made before in the an- 
nals of dog and man, at least not more 
than a couple of million times anyway. 
However, I have seen this dog and I 
would not hesitate in awarding him the 
palm if I dared get near enough to award 
him anything. Not that he is savage, but 
he is the most aloof dog | ever saw. He 
feels as special and segregated as a chess 
expert and lets you know that he is the 
leader and stage manager and you arc in 
the fifty-cent scats in the gallery. 

Also I have passed the word along to 
a tall, rangy person who answers “present 
and accounted for” whenever the name of 
Andrew is barked in his car. His special 
talent is extricating himself from total 
darkness and unlimited wilderness with 
nothing but the aid of pure occultness. 
He has all the woods divided off into 
precincts and wards and can navigate 
just as surely and much more safely than 
you could on Fifth Avenue on a sunny 
afternoon. If I am ever a Babe in the 
Wood, I pray I may have him along as 
the other Babe in which case thcre would 
be hope. 

You didn’t think I'd forgct to write 


Aunt Sarah about the beans, did you? 
Gee, I'm not that kind of a careless 
hunter. I wrote her a nice poem called 


which may be insidious 
am without shame. 


“Double Rations” 
propaganda but I 


Here it is and Shelley and Burns had 
better look out or they will have their 
laurels scalped while they aren't looking. 


DOUBLE RATIONS 


OU may talk of gin and beer, 
When your wheels are out of gear 
And you think you know the taste of 
real ambrosia, 
But in spite of Gunga Dins, 
You must do your work on beans, 
And your Aunt is just the girl who knows 
yer; 
Now when I go a-gunning 
And I’m out for sporty funning 
In rubber boots and corduroy jeans, 
The best I ever knew, 
Really nothing else will do, 
Is a pot of supernatural Pork and Beans. 
“Oh, it’s Beans, Beans, Beans, 
You lovely, brown-eyed slippery Beans. 
Hi! Slip us another plate, 
Plenty Pork! Ah, that’s the bait, 
You rummy old brown diamonds, Pork 
and Beans.” 


O" 1 shan’t forget the night 

When I stayed out till the light 

And my belt was loose, and yes, so were 
my jeans, 

I was faint for lack of grub 

And 1 felt just like a dub 

As I struggled on for miles in search of 
Beans. 

Well, I made the kitchen doors 

Just a crawling on all fours, 

And they fetched me in and jammed me 


full of Beans. 
Oh, of all the grub I've had, 
ll say ‘twas awful bad, 


The best, first, last and in betweens. 
os | was Beans! Beans! Beans! 
"Ere’s a beggar who’s about to leave 
the scenes. 
Though I’ve bolted you and raked you, 
When my Aunt has soaked ‘and baked 
you, 
You're a better dish than 
Pork and Beans.” 


frog’s legs, 


I HOPE this gets my Aunt to thinking 
about beans. I don’t like to hint right 
out about a thing but maybe this gentle 
and touching poem will jog her memory 
so she will not shy away from the kitchen 
stove when she happens that way. ° 
Well, everything seems all set and we'll 
soon be off as they say when some other 
horse wants to look at Man O’ War’s 
tail. If I get a couple of coons I'll let 
you look at ’em after I get 'em made into 
a cap and a pair of gloves. I never for- 
get my friends. 
Yours on the Qui Vive (both feet) 
Your Old Pal. 
The Morning After. 








wwe eS == 





Dear. Old Bill: 

AM penning these few lines while 

convalescing in the sitting room with 
the sun pouring in and trying its best to 
bring me back to life. I am not injured 
but many tissues have been subtracted 
from my partially rounded form during 
the past few hours. Coon hunting is 
nothing more nor less than walking in- 
definitely over a vast area not intended 
for walking upon by anything save a 
Mastodon or something big enough to 
step on an elm tree without feeling it. 
You need rubber heels all over you when 
playing at this game. 

Well, we started out last night in a five- 
passenger car after eating a major’s por- 
tion of beans (oh, I got ’em all right). 
Into this car we piled six men, two hound 
dogs, a couple of guns, tree climbing 
tackle, six lanterns and a camera. It was 
as crowded as the Mayflower was when it 
cased into Plymouth with its cargo of 
first families and last furniture. Every 
time anybody breathed somebody else had 
to make, way for it. 

We drove about four miles over a road 
laid out by the Mad Mourd Builders and 
threw out the anchor in a farm yard, the 
owner of which was visiting in the 
country. 


HE crucial moment had arrived I 

thought, like when they blow. the 
whistle at a Harvard-Yale game or finish 
the introduction of two roughnecks 
“both gentlemen of this club.” However, 
the unveiling of the dog was simplicity 
in itself. George, who was cclebrating 
something by wearing a bright red cap, 
called his dog a lot of bad names and told 
him to be off. He didn’t need to tell 
him anything because the minute the 
chain was unfastened from his neck, he 
shot away in the darkness as if he had 
urgent business at some point in the next 
county. If he thought | was going to 
follow him in this mad dash, he was 
mistaken. 

But no, it seemed the most arduous task 
assigned to us 
was to pick out 
a fair spot in the 
middle of a field 
and recline on 
the ground, the 
temperature of 
which must have 
been hanging at a 
low ebb. Every 
man to his lan- 
tern was the pass- 
word and we 
wrapped our fig- 
ures around our 
lanterns, that is, 
those of us who 
had figures that 
could still wrap. 
Mine proved 
ideal for wrap- 
ping purposes and 
I never knew be- 
fore anything 
outside of a girl 
that could he 
hugged with any 
degree of enjoy- 
ment. 


IGHT here I 

shot a couple 
of pictures just 
to get my hand 
in and everything 
went off fine, in- 
cluding my hat 
and part of an 
eyebrow. One dog 


Busy Babes in the Woods 


we kept with us and he particularly en- 
joyed it, acquiring a taste for flash pho- 
tography in a remarkably short time. In 
fact, his taste was so pronounced that he 
ate part of the home-made apparatus and 
put his paw into the remainder, wrecking 
it beyond repair. That dog will make a 
great studio hound for somebody. He 
may get on the cover. : 

Well, it looked as if we might put in 
quite a spell basking in the mellow light 
of the moon although when I want a real 
pleasant bask I’d much rather use the 
sun and a nice warm hearted temperature. 
But no, we were not to stay pendant in 
the fields for long. 

Suddenly from some point in the State 
but certainly not in the same township 
we were in, came the baying of the hound. 
He was saying as plain as could be, “I've 
got him. Now what are you going to do 
about it?” 

George sprang up as if he had been 
reclining on a thistle and had just found 
ir out. “Come on, boys,” he yelled. “The 
old purp has got him up a tree.” 

The boys obeyed. We started off with 
a burst of energy like a lady going to the 
polls for the first time. Over hill and 
dale, stopping now and then to uproot a 
tree, we went. 

So help me, we did the full marathon 
distance before we found that hectic 
hound barking his head off at the bottom 
of atree. Talk about a golf course being 
full of hazards, bunkers and traps. Say, 
this bit of woods had all the traps and 
caves in the world in it, all nicely covered 
with leaves and so on, just big enough 
to fall into but not large enough to get 
out of. It was like playing blindman’s 
buff with a whole county to romp in and 
pits bigger than they threw Joseph into 
all on account of a swell coat. 


BOUT the time the dog was ready 
“ to die of old age we came upon him. 
His bark was going good and I felt like 
slipping him a box of cough lozenges 
but he didn’t scem to mind getting hoarse. 
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His whole mind was set on a dark ball 
out on a limb away up in the tree. I'll 
say it was exciting, not having read up 
in the Natural History whether this coon 
was ugly enough to be fond of human 
beings or not. 

Like the great Persian philosopher 
said, “Now you got him what are you 
going to do with him?” It seemed the 
best idea to bring him home without the 
tree, if it proved possible to detach the 
two. We dared him to be a man and 
come down but he must have had other 
plans because he ignored us completely— 
absolute contempt in every line, 

Now comes Andrew, the stout-hearted 
nimrod, with his shotgun on the scene. 
Andrew was one of our first disciples of 
preparedness and had brought along five 
whole shells to raise havoc with. Vive 
shells are all right and plenty if you have 
luck and your aim is a whole lot. better 
than when you are shooting in a gallery 
at the beach and your best girl is along— 


but if you are out of luck. 


ELL, Andrew shifted his cud of 

Virginia leaf into a corner of his 
mouth where it wouldn’t interfere with 
bis marksmanship and proceeded to shoot 
some. He shot four beautiful, empty 
polygons of pure midnight air, none of 
which was adjacent enough to the coon 
to raise a feather. Andrew inserted the 
fifth and last sheli, shifted the cud to the 
starboard side of his face—and the gun 
went off before he had a chance to aim 
it at anything. He was so surprised he 
swallowed his cud and had a terrible 
time getting it back in place. 

All the time the disinterested spectator 
up in the tree snoozed in comfort. There 
wasn't a thing to be afraid of as yet and 
he knew it. 

George then decided to put on his leg 
irons and go up the next tree to look the 
ground over. He made it all right and 
opened fire at about ten feet with a re- 
volver. No coon in the world is going 
to be joshed at 
close quarters 
like that so he did 
a Brodie, landing 
like a football on 
the ground. 

Well, if he 
intended to for- 
ward pass him- 
self out of there 
like that he reck- 
oned without the 
hound in his cal- 
culations. With 
a glad cry of 
welcome. that 
hound pounced 
on Lord Coo 
and had a Half 
Nelson on him 
before you could 
think’ Jack Rob- 
inson, let alone 
say it. It was 
taps for the coon 
alright and An- 
drew who had re- 
covered from his 
trance and got his 
tobacco working 
again had pres- 
ence of mind to 
pin the coon to 
the ground with 
a forked stick. 
The little grey 
and black angel 
was soon put out 
of his misery. 
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Thg last shell 
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nd the coon stillenjoying his upper berth 





NY serious treatise on wild animals 
4 like this ought to have a few snappy 
notes on the habits and disposition of 
the subject Hence, as an observant 
naturalist, | will few words on the 
disposition of the The encyclope- 
dia comes to bat under the inning headed 
‘Raccoon” and = says that he is an 
abbeoreal placental mammal belonging to 
the Carnivora.” | can do better than that 
and say it so a Chinaman can gather it 
in. The coon is a cuss, just a plain ordi- 


say a 
coon 


nary, ornery little cuss. 
Disposition? His disposition is nasty 
and mean. | observed him while he lived 


about ten seconds on the ground and Vl 


sav he has an. ingrowing§ disposition 
backed up by a set of teeth that could 
gnaw through a boarding house pic. To 


was behind his own goal line 
and fizhting for his life, but those teeth 
and a pair of the wickedest looking eyes 
spoke volumes that the encyclopedia falls 
short on. If the encyclopedia would only 
be a little more specific. Why couldn't it 
say “The coon will bite a V-shaped wedge 
out of your arm if you let him play with 
it? That would be saying something 
All in all the disposition of the coon ts 
far from satisfactory and as a bed-fellow 


be sure Ie 


Md prefer a Boston terrier any day. The 
coon is a grouchy cuss. 

As to the habits of the coon [can't 
say an awful lot. He doesn’t smoke or 
play cards as far as | can find out. He 


does chew, though, anything from a trec 


to a human foot if he can get hold of it. 
Ile keeps bad hours and never hits the 
hay until lone after curfew has ceased 
to echo 

IS real name ts “raccoon,” the “ra” 


being short for raspberry because he 
so frequently hands a nice ripe raspberry 
tu the hound on their nightly gambols in 


right to get m ‘em 
and out ‘em to 
suit himself. Finally 
he added another 
dainty wisp of to- 
bacco to his moist 
collection and this 
increased his power 
vt speech so much 
that he prevailed over 
the other orator. 


ot 


NDREW started 


- abruptly in a di 
rection which seemed 
to be the very one 


not to be taken, but 
I'll be hornswogyled 
if he didn't have us 
successtully emerged 
in fifteen minutes. 
Hanged if I know 
how he did it. It 
must be a gift such 
as inhaling cigar 
smoke and shuffling 
cards in the air. We 
staggered on toward 
the car and sang ap- 
propriate songs in a 
ribald manner all the 


way home. | forget 
what the songs were, 
but | am dead sure 
they were appropri 
ate and ribald 
George has just 
come in and he has 
brought the coon 


with him. It weighs 
18 pounds on the 
hoof and is the pret- 
tiest thing you ever 
saw. It has become 
my preperty for ten 


the forests. The dog 
does net always tree 
this denizen of the 
darkened wood. 
Sometimes the coon 
arranges to be 
successfully else- 
where that the hound 
is compelled to admit 
he is stalking a wild 
goose and not a coon. 
He is an adept at 
double-crossing any- 
thing and anybody. 
Indeed, I have been 
on a coon hunt and 
bagged nothing but a 
walk and a headache. 

Well, it was two 
o'clock in the A. M. 
when we got this 
little cuss trussed up 
and it looked like we 
had better snatch a 
littlhe sleep than an- 
other coon. So we 
called upon Andrew 
to do his act of hu- 
man compass and 
get us out of the 
forest into the do- 
main of civilized peo- 
He and George 
heated ar- 
gument as to the 
proper direction to 
try the emerging busi- 
ness on and it looked 
ominous. They could 
not agree. Andrew 
seemed to feel that 
because he had been 
born next door to 
these same woods 
that he had a divine 


so 


ple. 
had a 










Dog: Aint I seen you somewhere before ? 
Gon: Nav! It's my brother youse want, everbod: 


bucks, the skin part, and the meat is des- 
tined for a pie. 

1 cannot stay long enough to eat this 
pie and that is the one sad note in the 
whole affair. The fly always manages to 
get smeared up with the ointment, doesn't 
it, Bill? Well, all 1 can do is forget 
about the pie and drink in the beauty of 
this black and grey skin. 

Doggone it, it's too small for a rug or 
a coat, so what am | going to do with 
it? I'll have to start in saving them until 
I get cnough for a coat or clse make this 
one into a hat. That's the trouble of 
hunting anything so small. Now if it 
had been a tiger or something like that 
I would have enough for a carpet. 


AM going to drive home after re- 

cuperating a little. The recuperation is 
to be speeded up somewhat by a dinner of 
pickerel which this morning were doing 
fancy diving and swimming in a_ pond 
near here. | heard a couple of chickens 
squawking a little while ago just as if 
some person had shown 'em an axe. Can 
it he possible that we are to have fried 
pickerel and roast chicken at one fell 
swoop? What an odious thought. 

Yours in hunger, 
Your Ovp Pat. 


P. S.—I simply had to tear the envelope 
open and tell you I am recuperating and 
digesting at the same time; it is a won- 
derful feeling. I met everything I ex- 
pected and then some; | am blinking at 
the world full of—contentment—I don't 
care whether I get home or not, you Old 


Top. 


A satisfied and happy idiot, 
Your Ovp PAL. 





thinks hes me. 
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IKE the foresail boom of the Lizzy 1, 

swinging across the vessel's deck. 
punctuating the length of its 
course with a monotonous crash 
on “starboard” — “port” — “starboard” — 
“port”’—so has the call of the deep insis- 
tently come to my ears for more than a 
fortnight now. 

It may be that an article on “Sword- 
fishing,” w riten by Zane Grey, and 
appearing in a recent issue of FiELp AND 
STREAM, shook memory's chords into 
being, just as a sudden squall at sea, 
caught in the foresail in a gale that woke 
the skipper from his drowsy watch in the 
crow's nest, and brought the cook from 
his bunk below, thinking we'd sighted 
fish. 

Or it may be that memory, like Nature, 
repeats itself, living anew at stated sca- 
sons scenes cf a year ago. For it was 
just one year ago this month, mates, that 
I put out to sea! 

Not in a “first-class” cabin, taking a 
cruise for my health. Rather, as a stow- 
away in the peak of the peskiest schooner 
that ever put into Boston Port with a 
haul of fish. No steamer rug wrapped my 
gentle form. Instead, I lay sweltering in 
a greasy quilt, submerge ‘d under suit- 
cases and any old thing that could serve 
to hide me from the eagle cye of the 
skipper. 

lor the skipper had said, and that most 
emphatically, that woman’s place is on 
the shore—not swordfishing. 


’ IS folly to say “no” to a woman 

—especially to the undaunted com- 
bination of 21 years, plus 98 pounds— 
more especially when she wants to go 
fishin'—most especially when the crew is 
with her to a man. And they were that. 
‘The last haul had been none too good. 
Eleven fish in as many days. Who knew 


but what the gal might bring good luck 
to the ship? And_ besides, though it 
wasn't done in the best of fishing circles, 
a woman on board might not be amiss, 
after all—sort of lend a rcfinin’ influence 
to the outfit—which, God knows, was sadly 
iackin’. 

To this supp@sition, and to the fact 
that I was born in Nova Scotia, where 
the music of the waves was a lullaby of 
my baby days, do | attribute my success 
in being able to accomplish what no other 
woman is on record as having done— 
three weeks’ swordfishing. 

lor the crew hailed for the most part 
from my ain country—Nova Scotia, and 
farther up -the coast, to Newfoundland. 
They were seven in number, and as likely 
a crew as ever stowed a topsail. 


HEY represented the old-time fisher- 

man of whom we read in legends 
but seldom mect in real life. Weather- 
beaten sons of the sea, they had few 
words for the “landlubber,” and no time 
at all for the silk line and the trout fly 
of the modern fisherman. The harpoon 
and the dory are their only implements 
of trade—those, and a goodly sprinkling 
of nerve. 

And so it is each year that these vik- 
ings of the North follow the truculent 
swordfish down the coast to the shoals 
of “George’s Banks,” some 250 miles due 
east of Cape Cod. s 

Harpooning swordfish from the bow of 
a schooner is an old-time custom fol- 
lowed by men who scek to combine sport 
with profit. At the same time it savors 


strongly of danger and excitement. 


I think the foregoing explanation atc- 
counts for my desire to follow the manly 
art of swordfishing—far away where the 
eyes of civilization seldom saw—where 
the eyes of woman never had roved. 


Swordfishing 
| "7 
Marjorie Baker 


“Cease, rude Boreas, blustering railer! 
List, ye landsmen, all to me; 
Messmates, hear a sister sailor 
Tell the dangers of the sea.” 


—Stevens. 
If that answer docs not prove satisfac- 
tory to skeptical man, call it then the 


ungodly curiosity of woman. In making 
hasty calculations for my departure I 
had none too much time to hustle to- 
gether a suitable outfit. To tell the truth 
I didn’t know just what was expected of 


a lady under such circumstances. No 
more did the crew. They did, however, 
strongly recommend hip rubber-boots. 


So boots it was for me. But hip boots 
and long skirts didn’t go very well to- 
gcther. There was nothing for it but 
trousers. A sweater, blouse and cap went 
along to keep the trousers company, and 
there you have me—“a regular feller, by 
gum,” as Minot, the enginecr, later de- 
scribed me. 

1 will omit that part of my experiences 
that taok me aboard the Lissy A. Also 
the skipper’s chagrin at finding a stow- 
away on board. An old Salt’s life is one 
round of superstitions. Once in deep 
water he cannot be induced to put back 
to port. It would bring bad luck to the 
ship. The crew knew this and played it 
to a successful finish. Not until we were 
well out to sea was I permitted to come 
up for air, and to show myself to the 
skipper. 


AVE you ever attempted to climb 

down over a cliff, and having gone 
halfway, become frightened, and wished 
that you might turn back? But there 
was' no turning back; you had to go on 
to the finish, because to go back the way 
you had come was impossible. Well, 
that’s about the way I felt when the 
Lizzy A swung round and headed straight 
for the open sea. 

For a time I stood on deck, leaning 
against the bulwarks and feeling that 
home and land were very far away, and 
that each “chug-chug” of the engine was 
bearing me on and out—out to what? 

It was a lonely little girl that made 
her way below to the forecastle where 
the crew were playing cards and dis- 
cussing prospects for the trip. I looked 
about the forecastle. It was about the 
size of an ordinary pantry. A cooking 
stove, because of its importance, occu- 
pied most of the space. Overhead, an oil 
lamp hung low. The men were gathered 
about a table all intent on winning the 
penny stakes. In the galley the cook was 
molding out bread—molding into it a 
song—it was “Be-au-ti-ful Ka-tie, Be-au- 
ti-ful Ka-tie’—always that for bread, 
something sweeter and more sentimental 
for cakes and csokies. 

I stood for a time alongside, watching 
the men at cards, studying their weather- 
tanned faces, listening to their strange 
conversation. Then, tired and lonely, I 
turned to my bunk, which Cookie had 
assigned to me earlier in the evening. It 
was nothing more or less than a portion 
of a long, narrow shelf, running around 
the ship’s sides. I remember wondering 
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how one managed to roll into it without 
bumping his head. But I soon learned 
the trick of lying down before I at- 
tempted to get in 


O prepare for bed was a simple proc- 

ess of slipping out of one’s boots and 
turning one’s back to the light. But | 
lay there for a while unable to sleep in 
my strange quarters. My eyes uncon- 
sciously followed the course of a smoked 
ham shoulder as it swung to and fro 
across the forecastle wall, leaving a 


greasy wake as it went, silently keeping 
time to the clatter of pots and pans ar- 
The general 


rayed on the wall about it. 
atmosphere of 
comfort. sur- 
prised me. “Ver- 
ily, woman’s place 
is on the shore. 
They can manage 
very nicely with- 
out her here,” I 
admitted to my 
own chagrin. 

I was just 
drifting off to 
sleep when sud- 
denly I was 
awakened by a 
flicker of light 
that ran along 
the beams above 
my bunk. Cookie 
was making his 
rounds with a 
lighted match — 
‘making it hot for 
the line of bed- 
bugs that meant 
to catch me nap- 
ping later on. 

Soon, the 
crooning of the 
water rushing the 
ship’s bow, as she 
gently rode the 


waves, had the 
desired effect. I 
fell asleep— 
“rocked in the 
cradle of the 
deep.” 


We had a squail 
in the night that 


left me _ feeling 
pretty seasick. 
The rough old 
fisherman nursed 
me as tenderly as 
a woman might 
have. Never will 


I forget the 
gentle touch of a 
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bones.” Once death stood at the helm 
of a tramp steamer and bore down upon 
us. Seven fishing smacks were run down 
on the Banks during the previous season. 
Is it to be wondered at that I looked 
upon my brave crew as heroes. 

On the morning of the fourth day the 
fog lifted. The sullen waters ceased their 
thrashing and the sun looked down and 
found all well on board the Lissy A. 
We were on the Banks now, and Old 
Broadbill could not be far away. All 
hands on deck! The sport was about to 


begin ! 
Needless to say that I was on deck 
from the word “Go.” | was out to see 


eta 
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With an occasional glance at the way- 
ward wheel he kept the vessel on her 
course. I was pretty good at that my- 
self so long as we were not working on 
fish. But once Old Broadbill was spotted, 
woman gave place to man’s superior skill! 
It was ever thus. 

The engineer was aft, tinkering with 
the engine. Sometimes he cussed (may 
he be forgiven), for the engine was a 
balky, one-lunged affair that had a way 
of going “dead” just at the critical mo- 
ment of pursuit. 

Most picturesque of all was Bob, the 
harpoonist. Far out over the bowsprit 
fully ten feet beyond’ the vessel’s bow, 
he leaned, sup- 
ported only by 
the “pulpit.” As 
the vessel mount- 
ed the waves he 
rode high with 
her—dipping into 
the spray as she 
dipped, jauntily 
balancing his 
long harpoon— 
ready to strike 
when the sword- 
fish crossed the 
bow. He was a 
colorful figure, 
wielding the iron 
rod with all the 
grace of an In- 
dian huntsman, 
and with all his 
unerring accu- 
racy. Lastly, the 
cook came on 
deck to make a 
final inspection 
of the crude ap- 
paratus, and I 
tagged along 
after him, wo- 
man fashion, to 
ask questions. 





OILED neat- 

ly about the 
deck, so that they 
could be let out 
rapidly without 
becoming tan - 
gled, lay several 
coils of rope, 
each 50 fathoms 
long. To each 
coil was secured 
at one end a dart 
and at the other 
a small keg. The 
dart he ran out 
along the _ bul- 











warks to Bob in 
the bowsprit, who 














adjusted it to the 





calloused hand, 
seeking to s« oth 
away the pain 
from my aching 


. Tn the dory 


end of his har- 





forehead. It 
proved too much 
for me. I felt a piker, though I'd never 
heen a quitter back in civilization. Turn 
ing my tace to the cold, unresponsive side 
of the ship, I cried—real woman's tears. 
So did I admit defeat had I been 
beaten at a man’s game 

lor hours we had raced with the wind 
The poor Litssy A was caught helplessly 
in the teeth of the gale that took her as 
a dog might take a kitten, shook her and 
dropped her helpless into the trough of 


SO 


the sea Danger stalked the seas that 
night Verily, he who rides the “Banks” 
in pursuit of the Broadbill must ever be 


prepared to lay down his life in the chase 
So many times we heard the call in the 
warning blast of a fog-horn \gain we 
went on the rocks and the deep sea had 


groaned: “Cursed is he who moves my 


all there was to be secen—and I did. 
Lying in a dory that swung from the 
davits | watched the crew prepare for 
action. Action was ever my first name. 
The headmastman and the — skipper 
chmbhed the ropes round on round until 
they had reached the crow’s nest, high 
in the riggin’. It was from this pre- 
carious point that the Broadbill was 
generally sighted. Here the mastman 
swung for hours suspended in space— 


nonchalant—eyes ever alert for a ripple, 
caused by the bladelike fin and tail of 
the swordfish cutting its way through the 
water. 


ARTHUR, the helmsman, was at the 
4 wheel, ready at an instant command 
to swing the vessel in pursuit of the fish. 


peon. (Once-l 

had “taken a 
shot” at a fish from the bowsprit, but had 
forgotten to affix that most important dart. 
Needless to say I lost my fish and provided 
the men with a hearty laugh.) The 
keg, so Cookie explained, was to be 
heaved overboard as a buoy the instant 
Bob sent his harpoon through the fish. 
For, when struck, the Broadbill heads for 
bottom—“sounds,” the men called it—as 
though thinking to escape from danger 
there. I could have the job of “heaving 
her over,” he promised. 

Everything was in shipshape order now 
aboard the Lissy .4, with each man at his 
post, and I, myself, all on edge for the 
killing. All morning we chugged around 
in a circle—“like a hawk,” I thought— 
ready to swoop down upon the first 
Broadbill that crossed our bow. Noth- 
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ing happened that morning. I grew im- 


patient, and finally after dinner threw 
myself into a dory that swung from the 
davits and prepared to take a _ nap. 
George, who was handy man about decks 
(when he was not bounding over the 
billowy deep in a leaky dory, a frantic 
3roadbill for his steed), came upon 
me so. “No luck at all,” he grumbled, 
stopping alongside. “Not at all,” I re- 
torted. “I don’t believe there’s a fish in 
the whole pond. Now if you really want 
to see some fishin,’ I know a little brook 
in the Adirondacks—” “Starboard!” 
came the interruption, just like that! 
“Somebody says there’s a star aboard,” 
I said to George, turning around to him 
for enlightenment of this strange an- 
nouncement. But George, by that time, 
was nearly across the deck. What had 
happened? I jumped out of the dory and 
followed after. The whole boat was in 
an uproar. "Port!" Another announce- 
ment. “Harder port!” (And nary a 
drop on board.) Whence that unearthly 
yell, and why? What did it mean? 
‘Twas the lusty voice of the mastman 
calling down from the riggin’, while he, 
himself, jumped round like a madman. 
“Harder port!” he cried again pitifully. 
What could be the matter with the man? 
Had he suddenly lost his senses? If so 
the rest of the crew had gone in search 
for them, for all was chaos and excite- 
ment aboard the heretofore dignified 
Lizzy A. ‘And-such cussin’! Oh, my 
poor shocked ears! Cookie bounded 
through the companionway, hands cov- 
ered with  bread-dough. Arthur, the 
helmsman, tore aft to the wheel, a partly 
secured patch dangling from the seat of 


his pants. He had been busy at repairs 
when the call came. 


66D ORT!” echoed Cookie, rushing for- 

ward. “Port!” re-echoed Arthur, 
sending the wheel spinning and changing 
the vessel’s course. “Steady!” ordered 
the skipper. (And about time they 
steadied down a bit I agreed in an un- 
dertone, quite disgusted with such car- 
ryings on.) All was very still aboard 
the Lizgy A at that command. Even the 
engine ceased to chug. I ran over to 
Cookie to find out what it was all about. 
“Better be on your job, little gal,” he 
warned. “It’s nigh onto time to heave 
that keg overboard.” “But I haven't 
seen any fish,” I protested. “Is that 
what’s causing so much _ excitement?” 
“Haven't seen it, eh?” said Cookie, boost- 
ing me up on the bulwarks and pointing 
cut over the vessel’s bow. “Well, now, 
what would you be callin’ that? Can 
you make out them two black blades 
cuttin’ the water ‘bout four foot apart? 
Well, that’s a Broadbill!” My eyes fell 
on a ripple, then on the blades, and then 
at last | caught sight of my first sword- 
fish. . It came leisurely toward us, its 
huge back fin standing a foot out of 
water, its pointed tail steadily trailing 
after. Now it was nearly under the ves- 
sel’s bow “Steady!” ordered the skipper 
egain. “Let him have it, Bob!” It was 
then that Bob leaned far out in the 
pulpit. Out shot the long harpoon—out 
and down. Instantly the fish sounded. 
The rope hummed along the bulwarks 
and Cookie took to throwing over the 
rope into the water. “Now, little gal, 
the keg,” he laughed, and I heaved that 
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after. It shot through the water with all 
the speed that a 400-pound swordfish 
could muster in its frantic fight for life. 
Close on the trail of the speeding keg 
followed the Lissy A. 


EANWHILE the engineer had 

swung a dory longside the vessel 
and stood by ready to release it as soon 
as we caught up with the keg. George 
clambered in. “Let me go, too,” I begged, 
noting that George was about to be off. 
“Better not, little gal,” advised the en- 
gineer. “Those old fellows give us a 
pretty tough fight sometimes.” “But 
that’s what I’m here for,” I protested. 
“I couldn't see a thing from the Lissy A.” 
“Might as well take her along,” laughed 
the skipper. “You know she generally 
goes when she makes up her mind to it.” 
And so I jumped into the dory and took 
the middle seat indicated by George. My, 
how that fish did go! George reached 
over and took in the keg and allowed the 
fish to pull us. Talk about joy rides. 
That Broadbill certainly gave us our 
money's worth. The dory shot through 
the water, nose down, almost submerg- 
ing us. I clung to my seat expecting any 
minute to be taken to the bottom of the 
ocean. But at length our speed slowed 
down. George got busy. When that man 
put the “nippers” on it was time for the 
fish to quit. Little by little the brawny 
fisherman hauled in on the taut line. 
Little by little Old Broadbill gave way. 
hen with a sudden spurt of energy he 
was off again toward the bottom, taking 
the tackle with him. Again George 
played him hard, giving ‘when he took, 
taking in when he weakened. So did the 
battle wage for more than an hour. At 
last the rope grew lax and George reeled 
in with little difficulty. “Guess he’s about 
finished,” he said, “but you'd better be 
careful. Keep your feet up under you. 
Sometimes they only play dead, and that’s 
the time they get you.” The full mean- 
ing of his warning did not come f6 me 
then. But days later, when Bob was 
picked up from a similar chase, his dory 
rammed and his foot pierced, I learned 
to respect Old Broadbill’s ability as a 
swordsman. Many a fisherman has lost 
his life by giving the swordfish its choice 
of weapons. 


BY this time George had brought his 
victim to the surface and alongside 
(flat against the dory’s side, not sword 
first, you may be sure). A piercing lance 
in the gills and the struggle was over. 
We had captured our first swordfish. It 
was not until after we were picked up 
by the schooner and had hauled the fish 
on deck by means of a pully that I really 
had a look at it. No wonder they called 
him monarch of the deep. Five feet in 
length and weighing more than 400 
pounds! To one accustomed only to 
trout fishing he was some catch. The 
sword alone, which was of solid bene, 
running to a cruel point, was three and a 
half feet long. I have that sword yet. 
For did I not saw it off myself? Not 
only the sword but the fins and tail even, 
also, as I removed the trimmings from 
each of the 39 fish taken in the three 
weeks’ cruise. And it was in the per- 
formance of this duty that the boots 
came in most handy. For the swordfish 
is a slippery fellow even when dead, and 
to hold him down I had to step on him— 
sit on him and even get the half-nelson 
on him when the saw refused to go. So 
that was how they caught their Broad- 
bills—out there where the eyes of civi- 
lization could not follow—out there, on 
the heaving salty ocean. 











EFF was chopping wood. I sat on 

a camp stool out in front of the tent 

and just looked. Out in the direc- 

tion I was looking ran the old Mis- 
sissippi. Straight out from our tent in 
the middle of the stream a cluster of small 
bars showed. On these bars and in the 
shallow water around them were gathcred 
some two hundred or more perfectly 
healthy, and no doubt fat, Canada geese. 
With a great deal of honking and cluck- 
ing from the entire company another 
bunch of a dozen cr more were circling 
to light. 

Jeff let his axe rest and watched them 
safely down, but I didn’t even stop 
whittling. In fact, for the first time in 
my life I didn’t take any interest in geese. 
I was not hunter enough to kill any of 
them and admitted it. I wanted to quit 
the river and go back in the overflow and 
hunt ducks, but Jeff kept insisting that 
some of those geese had to die. Now do 
not think I was not willing that some of 
them should die; not that, when Jeff and 
I had spent three days and laid awake 
three nights trying to figure out how to 
bring about that very thing. 


OR years jeff and I had heen spend- 

ing a month cach fall on a floating 
hunt down the Mississippi, starting at St. 
Louis and ending at Memphis. We never 
attempted to do any shooting to speak 
of until after we passed the Cape, but 
from there on to Memphis we knew every 
bar and camp site. Hunts of former years 
had taught us the nearby quail cover. We 
knew the adjoining lakes and overflows 
better than many cf the natives, and we 
knew where wild turkeys were wont to 
live. We had duck shooting of a dozen 
different species any way you wanted it, 
from jumping them in the overflows to 
decoy shooting from a center bar on the 
big river, and goose shooting either on 
the river or. in the wheat fields of the 
bottom lands. Quail were so plentiful 
that any old plug pointer would make you 
believe he was the king of them all; 
squirrels lived right in the timber where 
we camped. Then to top it all off, you 
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knew that just as sure as fate you were 
going to hear the gobble of a wild turkey 
from over in the cypress swamp before 
you shipped back North. Not only hear 
him, but eat him, man, eat him. Can you 
beat such a trip? I will admit your fa- 
vorite spot is a dandy, but listen: for a 
real sportsman’s paradise, that section in- 
cluding the Mississippi and the bottom 
land on each side from Cape Girardeau, 
Missouri, to Memphis, Tennessee, has alb 
other places hacked clear off the map for 
a variety of game. 


HIS fali had been different, in that to 

date we hadn't killed a goose. True, 
when up around Bird Point we saw thou- 
sands of them using the wheat fields and 
could have hunted them then successfully, 
but we didn’t, and now that country was 
many miles behind us. The reason for 
our grief was simply “high water.” No 
one had ever seen the river “stay up” as 
it had this fall. All the shooting bars 
were covered except the very highest, 
which were only a few inches above the 
surface. Most of these were so_thor- 
oughly soaked that when you walked 
across them you left a pond of water-in 
each boot track. This had not bothered 
us a bit with the ducks. It was no trick 
to build a driftwood blind that even the 
old greenhcads would tumble into. We 
had been feeding most of the natives that 
we met on duck and always had enough 
hanging for company, should an unex- 
pected guest drop in. 

But to get back to those geese—we sim- 
ply could not fool them. We had built 
the most scientific of blinds, using drift- 
wood, boards, burlap, willows and canvas, 
but each had had its turn and proved 
worthless. Anyone knows that the real 
way to hunt geese is from a pit, and a 
pit here was out of the question. Of 
course you can get young geese, fool 
geese, and occasionally tired geese up to 
a driftwood blind during a migration; but 
these geese were wintering here; they 
were at home. You couldn't fool them 
—they knew every log and bit of drift for 
miles up and down the river, and when 
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you changed the landscape they veered off 
and took their sand on another bar. 


Bee a word or two now about Jeff, 
whose full name is Jefferson Davis 
King. Jeff was born in 1863, or 52 years 
before this high-water govose hunt took 
place. He was born in Missouri, near the 
Missouri, and his principal vocation and 
diversion in life has been and always will 
be hunting with the scattergun. For years 
the waterfowl furnished him with a live- 
lihood. Then came the game laws and 
the “no-sale” clause, and to-day Jeff will 
go out of his way to bring a game “hoot- 
legger” to justice. If you have ever been 
around the bottom lands of the Missouri 
or Mississippi vou have seen the type. 
Tall and rawboned with leathery skin, not 
a gray hair in his head, and if you were 
asked to guess his age you would say any- 
where from thirty to forty-five. 

Now, there are many reasons why I 
would rather hunt with Jeff than any other 
man I ever met—principally because he is 
every inch a sportsman and he wants 
everyone else to be. He knows game 
from A to Z, and when it comes to know- 
ing how to hunt it, he’s the last word. 
When it comes to blowing a duck call, 
he can take one of his own make and all 
the drake mallards within hearing will 
forsake their kith and kin and the hens 
will turn green with envy. Goose talk 
just comes right out of his mouth natu- 
rally, without the aid of a call. While 
you are unloading the skiffs and packing 
the duffle up the bank, that man can pitch 
the tent and have camp shipshape and be 
getting a meal a! the same time. But if 
I started to tell of Jeff’s accomplishmc nts 
| would never get to the main part of this 
yarn. 


HIS section through here is a great 

wintcring plac: for gecse, their princi- 
pal feeding grounds being the vast wheat 
fields in southeast Missouri, principally 
around Charleston and Sykeston. Many, 
however, come into the river from the 
direction of Reelfoot. Whether they have 
been using the lake or nearby fields, I do 











not know. As these geese must have sand 
as regularly as their food in order to 


digest it, the river is the ideal place to. 


hunt them. 

Ever since we hit the goose country 
we had been looking for a suitable bar 
in which we could dig a pit, but found 
none high enough. We could have killed 
geese by going out into the fields, but this 
called for a good bit of hard work in 
packing out the decoys, and we had kept 
on drifting down, hoping to find our high 
bar around every bend, or feeling sure 
that the river would fall enough so that 
we could get a shallow hole on any of the 
many flat tops we were passing. Now we 
were camped at Dog Tooth Bend, the 
last real goose point on our trip. We had 
spent three days here, and not a goose. 
I was ready to quit then, but not so with 
Jeff. His professional pride was hurt to 
think that geese were setting right out in 
front of him and he could not kill any 
of them. 


~— HAT are you going to do to- 
morrow ?” I asked Jeff as we were 
washing up the suppér dishes. 

“Kill some of those old sandy footers,” 
replied Jeff, with just as much confidence 
as though he felt it. 

“If you insist on trying them again,” 
I told him, “why don’t you do as I said 





yesterday—pull back up to the first land- 
ing and get a hogshead and sink her in 
the bar?” 

“Don't think much of your scheme,” 
replied Jeff. “Don’t suppose we could get 
a hogshead, don’t suppose we could dig 
that wet sand out fast enough to sink it, 
and I don’t suppose we could hoid it down 
if we once got it there.” 

I didn’t either, so 1 didn’t say any more 
about it. That night before I went to 
sleep I lay there listening to those geese 
gabbling and wished they would all be 
gone in the morning, or that the river 
would fall a couple of fect during the 
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night, or that Jeff would do the impos- 
sible and figure out some way to hunt 
these wary birds successfully, for they 
were cn my nerves. 


T was Jeff’s turn to cook breakfast the 

next morning, so I lay and dozed for 
a while after I heard him up and around. 
Not many minutes passed, though, until 
the little airtight had the tent so warm 
that it was necessary to get up or roast, 
and then, anyway, the coffee had com- 
menced to boil and there was a_ faint 
trace of frying bacon in the air. Maybe 
it was not the heat that made me turn 
out; you know what an interest a fellow 
takes in mealtime when he is going all 
day long in the open. No sooner had I 
‘sat up than Jeff Ict out a whoop. 

“I’ve got ’em, Ole Hoss! I’ve got ’em! 
If you’re willin’ we can kill all the geese 
we want in just no time at all. It’s all up 
to you, Boy.” 

“Up to me!” I yelled at him. “You 
know I am willing to do anything on 
earth to get a right good day’s sport with 
those know-it-all geese.” 

“Well, shake into your clothes then, 
Son, for we have work to do before it 
gets light.” continued Jeff. “At last I 
have thought out a real use for that re- 
frigerator bed of yours.” 


\. 
ty 
: 


In the bottom lands of the Missippi 


EVERAL years previously I had pur- 

chased a_ waterproofed sleeping-bag 
with a pneumatic mattress in it. Jeff had 
always made all manner of fun of it, al- 
though I swore by it and would not be 
without one. The first year I had it Jeff 
tried it out one night when he was alone 
in camp and that settled it. I had told 
him in arranging his blankets to have al- 
most as many covers under him as over 
him. However, it turned very co!d that 
evening and Jeff felt sure that if he did 
not get under all the covers contained in 
the bag he would freeze to death. You 
know what happened, with six inches of 
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cold air only between him and the ground. 
He would not have been half as cold right 
on the frozen ground with the’ blankets 
over him. I do not suppose he will ever 
get done talking about that air mattress. 

“We'll take that contrivance out of the 
sleeping-bag and bury her just to the top 
of it will be a little above flush with the 
bar. That will give us a dry place to lay 
and we can cover up with the old piece 
of tarp that we kecp over the grub when 
we are traveling. Say, Boy, they’ll just 
naturally come right in and set down in 
spite of us. We'll have to go at ’em one 
at a time, but there’s plenty to go round.” 

All the time we were cating and get- 
ting ready to start, Jeff kept up a line of 
talk about what was going to happen to 
those old wiseacres. I did not much rel- 
ish putting my rubber mattress down in 
that wet sand, but it had to be. When 
we started to take it out of the bag we 
found the rubber covered with patches of 
cloth where the mattress was “tacked” 
and also other strips to keep it from 
stretching too much. Not knowing what 
effect the water would have on the ce- 
ment, we decided to use the whole affair, 
simply taking out the bedding. The can- 
vas was well waterproofed and just about 
the color of the sand. With one side un- 
laced so that we could throw it off and 
set up, it would be just the thing. 


& 
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UR profile decoys we had left out on 

the bar, so all we had to do was to 
put old Jock in the skiff, give Nina and 
the decoy ducks some corn and shove off. 
We picked up our profiles, tore down the 
driftwood blind we had built the day be- 
fore and threw it out in the current. 
Then, picking the biggest and highest of 
the cluster of bars, we got ready. First 
we tried to bury our bed near the edge 
of the water, leaving the higher part of 
the bar for the decoys, but the thing just 
would not bury. It would have been 
about as easy to hold it under water as to 
make it stay down in that wet sand. Giv- 
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ing this up. we moved higher and were 
soon all set-—sheet-iron profiles, twenty- 
two in number, and one live goose, old 
Jock, belonging to Jeff, and a veteran of 
many battles. We shoveled) sand up 
around the bag, tapering and smoothing 
it off with the flat side of the shovel. 


From thirty steps away it was, to all out- 
ward appearances, a harmless mound of 
sand. Jeff had insisted that I take the 
first trick, so as soon as all was in readi- 
ness he pushed off in the skiff and pulled 
over to camp 
[' was now broad daylight, but not a 

goose to be scen. When we came out 
before day had routed several droves 
of them from the bars, and while it was 
too dark to see them or which way they 
wept, we judged from the sound of their 
honks that they had headed up the stream. 
Perhaps, though, they had gone on to the 
fields, in which case they would not re- 
turn until nine or ten o'clock. It was 
good and chilly and I was running around 


in a figure cight to keep warm, all the 
time watching the sky, when old Jock 
stretched his neck and gave a deep Ah- 
lunk. I did not wait to look around, but 
proceeded to get right into bed, wet, 
sandy boots and all. Nina, Jock’s mate, 
answered from over at camp and Jock 


went right back at her with another honk. 
I took a good look around before I laid 


down, but could see nothing. One look 
was cnough, for I knew old Jock’s relia- 
bility. All covered byt my eyes, I waited. 


The peak of my cap prevented me from 
seeing back of me. The canvas flap 
pulled up over my chin and nose cut off 
part of my view in that direction; in fact, 
straight up was about-.my only chance. 
North of me were the decoys and the lit- 
tle breeze blowing was from that direc- 


tion. Old Jock was staked out about ten 
paces from me on the near side of the 
profiles. Anything preparing to alight 


would have to pass right over me, so | 
lay as still as possible and waited. 

Jock and Nina kept up their exchange 
of compliments at regular intervals, but 
not an answer did I hear from the air. I 
was commencing to think they were just 
talking over a littic matter between them- 
selves, when Jock changed his tune to 
aluk-luk-luk-luk-luk-luk-luk-luk. I could 
not see him, but I knew his neck was 
bowed and his old head was held close 
to the ground. He was just daring some 
goose or geese to alight. Then I saw 
them—three big fellows sitting back on 
their tails with their feet out ahead of 
them, doing their best to alight right on 
top of me. How many more were fol- 
lowing I didn’t know. Three’ were 
cnough, so up I sat. 


YAY, if you ever saw geese do stunts, 
those geese did it when I threw the 
top of that slecping-bag over and sat up. 


They pitched, bounced and darted worse 


than greenwings. I missed my first shot 
ten feet, then waited till he reached the 
top of his climb and soaked him good. 
The second one met the chilled twos fair 
and square, but that third goose was never 
meant for me to kill. With three shots 
left, | handed them to him with malice 
aforethought and due deliberation. He 


was still in range 
empty, 
How 
and 
closest 


when the old pump was 
and I don’t believe he was touched. 
was he flying? He did not know, 
surely 1 did not know. He was the 
one to me when I unfolded and 
he was simply scared crazy. He was still 
dodging when I lost track of him in the 
distance 

| expected Jeff to have a great deal to 
say about my letting one goose get away, 
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for there were only three in the flock. 
However, when he landed on the bar he 
seemed to think IL had done pretty well 
under the conditions. 

“You let ‘em get a littl too close to 
you, Ole Hoss, but I ain’t saying a word. 
I didn’t think you'd kill a bird when I 


saw them start pitching; and, besides, set- 
ting flat on the ground is a mighty hard 
position to shoot from—generally knocks 
vou over. They was figurin’ on lightin’ 
between you and Ole Jock, and if you had 
let them get by before you raised, you 
could have picked them off—one, two, 
three.” 

Advising Jeff not to cover his head up 
as much as I had, | took the skiff and 


crossed over to camp to watch the fun. 


EFF had a good lonesome wait before 
anything showed up; that is, before 
geese came into the river, for ducks 
everywhere. Big droves coming in 
high from the Little River overflow on 
one side and KReelfoot Lake on the other, 
pitched almost straight down men they 


any 
were 


got over the river. Other flocks of all 
species, from the nearby owl and 
marshes, came hurtling in, just cutting 
the tops of the shore-line trees as they 


joined a floating raft in the current, or 
took up with their kind on some shallow 
reef. An enormous flock of old canvas- 
backs bored straight across Jeff's bar and 
I knew well enough what would happen. 


Almost all other of the common species 
had tempted him during the morning 
without drawing his fire, but I knew 


those whitebacks would never get by; he 
never could resist them. 

The chilled twos seemed to work very 
well as three ducks pitched out, one for 
each shot, and then Jeff stopped shooting. 
Not having a boat handy, he wouldn't 
run the risk of dropping a cripple in the 
shallow water around the bar. I had 
tired of watching and was about through 
straightening up the tent, when I heard 
Nina in the pen down by the water begin 
to grumble and cluck about something. 
Before 1 could set down the pariof pota- 
toes I was peeling and get to the tent 
door I heard old Jock open up with his 
clear, powerful Ah-lunk, and Nina com- 
menced sputtering an answer. I wanted 
to examine closely Jeff's method of get- 
ting out of bed, so I grabbed the field- 
glasses and lost no time in getting to the 
edge of the river bank, where I could 
see the whole show. 


BUNCH of cacklers, perhaps twenty 
i of them, and three big Canucks 
were coming in south of us from Tennes- 
sce. The stage was all set, Jeff was in 
bed and old Jock had his neck stretched 
to the utmost, letting out one honk after 
another. fvery cackler in the flock was 


gabbling his best and occasionally there 
would come a bass, resonant honk from 
above; an echo to Jock’s efforts. Hard 
luck: When everything looked so rosy 
the whole bunch had wheeled and were 
bearing off to alight in the river. Thirsty 
geese nearly always take the water first. 
It wouldn’t take them long to get their 
drink, and with old Jock aprancing 


around and telling of the advantages of 
the place, they were as good as killed. 
They were up again, and with a short 
swing were headed for the decoys, not 
over ten yards high. 

A long string of cackling geese flying 
abreast with three big Canadas lined 
up on the end. As they slanted in to 
alight, they surely weren't over. five or 
six feet above Jeff. Once safely by, with 
their feet all hanging and some of them 
almost touching, up came that mound of 


sand. Of all things, Jeff had been lying 
flat on his face, and when he came up it 
looked like a blasi had been let off under 
that sand. He was up on his knees and 
the old gun was working away. At the 
first crack the big end Canada ceased to 
be among the living. The next crack 
and the second Canada folded up. The 
third shot and the third and last big 
goose shook himself and towered a little 
higher. Three more times Jeff shot at 
him, and three more times he jerked as 
the shot hit him. For a time he held his 
course, then, swinging round toward the 
tent with wings set, he started his coast 
down with the wind—a dead goose. 


SHOVED out and picked him up. A 

finer bird never flew. He must have 
weighed at least fourteen pounds. Wing 
feathers cut with the shot, one leg broken 
and blecding at the mouth, he was shot 
through and through. 

‘hought you knew better than to fire 
at the same goose, when you knew 
him,” I called to Jeff as I landed. 

“Dead goose at the first shot,” replied 
Jeff, hefting the big gander. “I knew 
he was a dead one, but | thought I could 
break a wing and save you that row. I 
didn’t want to hurt any of those little 
fellows. We're goin’ to kill all the law al- 
lows us right here to-day, and more than 
a white man with a conscience oughta 
kill, without pickin’ on any mixed geese.” 

Jeff, as usual, was right. They came 
steadily from then on. First, we kept to 
our original plan of one of us returning 
to the mainland, but this took too long 
and was too much work. We changed to 
simply pulling over to another bar and 
hiding in the boat. Then finally we left 
the boat along the far edge of our shoot- 
ing bar and both of us crawled into the 
bag at once. With our backs to each 
other, lying on our sides, we sure made 
some fuss when getting-up time came. 
Jeff et the word, never trying to look 
at the birds, but judging the right time 
to shoot by the sound of their wings pass- 
ing over. Once in a while we would 
flunk a bunch, but who cared? Before 
we had reached the stage of sleeping two 
in a bed, we had cut our pumps down to 
one shell in the barrel and one in the 
magazine, and before we finished we were 
shooting single-barreled guns only and 
having the time of cur lives. 


twice 
you hit 


ITH all the dead gecse we wanted, 

we still hunted them, Ictting several 
bunches alight and then scaring them 
when we came up out of the ground, only 
to watch them fly away. I thought we 
would have to kill one single that came 
in and lit by Jock, to get rid of, him. 
When we raised up he jumped, but see- 
ing Jock was not going to fly, and that 
the profiles were also unafraid, he dropped 
right back down again and sat there look- 
ing at us. Jeff threw an empty shell at him 
which woke him up, and at last records 
he was still going strong. 


ITH several more points where we 

wished to stop, we floated on down 
the river the next morning, making a 
poor squatter and his family happy here 
and there en route with a nice fat goose 
or a brace of ducks, as Jeff decided the 
case warranted. True, that night I did 
not sleep on air, or, for that matter, for 
the rest of the trip, ‘not caring to put my 
blankets in whe re our feet had been. But 
as Jeff put it, “I slept peacefully and like 
a Christian on a bed of nice soft bul- 
rushes.” Who wouldn't give up his bed, 
and even his board, for a goose hunt like 
that? 
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AST winter, in a discussion on salmon 
fishing, the owner of some of the 
best water cn the Restigouche 
asserted very positively that I 
could not make any good catch of salmon 


with my dry-fly methods in such a 
large river. He admitted that I might 
have had success on the Upsalaquitch 
or in Newfoundland, but such fishing 


was out of the question in large water 
for big fish. Imagine my interest when, 
carly in June, I received a note from my 
old friend the Judge asking me to join 
him on a trip to the upper waters of the 
Restigouche above the junction of the 
Kedgewick, where his club leased ten 
miles of the Restigouche and about a mile 
of the Kedgewick and the Junction pool. 
I at once accepted, and we landed at the 
clubhouse June 28, in the evening. The 
river was very low, but there had becn a 
slight rain during the day which raised 
the water about two inches. The Judge 
fished some lower pools while I tried. the 
home pool. Judging by the appearance 
of the water, I put on a small wet fly, 
and landed three big fish before dark, 
fishing the regular way downstream. 


EXT morning the river dropped far- 
ther, but I hooked three more in the 
home pool and expected a great day; the 
other pools, however, did not contain as 
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many fish and the conditions were chang- 
ing rapidly to very low, clear, warm water. 
These are the conditions favorable to dry- 
fly fishing, which I have always found to 
be at its best when the water was from 
60 to 66 degrees in the afternoon. It may 
not be generally known, but the long 
Northern days warm up salmon rivers 
greatly before night. On this trip I fre- 
quently noted a rise of 10 degrees from 
8a. M. to 5 Pp. M. 

1 am at a loss to explain why salmon 
take a dry fly readily in warm water and 
poorly when the water is below 58 degrees 
Fahy., but this accords with my experience 
for twelve years or more. I was quite 
interested to see whether the dry fly would 
be effective so early in the season, as | 
had never used it before July 15. To 
those who are not familiar with the use 
of a dry fly for salmon, | will explain 
the manner in which I have found its 
use most productive of results. 


T is necessary to locate the fish closely 

either by seeing them, as at the tail end 
of pools or along ledges, or at the mouths 
of brooks or spring holes or in places 
where the current passes close to a point 
of rock or ledges or boulders in the cur- 
rent, so that the fish will be located in a 
definite position by the flow of the water 
and the protection afforded by the ob- 
stacle to the current. When the angler 
is sure of the position of his fish, he 
should place the fly on top of the water, 
so that it will float down directly over 
the salmon: a few inches either side will 
fail to raise most salmon. It almost 
seems as if they must see the fly with 
both eyes to produce a strong enough 






brain impression to cause them to try and 


take it. The fly should be cast so that 
the part of the leader next the fly extends 
upstream for a foot or two, so that the 
leader is in a straight jine with the eye 
of the fish. In this way they do not seem 
to sce the leader, The angler can stand 
at right angles to the fish or below the 
fish and cast upstream at an angle of 
forty-five degrees. It is very difficult to 
fish downstream, and this must be done 
at considerable distance and requires a 
very high degree of skill to raise the fish. 
The fly used may be of any of the regular 
patterns of trout dry flies. I have taken 
salmon on ali of them, particularly the 
Cahill, the Whirling Dun, and the Green- 
wells Glory, but hackles-tied Palmer are 
much better, and raise more fish. The 
gray, the brown and dark brown are very 
effective. A number 8 hook, Pennell Lim- 
erick style, is the best, but a number 6 
can be made to float if the fisherman is 
skilful and of course holds the fish much 
better. The fly must float well up on the 
water and be a real dry fly. Only rarely 
will salmon take a partially submerged 
fly. The leaders should never be over 
012 of an inch diameter for three to four 
feet near the fly, and finer leaders raise 
many more fish, but it is difficult not to 


break them. I have frequently, in clear, 
sunny water, used leaders .006 of an inch 
in diameter and succeeded in landing 
about half the salmon hooked. I do this 
only when | cannot raise any with the 
coarser tackle. The length of leader 
should be about fourteen feet, at least, 
and I often use twenty feet. The upper 
end of the leader should be about .020 


of an inch in diameter to cast well. Such 
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a leader witlk e small end .010 of an inch 
diameter should pull about three pounds 
at least before breaking. Some of them 
may pull four pounds. As long salmon 
rods pull only,one and one-quarter to 
one and one-half pounds at the tip and 
single-handed rods rarely pull over one 
pound to one pound and a quarter in a 
vertical position, there is a sufficient mar- 
gin to catch the fish if there is no great 
jerk in hooking the fish if the tip is kept 
up and the recl has a barrel of small di- 
ameter and a very great easy drag. I say 
small diameter purposely, because the di- 
feeding out the 


ameter is decreased by 
line, the pull of the drag increases pro- 
portionately, so that half the diameter of 


the barrel doubles the pull on the line. A 
sudden rush of the fish is likely to break 
the leader, even if the tip of the rod is 
well up. Personally, I use multiplying 
reels with one to two hundred yards of 
very fine silk backing line, oiled, so that 
it will not rot, and 30 yards of E or D 
tapered trout casting line spliced on. The 
whole diameter of the barrel is not over 
one and three-quarters to two inches, and 
with 100 yards out it is still about one 
and one-quarter to one and_ one-half 
inches in diameter. I prefer a_ single- 
handed rod, such as a 5 oz. 10 ft. tour- 
nament rod with extra handle below the 


reel; or, better still, a 10-ft. 6-in. rod 
made about 7 oz. with extra handle. 
Either of these can be used all day with- 


Of course the line 
and I also 


out too much fatigue. 
is made to float with deer’s fat, 


grease the leader. I find the leader 
throws a larger shadow on the bottom 
when floating on top than when sub- 
merged, and in very clear water it 1s 


perhaps better to have it just betow the 
surface. Either method will work. The 
fly is oiled with a mixture of equal parts 
albolene and kerosene. 


return to my story. The fish- 

ing was very difficult and the salmon 
not very plentiful. In some of the pools 
there were none at all, and in others from 
three to twenty-five. Wherever I could 
locate the fish in fairly shallow water— 
that is, in water not over three to four 
feet—I almost invariably raised some of 
them and often got a fish, so that each 
day we had salmon in camp, and often 
several. This is the most enjoyable kind 
of sport. Hard fishing, with an assurance 
that, if are skilful enough, you will 


UT to 


you 
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get some fish each day. But for an acci- 
dent the whole trip would have been spent 
in this pleasant way, but the fates ruled 
otherwise. 

One of the club members was camped 
below at another camp, at the junction, 
and he had made a trip of half a mile 
or so below in the big water to look at 
the large number of fish in the pools 
where there were reported to be several 
thousands. The owner, Mr. A., and his 
friend, Mr. B., and their two sons were 
at their camp and had been having ex- 
cellent fishing, when the water was high, 
one of them getting 17 fish in one day. 
As the water dropped, their difficulties 
increased, until on the day our member 
calied they had caught nothing at all. He 
told them that I was getting fish regularly 
every day, and this excited their interest, 
so that they sent word for me to call if I 
came down the river. 


NE particularly hot day when the 

lower pools of our river were all 
empty except one, where I had taken two 
salmon from the eight in it, I decided to 
make a trip and see the fish in the big 
water. As I passed the camp I saw some- 
one on the porch, and decided to ask if 


they were having any luck. Mr. B. was 
most polite, and offered to show me the 
fish. He said, “We have not taken any 


in three days.” When we got down to 
the bank he remarked that it was a pity 
that I did not have my tackle, as I might 
try and see what I could do. I replied 
that I had my rods in my canoe, so he 
got into his Gaspé and I into my canoe, 
and we paddled down the current to the 
nearest pool. A brook comes in at the 
head and springs in a little slough at the 
side. Just abreast this in the cold water 
was an interesting sight: a school of 
salmon lying just below the surface ex- 
tending for a space of twenty or thirty 
feet wide and perhaps two hundred fect 


long, side to side in solid formation. I 
could not estimate the number. In size 
they secmed to be from 12 to 30 or 40 
pounds. It just made me tingle all over. 
Mr. B. said they would not take a fly, 
and there was no use fishing for them, 
so we proceeded to the swifter waters, 


entering another pool. I was not dis- 
posed to argue with my new friend just 
yet. The second pool was a deep basin 
with a very smooth run in at the top, 
but quite deep, and above this a small 





























run in at the top 
When we arrived, the boats scared the 
salmon from the upper run and somewhat 
in the lower run, but I could see several 
fish under the current along the edge. An 
ideal place to take them with a dry fly. 
This pool had already been fished that 
morning with a wet fly without result. 
The water temperature was 72° F. at 5 
p. M. I called Mr. B.’s attention to a 
good fish visible along the current, and 
put a gray hackle dry fly above him. He 
moved his fins and slightly raised his 
head. I remarked, “He will come in a 
few casts.” Mr. B. scemed very skepti- 
cal. On the third cast the fish rose, but I 
struck too quickly and missed him. He 
moved and took up a new position and a 
few casts brought him up again. This 
time there was no miss. I could not 
afford to make mistakes even if I was 
excited. He rose slowly and I gave him 
plenty of time, and hooked him well; 

he ran out I handed the five-ounce rod to 
Mr. B. and told him to play him, which 
he did with consummate skill, and landed 
him in ten or fifteen minutes. I asked him 
whether he wanted any more caught and 


pool with a shallow 


he remarked in forceful English, “Give 
them hell!” I had three more rods in 
the boat, and began at the upper run, 


where the fish had returned by this time. 
The second cast raised the fish and a few 
more casts hooked one. By this time 
Mr. B. had landed the first 16-pound fish, 
and I gave him the rod with the second 
fich. He seemed to be having the time .of 
his life. These two stirred up the run 
pretty well, but there was an 18-pound 
fish waiting in the smooth current, and he 
was soon hooked. Mr. B. was finally con- 
verted to the dry fly. I did not feel like 


imposing on the kindness of a_ stran- 
ger who had been so polite, and as 
the fish rose slowly we went back to 
the camp. On the way, as we _ were 
passing the great bunch of fish in the 
spring watcr, I asked if I could break 


off a hook and show him how they could 
he made to rise, so he could catch them 
later with my style of tackle. He told 
me to “go to it,” and hook all I liked. 
I felt like a convict released from prison. 
Looking at the bunch just made shivers 
go up and down my spine. I got the 
canoe in position about 60 feet at the side 
and placed a nice cast over the edge of 
the bunch. What I expected happened— 
several fish came at once, and they actu 
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ally interfered with each other, so none 
got the fly. The second cast was more 
successiul. and a 19-pound fish = suc- 
cecded in beating the others to it. After 
one jump I handed the rod to Mr. B.. 
who yelled for me to get another, and 
called to the guide on the shore to bring 
down Mr. A. at once. By the time he 
arrived | was just hooking another 14- 
pound fish, and he got up to the boat just 
in time to take the rod and go off down 
the pool with the fish. The two sons were 
in another boat just behind, so | took an- 
other rod and hooked one for them. It 
was a. great disappointment that the 
smaller fish were always quicker than the 
larger ones, and, as they composed the 
larger number, they always got the fly 
first. We hooked only a few fish of 20 
pounds. Most of them were 12, 15, 16 and 
18 pounds. But this is some fishing on 
light rods. We had three rods going all 
the time, and just as one was landed it 
was loaded with another fish in just a few 
minutes. I lost all count, but my guide 
said I had 54 rises and hooked 14 fish, 
of which they landed 11.) As this is about 
the usual proportion, unless the angler is 
very lucky and skilful, I think it is proba- 
bly what happened. We finally stopped 
after two hours’ fishing, with 11 fish on 
the bank—more than the four rods had 
taken during the past week. We certainly 
had some sport. 


Wt returned to the camp and parted 
after a drink, a ceremony which 
still takes place in Canada, the best of 
friends, with an urgent request to return 
next morning and bring the Judge and 
have a great day. We were to be there 
at nine, but were a few minutes late, and 
found Mr. B. had gone down the river 
to the pool we were to fish. I passed the 
big fish school with longing eyes and 
pointed them out to the Judge, but we 
were gucsts and passed on. — Soldiers 
Gulch is a rather swift run leading into 
the head of a long pool.. It is on a curve, 
giving an excellent chance to wade on 
the inner side of the circle. Mr. B. had 
fished the run with three drops of his 
Gaspé down the pool with a wet tly, with- 
out any rise at all, and he was glad to 
sec us arrive. Logs were along. the 
shore and I placed the Judge. who had 
no waders, on a log at the head of the 
run, where he could cast easily over the 
best water, and where I could sce many 
dark patches be- 
low the surface, 
indicating 
bunches of salm- 
on. I went a little 
below, where I 
could use the dry 
fly along the edge 
of the current in 
the smooth water. 
It was not more 
than a few min- 
utes before the 
Judge let out a 
yell for Mr. B. to 
come and get his 
rod and land the 
fish. I had to get 
out of the way, 
but before the 
Judge could get 
his second rod in 
action I was in 
position again 
and had a fish 
hooked, which I 
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T this point I made the best record 
+ in dry-fly fishing I ever hope’ to 
make, three casts and three fish hooked. 
Why not? | could sce them and_ there 
were dozens of them in just the right 
place to take. The circus went on all the 
morning, with three rods in action nearly 
all the time. With this light tackle it 
takes time to land fish. One of mine ran 
600 feet in one run and another went 
down nearly half a mile and was made 
to come nearly back by getting below 
him; then there were logs and foul- 
hooked fish, and fish where other fish hit 
the leader and broke it off. I know I 
lost five, and possibly more. I did not 
care, as | was too excited, and there were 
plenty more. Finally the game ended, with 
the place all stirred up and no more rises. 
Seventeen fish landed and in the boats. 
When we were about to start home I re- 
marked to Mr. B. that there were other 
ways to get these fish up in this kind of 
water, and as he wanted to see it I put 
on a dropper fly about four feet above 
the tail fy. This happened to be a large 
Rubewood dry fly for black bass. The fly 
was cast out and drawn across the cur- 
rent, just touching the water and jumping 
from wave to wave. Three large salmon 
made passes at it, but missed it. We had 
enough already. and wanted lunch, as it 
was nearly 3 p. Mi, so we left the river 
and made our way to the very picturesque 
and comfortable camp that looks out over 
the junctien of the Restigouche and Kedg- 
wick rivers. 


FTER a most excellent lunch at the 
4 camp, Mr. A. seemed very anxious 
to join the game and see just how we did 
it, so Ll took him in my boat to the large 
bunch of fish just bclow the camp to give 
him his chance. The weather had become 
dark and a few drops of rain were falling. 
I] knew what would happen. We got in 
position with the other two boats below 
us, parallel to the bunch of fish, and the 
show began. Mr. A. was not used to my 
single-handed rod and could not place the 
fly in the proper way to raise the fish, so 
both the other boats had fish on before 
we did; but my light, two-handed rod 
exactly suited him, and he soon hooked 
a fish with this, leaving in his own boat 
to land him, and letting me take one for 
myself, as all the other rods had fish on. 
The one which finally got the fly seemed 
«a big one, as it took out line fast and I 


could not turn him at all. However, in a 
half hour or so we got him up to the 
beach and found he was 16 pounds, 
hooked in the belly fin with a 5%-ounce 
rod on a number 8 fly hook. I kept this 
skin for my Neversink camp. 

The next fish on the other rod ran at 
least 500 feet before Mr. B. could get 
up to take him: when he got to-650 feet 
I held him rather tight to turn him and 
the backing broke at the reel. It had 
been on six years and I never expected 
to get out so much line. The line was 
oiled and floated on top. Mr. B. rushed 
after it and picked it up and tied it to the 
end of his salmon line and reeled the 
knot down the guides and by very skil- 
ful work managed to land the fish and 
return me my line and leader. I have 
not had that experience before, and | 
might add that | have never heard of it 
being done before by other fishermen, 


HE day’s catch was about forty fish 

for six rods; but we did not have 
them all together at one time, as the man 
had put the morning's catch in the ice- 
house. 

Nothing would do but we must spend 
our last day on the river with our new 
friends, and we did not again fish our 
own waters, where more fish had come 
in. The next day was clear and hot, but 
we secured a good catch, just the same, of 
twenty-seven fish. The big bunch of fish 
was far more scary and difficult to raise, 
as four boats near them kept them ner- 
vous. I have no doubt a single canoe 
sixty or seventy feet away at the side 
could have continually hooked fish w:th 
well-placed flies. 


E parted from our new friends with 

the most cordial feelings and re- 
quests On their part to return another 
time. No party could ever have been 
more gencrously treated and entertained, 
and we cannot thank them enough for 
giving us the opportunity to test dry-fly 
fishing where there was an abundance of 
good fish. I have always thought that 
catching salmon was a function of the 
number of salmon fished over, and if 
the fishing was properly done, for the 
character of water and weather, they can 
always be taken and there will be no 
blank days, or possibly weeks. My recent 
experience has confirmed me in the opin- 
ion that the regular salmon-fishing meth- 
ods in loa, clear water, when it is above 
60° F., is the worst 
possible way to 
take salmon. And 
regular salmon 





flies are about 
the poorest type 
which can be 
used. Unless they 
are very small 








indeed, any old 
trout dry fly is 
far better, and 
even old-tash- 
ioned trout. fly 
fishing with two 
flies will raise 
more salmon than 
the best salmon 
tackle. 

If salmon fish- 
ermen are dis- 
posed to doubt 
this story they 
can write to my 
friends who have 
seen the results, 








handed to one 
ot the boys who 
had come along, 











and [ stand ready 
to show them on 
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O bring one down, one massive 

bighorn head, from its rugged re- 

treat, and tell of the doing, has 

filled many a page, and the most 
sanguine and ardent of hunters has had a 
surfeit of such narratives; yet the trophy 
taken, its dimensions and the various haz- 
ardous features of the chase usually form 
food for another feast, and fed up as 
readers may be on descriptions of slide 
rock, o’erhanging crags, and the sangui- 
nary features of the chase, still, so un- 
usual were the happenings of one hunt in 
this Alberta country that I am going to 
risk a portrayal of its startling features. 
My companion, a New Yorker, had been 
accustomed to scaling heights by eleva- 
tor; his office windows looked out on 
Staten Island and gave view of Brooklyn 
3ridge and the statue of Liberty; but 
working at an angle across the slide rock, 
and grasping at ground cedar to steady 
where a canyon gaped too near, made him 
the elevator route was a trifle more 
his life from college days having 
fairly well occupicd amid _ office 
surroundings, and the out-of-doors a 
closed book; undertakings and projects 
of far-reaching scope, the success of 
which was of benefit to communities, as 
well as to those with him, called for un 
tiring energy, but failed to foster the sen 
timents of romance that from my point 
of view called for expression of ideas 
suggested by the country we were travel- 
ing as the view unfolded before us; with 
him an unusual conformation of heaped- 
up rock took on the similitude of the 
pyramid-like top of Bankers Trust Build- 
ing, and to my remark, “What can equal 
that forest of straight timber as seen in 
the valley from our point of vantage?” 
“Why, the spars of the fleet of commerce 
as viewed from the tower of the Wool- 


vow 
secure, 
bec 1 


worth Building look twice as good,” was 
his brief rejoinder. 


e 
Shot 
on the 


F. Dupuy 


HE steady going, seeking higher ele- 

vation, while traversing shifting slide 
rock, fording a plunging, ice-cold stream, 
then dipping at a steep angle down- 
ward, only to climb a more difficult one, 
formed the interlude between our inter- 
change of ideas, and as the going got 
worse instead of better we cut out all 
topics in the endcavor to reach the range 
I had in view, that would most likely 
give the chance I hoped to procure for 
my friend, a trophy to take up in the ele- 
vator and place above his office desk, or 
donate to his sporting club. Descriptions 
of scenery do not appeal to the many, 
and are oftentimes a_ trifle overdone. 
Enough here to state that when the early 
upheavals from a lower strata of rock 
occurred, to judge by a glance East and 
West from where we found ourselves, 
that country for a mile or so had offered 
the least resistance to the force pushing 
and working from below, and when it 
hurled the ponderous fragments right and 
left, to the south it gauged a valley, but 





to the north, in a way that Nature has, it 


made amends. The huge sections sliced 
off from adjacent mountains dammed up 
the streams that ran their riotous 
courses, and a lake was formed that mir- 
rored the nearer peaks, and took color 
from the sky. That my friend from 
New York expressed himself as gratified 
at the sight was commentary enough, and 
sufficient praise. 


CROSS the jagged rocks that formed 
7 what might be called the coping of 
the dam was the shortest way to reach 
the sheep range. We made: it under a 
rapid fire of ejaculations, the West hav- 
ing nothing on the East in the matter 
of rounded phrases, similes and meta- 
phor; the lurid language shaded into more 
even tones as we glimpsed more fully the 
delectable mountains, and we unslung our 
rifles, or my friend did his, as I was only 
a guide this time, overhauled the well- 
known outfitters’ up-to-date outfit, and 
after a few deep-breathing spells took to 
the last climb, a stiff one, with slide-rock 
approach; the formation from lake up 
was terraced, but. dipped not too steeply, 
and a level, park-like space intervened 
before another slanting strata compelled 
to dig in the toe calks and brace the 
muscles. 


A’ last we gained a ledge and straight- 
ened out, and just in time suppressed 
a yell of relief, and an exclamation not 
suggested hy altitude, for there in plain 
view, about one hundred and fifty yards 
away, as though carved from the sur- 
rounding, rock, or posing for his picture, 
stood a ram of undoubtedly grand pro- 
portions. A few fair-sized boulders were 
scattered near, fallen from the peaks 
when spring awakened, streams worked at 
the crevices that frost and other agencies 
had gouged; behind one of these we took 
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shelter with as quick a movement as our 
stiffened frames would allow. 


HE wind, a light one, was blowing 

from the ram to us, so no alarm from 
it; but the steady posture and gaze of 
the sheep was puzziing, until the glasses 
were brought to bear, and what might 
have appeared strange and unnatural took 
on the semblance of one of many of Na- 
ture’s pleasing ways and unalterable laws, 
three ewes upon a distant ledge being the 
solution to the puzzle. Ere the rifle spoke 
and the singing bullet found its mark, we 
took each a survey of the lay of land, or 
rather rock. The ledge we were on had 
quite a breadth just where we had climbed 
it, but narrowing gradually until when it 
reached the point Where our quarry stood 
the width looked knifclike; sheer below, 
to his right, yawned a canyon some hun- 
dreds of feet down, the left of the knife 
edge o'crlooking a like sheer fall; but 
there, just a few feet below, jutted out a 
formation of flat rock, looking as much 
like a shelf as though made by hand of 
workman; a purpose it served that Nature 
had not fashioned it for. 


OLLOWING by glass the direction the 

ram was looking, we made out, after 
some effort of vision, that there were 
three ewes. These were evidently enjoy- 
ing themselves and feeding in a perfunc 
tory manner upon the scanty verdure their 
retreat, a similar ledge to ours, afforded, 
or else indulging in a treat of mineral 
earth or clay impregnated with saline 
properties, some cavelike recess at back- 
ground of ledge might afford. 


CRESCENT of rock led from our 
ledge, at angles of every degree, to 
theirs. How the ram expected to make 
the trip without an airplane it seemed 
hard to surmise; however, we judged it 





not wise to speculate upon a journey not 
likely to be his, and I could see my com- 
panion had come to a conclusion akin to 
mine. Like Acteon’s gaze upon the chaste 
Diana, the ram’s vision continued trained 
to the farther ledge. Those large eyes 
are not given for nothing, and might at 
any time seek like searchlights to spy out 
other points and focus upon ourselves; 
and this is just what happened. What 
prompted the rapid turn of the head in 
our direction, and what agency suggested 
danger, is «a page from the book of Na- 
ture that will need more mysterious pow- 
ers to solve than the average woodsman 
is endowed with; but my friend was 
ready, the barrel of steel aligned in the 
right direction, and the .22 high-power 
Savage gave voice. That swift but slight 
turn of the head and shift of the body 
had given perfect view of a spot just far 
enough back of the shoulder to expose a 
mark that many a hunter has aimed at. 
Just one forward lunge and the ram slid 
to the edge, over it, and down to the 
























platform ledge below. When examine 
by us later it showed as just a twiste 
strata of rock, tilting upward at its out 
ward end, so the body of the sheep wa 
held firmly, with no danger of falling ti 
the void below. 


i was no trick to reach this natural 
platform, as projections of rock made 
the descent, a distance of about 12 fect, 
easy; there was space, though not too 
much, to work at the carcass. I consid- 
ered myself the one for the work of get- 
ting head and horns and cnough of mask 
to make a good mount. It was a tedious 
task, and a trifle thrilling; at least if 
filmed and spun off at the movies; no de- 
sire to look below delayed the work, and 
by use of a spare line and the aid of 
my companion above, the head was, soon 
hauled up, and 1 followed. The ewes had 
faded away after a startled gaze in our 
direction. The head turned out to be an 
cxtra-fine one—17%% inches at base of 
horns; one horn had some inches broken 
from point, which spoiled it, and took 
from the general appearance, though both 
curved round well to the front; they 
were massive and had seen service in the 
fighting line, to judge from dents and 
splintered sections on the surface. 


HE New Yorker overlooked these 

slight discrepancies, and in words be- 
fitting the occasion voiced sentiments 
never fostered in Wall Street; words ex- 
pressive of the delight of the hunt, and 
appreciative of the beauty of the scene. 
The ledge of rock gave view of many 
peaks, snow-crested, some, bare, as_ the 
rugged rock showed clear and glistening, 
where the sun lighted up a glacier wedged 
in jaws of rock, to feed in spring a leap- 
ing torrent, the same agency of searching 
power marking black the color of the 

(Continued on paye 729) 
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Field and Stream 


By William Good 


N Monday night, November the 

eighth, Matter had to start north. 

All that forenoon Good mooched 

gloomily about. What was New 
Orleans, or the rest of the trip, without 
his pal? Sleuched in a chair trying to 
nurse a bit of comfort from a comfort- 
less pipe, he watched the noon hours slip 
by. Until the shadews turned definitely 
toward the east, thin lips twisted bitterly 
downward, unseeing cyes fixed smolder- 
ingly on his shoe tips, he slumped there 
With the explosive suddenness of old 
dynamite he was bodily out of the chair. 
\n all-expressive “Damn!” savagely ex- 
ploded the enveloping gloom. The savage 
intensity of spirit grew as he whirled 
his outfit into shape. Every jab of stuff 
Was a pantomimic curse as he packed. 
In silent understanding Matter sorted and 
passed. It was no easier for him. 

\ hurried silent trip carried the 
partners to Lake Pontchartrain. The 
‘BandB” was pulled from storage, dropped 
into the lake and loaded. A crushing 
grip of hands; a casual “So long,” and 
Matter was alerte on the boat slide. Good 
shoved into the lake. turned once to wave 
a final adieu to his friend, to the bést pal 
aman ever had, and the parting was over. 


Si start had heen made late, too late, 
(good knew—and drove the canoe all 
the more violently to meet the coming 
night. Within an hour it was dark. A 
hazy idea of traveling a few miles and 
camping had been thé intention. A con- 
tinucus, impassable, breakwater exposed 
the futility of such a plan All right, if 
he couldn't camp, he'd travel; his choler 
Was no wit cooled There was no moon: 
the stars were slowly Ilotted out | 
fog: the rushing tram which bore his pal 
northward cast a speeding reflection over 
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THIRD INSTALLMENT 


the water, and was gone. Matter—his 
mind took a gloomier look of his lonely 
prospects 

Paddling mechanically, instinctively 
holding the course, Good was rudely 
jerked into the present: the “BandB” was 
hung on a snag. Backing warily, he took 
a hasty survey. Dimly through the black 
night loomed vague cottages atop a host 
of surrounding piles. He had blundered 
into a village on stilts. Gingerly he ad- 
vanced, but nurse the canoe ever so care- 
fully, he scraped shell-crusted stakes. ran 
afoul more of the treachcrously sunken 
piles, and (the last straw) in edging off 
one inadvertently circled the canoe and 
backed on another. A hair-trigger temper 
flared; out of this! smash through! The 
paddle snapped brutally forward—stopped, 
held rigid in midair, Like an iron-handed 
policeman with a small boy his cruising 
sense had his temper by the scruff of the 
neck. The blade entered the water softly, 
gently jockeyed the canoe about. and 
slowly wormed out. When the canocist 
dared shift his attention from his im- 
mediate passage, his thoughts did. not re- 
vert to their former morbid trend. He 
was all canoe man as he studied the 
situation. A heavy fog-drenched night 
pressed close, a forbidding bulwark 
guar led the shore, a tiny light flickered 
far down the lake; all else was black sky 
and blacker lake. That gleam represented 
information. The canoe’s bow headed 
straight for it. 


QUATTED in a blurry circle of light 
was a fisherman. “Ain't no place yu 
can camp from here tu Sou’ Point, count 
o’ th’ breakwater.” Cheerful information ! 
Good grunted, and sat silent. “But,” 
the fisherman added, “they’s a couple a’ 
fishin’ camps ‘bout three miles down. Ef 

















th’ first one ain’t open, th second is. Yu 
could stay there fer th’ night.” 

The second camp was open: a bit of a 
box house on piling. Though rotted of 
wall and leaky of roof, it was a sclid, a 
tangible something in that void of yvapor- 
ous, opaque air, and denser, unreal liquid. 
With a sigh of evident relief the canoeist 
tossed his dunnage on the staging. 

The bright) morning sun slowly dis- 
persed the heavy mists. Sunbeams danced 
on tiny waves, a few fluffy clouds marked 
the clear blue cf the sky; the day was 
ideal; the cruiser determined to make the 
most of it. South Point was rounded well 
past noon. Ahead lay the lower end of 
Lake Pontchartrain, pinched in by the 
point to form an almost perfect circle; 
nine miles across. twenty-four miles 
around. Good glanced at lake and sky, 
growled to himself, and pushed out. 
“T’ell with playing around; I’m traveling 
straight,” and headed for the slightly 
darker spot that marked the Rigolets on 
the faint grayish purple line of the distant 
shore. 


ROM the Rigolets, past Pearl River, 
all the way to Bay St. Louis, the 
silent, brown marsh mosquitoes pursued 
him. Not until he had left Pass Chris- 
tian and neared Gulfport dared he stop 
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the big guns in action. The weather 
for the first day's shooting was fine, 
but it turned cold, rainy, and foggy 
for the second.. It was not until 
noon of the third day that favorable 
weather prevailed for the run to 
Pensacola. That  forty-seven-mile 
stretch was the first completely out- 
side traverse; hitherto there had 
been a line of islands eight to fif- 
teen miles out. By two o’clock Good 
had bidden farewell to his new- 











A steadily swung paddle forced the 
way through a tantalizing breeze to 
Deer Island. The continued mys- 
terious leaking of the canoe com- 
pelled a second overhauling. During 























for more than a night. In the first mos- 
quitoless camp the “BandB” was laid up 
for repairs. For the first time since 


leaving New Orleans the cruiser began to 
enjoy himself. Smoking a contented pipe 
of an evening, the sun sinking quictly to 
the sea, the balmy mellowness of the air 
stole over him, The tall, graceful pines 
breathed an indescribable song of con- 
tentment. The Peace of the Pines grad- 
ually enfolded him: the sting of his loss 
was soothed, 

Jetween working on the canoe and 
rustling chow, the canocist made a_ sail, 
a bit of a leg o' mutton, Often, as he 
rested his tired fingers, the memory of an 
old) = omarsh  hunter’s advice returned: 
“Th’ easier way tu mak’ yo a sail is tu 
figger just wat you-all wants—then give 
th’ ole woman hell ef it ain’t done that- 
away.” 


A LL things have an end—even the long- 
> est seam cannot reach into infinity !-— 
so the day came when the sail was ex- 
pectantly raised. The light breeze was 
directly abeam. The “BandB” began to 
move; the canoeist was jubilant. Slowly 
he perceived that something was wrong. 
With growing comprehension the novice 
sailor watched; the canoe was drifting 
two feet for every one she was sailing! 


this stop for repairs he met the 
Wentzells, and learned to respect 
Ma Wettzell as the most ardent 
sportsman he had met, bar none. 

Every morning she was up at five and, 
weather permitting, opening oysters on 
their private bedding ground. In_ the 
course of opening her thousand, making 
her “three and six bits,” Ma invariably 
got soaked to the ‘waist. Dad Wentzel 
used to say that as long as the “ole 
woman” was wet she was happy. So it 
secmed, for no sooner were her oysters 
cared for than she was off with shotgun 
or cast net; always on the go, and nearly 
always wet. 


HEN the weather was too inclement 

for oystering, when the rain drove 
stinging cold from the northeast, when 
Dad and Good hunched their chairs closer 
to the fire—and were glad to stay there— 
Ma proved her sporting blood. Down the 
island she went, her old shotgun under 
her arm, wading through swamps, creep- 
ing from hummock to hummock, crawling 
helly down through sand and mud after 
ducks. 

“She’s allus doin’ that,” explained 
Dad; “Lord God, ef I was to get wet 
half as much as she does, I’d die. Look 
at that foot—and those hands.” His ankle 
was swollen to twice its normal size; his 
hands were covered with nasty sores. 
“Gettin’ cut with oysters did that, but Ma, 
it don’t bother her none a-tall. 

“For the twenty-two years I kept store 
aver Biloxi side th’ ole woman was like 
to dic every winter from colds or grippe. 
Since we've been over here, a-goin’ on th’ 
fourth year now, she don’t know what a 
cold is. 

“Cured my cough, too; but Lord! I 
can’t stand what th’ ole lady can—an’ 
she'll be sixty-three this comin’ March!” 


EFORE leaving Deer Island the ca- 
nocist built a leeboard, but as far as 
Mobile Bay had no chance to try it. 
Crossing Mobile Bay the cruiser arrived 
at Ft. Morgan. Target practice was due; 
he was glad to accept an invitation to sec 


made friends in the post and had 
the “BandB” afloat. An hour and a half 
later he had merely rounded the point, 
having encountered a stubborn current and 
vicious .cross sea and the bar. A five- 
minute walk would have put him back in 
the fort. The sentry had watched him 
slowly fight ahead until the monotony of 
a ceaseless paddle flash, and the pitch and 
roll of an almost stationary canoe, became 
more tiresome than walking post. 


ITH the sun low, Good had almost 

given up hope of getting beyond the 
reservation, when a_ following breeze 
sprang up. After the first few puffs, half 
in wonderment and half in hope, the hith- 
erto useless sail was spread. The sail 
filled, the “BandB” responded; she was 
sailing! 

The breeze increased to a steady, driv- 
ing wind. Jauntily the canoe mounted the 
cresting waves to go swishing down the 
leaping slopes. Exultantly Good crouched 
in the stern, shouting aloud with joy as 
he tore along. 

No thought was given to the sun until 
it had dipped below the horizon; even then 
the impulse to sail a bit longer could not 
be resisted. With one hand on the steer- 
ing blade, the canoeist dug out his map 
for a confirming look. 

“Mobile Light, Vis. 19 Mi.” 

“Pensacola Light, Vis. 20 Mi.” 

“Twenty and _ nineteen,” Good had 
formed the habit of talking to his canoe. 
“That leaves eight miles with no guide. 
No moon, but I can hear the surf; shore’s 
practically straight. Um. Come on, 
old girl, we'll clean up this stretch of 
open gulf. Let’s run!” 

Into the night they sailed. A whitish 
streak and a roar of surf on the left 
and Mobile Light over the stern, set the 
course. The night promised to be perfect. 
Not a cloud marred the beauty of the blue 
black sky, myriads of brilliant stars 
crowded the heavens, the sca was as light 
as it would have been under a pale moon. 


Y the time Good expected to find Pen- 
sacola Light, the wind had dropped, 
barcly giving steerage way. Clouds had 
covered the sky until only an occasional 
faint star shone through. The cool after- 
noon had left a colder night behind. The 
voyageur started paddling to keep the 
(Continued on page 725) 
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Hints on Desert 


By 
Claude P. Fordyce, M. D. 


Part. II 
ESERT travel for the casual 
tourist who joy-rides on well 
sign-posted routes is quite safe. 
but men whose business takes 
them far into the desolate wastes, or per- 
sons who might get lost, should under- 
stand what the desert has in store for 
them—thev must know how to meet emer 
gencies and they must carry proper des- 
ert equipment. The Automobile Club of 
Southern California has done signal work 
in sign-posting the desert regions of the 
Southwest Particularly noteworthy in 
our present consideration is that they in 
March, 1921, placed 400 new signs leading 
to and within Death Valley on the south. 
Their representatives now consider the 
one-time unknown and much-feared ex- 
panse rather “a nice place” for a spring 
or fall vacation. 


[ OUG RHODES, who bossed the 

charting work in the valley, says that 
a tour into this region during the spring 
months equals in many ways a trip into 
the Yellowstone Splendid roads, with 
the exception of a few miles across the 
“Devil's Golf Course,” make the traveling 
easy, and the new metal signs which will 
make the valley absolutely foolproof will 
in all probability 
draw dozens of 
tourists. They di 
rect that provisions 
and gasoline in 
small quantities are 
available at Ryan, 
Shoshone and 
Death Valley junc- 
tion, and it is advis- 
able to fill the fuel 
tank to the top be- 
fore going m be- 
tween Panamintand 
the Funeral Ranges 

Traveling in the 
other California 


Travel 


as it is in the Death Valley, only not quits 


so hot, according to Ernest McGaffey. July, 


\ugust and September are all prohibited 
months and he states that it is best to 
travel two automobiles together, for the 
simple reason that houses are pretty few 
and far between and the means of com 
munication somewhat limited, and— such 
difficulty as a broken part requiring re 
placement would piace the motorist in an 
uncomfortable position unless there was 
another car to send for it. It is always 
desirable to carry plenty of drinking 
water and some spare provisions; spare 
tires, of course, and extra gasoline and 
oil. If a sandstorm comes up, lay by and 
don’t try to travel in it. Take a couple 
of shovels along to dig out with if neces 
sary. There are waterholes along the 
roads at places, and these are marked with 
the signs of the Automobile Club = of 
Southern California. Traveling in the 
winter months or carly spring is safe 
enough if these precautions are taken. 


PARTY going fifty miles into an un 
4 inhabited desert region must take 
along everything needed to the minutest 
detail—which means water and food for 
people, water and gasoline and oil for 
motor cars, and, if with horses, hay and 
grain and water, for there are but few 




















places where such can be secured. In 
selecting groceries follow standard grub 
lists with much tinned stuff if transporta- 
tion facilities permit. Certain items are 
especially good for desert travel. Canned 
tomatoes are a good substitute for water 
and quench thirst better. Allow for a 
good supply of evaporated cream, which 
counteracts the irritation of the digestive 
tract caused by alkaline water. Exclude 
such thirst-producing things as beans and 
salt meats. It is well to have a tent fly 
to protect from the sun in daytime and 
possible dew at night. Folding cots are 
hest, as they keep one off the ground, 
away from reptiles. Otherwise use a cow 
hoy style bed—a canvas sheet long enough 
to go under the bed and fold back over 
the head as a protection in sandstorms, 
which often become quite violent, but g¢ 
down with the sun. 


F one expects much walking, provide 

yourself with double-soled and hobbed 
boots, 12 inches high and a size larger 
than those used for street wear to ac- 
commodate a pair of thick socks acting as 
a cushion for the feet. Lightweight all 
wool underclothing equalizes temperature 
changes best. Goggles are absolutely 
necessary—the amber color are preferable, 
as they neutralize the actinic rays of the 
sun which do harm 
to the eyes. 

Dr. Hornaday 
considers the outfit 
which his party 
took on a desert 
exploration trip to 
be as perfect as 
any that ever hit 
the trail. He and 
his six companions 
started in a car 
then took a wagon, 
and finally mules 
and horses. They 
carried 40 gallons 
Zz a of water in four 
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light wooden cases, 
each holding two 
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5-gallon cans of water. The individual 
outfits weighed each about 36 pounds and 
consisted of the following units: sleeping 
bag, canteen, rifle, binocular, camera,* 
medical kit. 


HE ideal camp site is at the base of 

a mountain, where one can get into 
the canyons for water and as a cool re- 
treat, and sheltered from high winds and 
sandstorms. Camping in a basin or can- 
yon might mean disaster from the visita- 
tion of torrents which originated miles 
away. A camp fire is a luxury unless in 
a dense growth of desert timber and away 
from the main routes of travel. 

Travel into the remote districts often 
necessitates the use of pack animals. For 
this purpose select horses accustomed to 
this kind of travel, as sandy, hot roads 
disturb the disporition of those unused 
to it, and many of them weaken from 
drinking the alkali water. On packing 
trips experienced prospectors and hunters 
select burros on account of their endur- 
ance to thirst and heat, their foraging 
abilities and the small amount of care 
which they need. They are objection- 
able because of being slow and 
they cannot carry heavy loads. Your 
guide on the desert will admonish 
you not to expect more than a walk 
(two to three miles an hour), not to 
travel in the heat of the day, and to 
trust implicitly in your animal’s sense 
of smell, particularly when trailing 
for water. Should a pack animal 


Hints on Desert Travel 


every few feet and these were filled level 
top with fine sand into which our wheels 
would drop with violent lurchings and 
wrenchings of the car which made every 
car we met noisy from the squeaky 
wheels due to dryness and the side swing. 
On this desert road we had to keep on 
the track, for if off we had to employ 
regular means of extricating the car. We 
met one hunter returning from the White 
Mountains who was stuck at the side of 
the road and who had, in trying to gain 
tractive surface for the wheels, sacrificed 
his coat, sleeping bag and floor mats, but 
to no avail. 


HEN the car gets to plowing in 

the sand, shudders and stalls, the 
driver instinctively speeds up, jumps 
the clutch and trices to shoot through, but 
the wheels usually sink deeper and then 
spin in an effort to take hold, all the time 
throwing a shower of sand like a dog 
frantically digging for a rat. You are 
practising the gentle art of “doodle- 
bugging,” but are not getting anywhere. 
The proper handling of a car in such an 
emergency is a slow engagement of the 

















Two automobiles should always 
travel together in the desert 
i (a ii 














clutch to get  surer 
traction, which will en- 
abie you to get through 
a short sand _ stretch. 
When hopelessly stalled 
it is necessary to em- 
ploy one of several 
means of extrication of 
the car. 
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car. These are put under the jacked-up 
wheels, one end is attached securely to 
the wheel and the other end fitted with 
grommets and staked to the ground ahead 
of the car. Some transcontinental tour- 
ists have been advised to take planks the 
size of the running board to use as a 
bridging across bad holes. 


NE car touring through snowdrifts in 
3Zear Valley, California (8,000 feet 
altitude), utilized the principle of the 
plates on the wheels of a caterpillar trac- 
tor. The tires and rims were removed 
and replaced by rims on which were at- 
tached small, flat boards to act as minia- 
ture snowshoes. They effectively kept 
the wheels on the surface where tires 
would sink nearly out of sight. 


Extracting the Motor Car Out of Sand 
and Mud 


The Hub Capstan 
NCHOR a rope ahead of the car; run 


a loop around the rear hub (some 
cars will need specially made hub cap 
to retain the rope); the free end is -held 
taut by someone taking up the slack 
or the rope can be wound about the 
drum and tied to a spoke. The driver 
starts the car, the spinning wheel 
winds the rope on the drum and the 
car pulls out. This windlass method 
is very powerful. It is well in some 

cases to also lock the differential, 
poet if one wheel is on good 
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get a snakebite, puncture the flesh around 
the bitten part and rub well in with the 
finger tips common ammonia. 


HE accessories for the motor car 

should be especially chosen for use 
in getting out of sand when stuck—an 
axe, a good spade, a jack and apparatus 
for extricating the car. The following 
methods are in vogue. 

One punster has it that “sand is useful 
in the crop of a chicken, permissible in 
the disposition of a man and an anathema 
in the path of an automobile.” But no 
desert tourist jokes about sand. To him 
sand is his arch enemy and a battle with 
it is a contingency to be met with often, 
particularly in the western arid portion 
of our continent. 

Sand varies from coarse, easily nego- 
tiable tracks to the pure, light, fluffy 
“flour” sand which is the plaything of the 
winds. Imagine taking a bushel of flour 
and letting a flatiron drop into it—it sinks 
as in water and you have an exact parallel 
met with by tourists from Needles to 
Barstow on the Mohave Desert route at 
the time of the Oatmen (Arizona) gold 
rush. Large trucks had dug chuck-holes 


*The shutter will gum up with alkali unless 
the camera is carried in pry-up tin or a water- 
proof balloon silk food bag. 


traction. Consider why 

a 60 horsepower car is unable to yank out 
of a miserable sand or mudhole and we find 
that it is not the pulling power at fault, 
but the traction surface of the rear wheel 
and the road. Every car is a friction 
drive—the contact point being a small 
area through which all the power must 
go, only 314 by 2 inches for a 30 by 3% 
casing. Tractors get more certain trac- 
tion because of a larger contact surface 
of the wheels to the road and a slower 
engagement of power. When a car is 
stuck in the sand or mud we must in- 
crease the point of contact of the rear 
wheels and the sand, or enable the wheels 
to grip better, and the following methods 
are successful: 


IG a trench in front of the wheels for 

them to fall into for the initial start. 
The simplest way is to deflate the tires to 
20 or 30 pounds, allowing the car to ride 
over rather than plow through the sand. 
Another method is to wrap rope of large 
diameter, gunny sacks, or, in dire straits, 
a blanket, around the wheel. Chains are 
not of much avail here, as they are of 
such small diameter. 

Changing the tractive surface is accom- 
plished by using three strips (taken for 
the purpose) of stout canvas, old pulley 
belting, or heavy chicken wire netting a 
foot wide and each one the length of the 


road. The handbrake is put on fairly 
tightly to destroy the action of the 
differential, or the mired’ wheel is fas- 
tened so it cannot turn, the power of the 
engine applied, and the other wheel on 
the solid track does the work. 


The Spanish. Windlass 


HIS is an improvised block and tackle 

well illustrated by a simple contri- 
vance rigged up at home. Tie a cord to 
a flatiron on the floor and the other end 
to a table leg. Midway on the cord hold 
a broomstick upright; now take a stove 
poker and loop it around the cord and 
the stick and turn the poker as a windlass. 
On winding, the flatiron moves forward 
—the stick being kept free to move along. 
This is a powerful lever, giving a short 
bite with a great pull, and the longer 
the poker the greater the leverage—the 
greater the power. 

In actual application the motor car sup- 
plants the flatiron, saplings or gas pipe, 
the broomstick and poker and a strong 
54-inch rope the cord. The fixed end of 
the rope in 3 front of the car is attached 
to any kind of a “deadman”—to a tree, 
telephone Hol to a timber buried cross- 
wise to the line of pull or to a series of 
three pegs driven into the ground. 
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A BLOCK and tackle is good if you 
4 have enough man power to operate 
it. A metal block is less cumbersome than 
a wooden one. A much more powerful 
outfit and one easily worked by one man 
is the Pull-u-out, a little device consist- 
ing of a ratchet crank, a 40-foot steel 
cable (this can be used any time also as 
a tow rope), two 7-foot hitch chains and 
several stakzs. When the car is mired 
the stakes are driven into the ground in 
front of the car, the hitch chains and 
cable attached between the car and the 
anchorage and the car extricated by giv- 
ing the ratchet a few turns. The device 
is also useful in righting an overturned 
car or at the home garage in jacking up 
the front or rear of the car for inspec- 
tion, repair or painting underneath. It in 
reality supplants the time-honored mule. 


N°? motor tour should be undertaken 
4 without two sets of chains and extra 
repair links. They are mighty handy if 
ne chain gets lost and occasionally the 
ront wheels need chains for security in 
guiding the car on wet crowned roads; 
they can be used as tow ropes and are a 
part of the Dubleservis Pull Out kit 
which so effectively gets cars out when 
stuck in the mud or sand. Two chains 
are attached together and are laid along 
the track under the jacked-up wheels: put 
the end near the rear wheel around the 
tire and fasten between the spokes se- 
curely. The free end in front is staked 
to the ground with special pegs. This 
kind of anchorage utilizes the ground 
friction against every link of the chain 
and cross-members—friction created by 
the strong downward pressure under the 
heavy whecls. If advisable to pull out 
backward, attach a chain to each rear 
wheel, stake out behind and apply power. 





I O one should attempt to follow wil- 
derness trails without a knowledge 
of personal hygiene and how to treat the 
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Sandy 


E came to me as a year-old pup 
—a gift—much as the spoils of 
the Egyptians came to the Israel- 
ites, and I can imagine that the 
good people who gave him to me —the 
Egyptians in this case—heaved a pro- 
found sigh of relief, crossed their fingers 
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Field and Stream 


commoner accidents and _ illnesses—heat 
exhaustion, sunstroke, burns, bruises, 
wounds, snakebite, the use of the tourni- 
quet, what to do for fevers, chills, con- 
stipation, diarrhoea and a knowledge of 
elementary surgery. A simple first-aid kit 
will suffice—a tin bond box is a good 
container and provide in it iodine trench 
tubes, aromatic spirits of ammonia, cot- 
ton, gauze, adhesive plaster, forceps, scis- 
sors, safety pins and a snakebite kit, 
consisting of a lance, potassium perman- 
ganate crystals and a stimulant (never 
whiskey—someone might ask you where 
you got it). 


ERSONAL hygiene in desert travel 

borrows may precepts from the tropics. 
In a word, the most mmportant things is 
temperance. A free perspiration on the 
skin is highly desirable, as the rapid evap- 
oration cools the blood and goes a long 
way toward preventing heat exhaustion 
and sunstroke. Keep the head cool, the 
feet dry (no trouble in the desert) and 
the bowels regulated and one has no fear 
of sickness in any climate. The desert 
should be avoided in midsummer where 
the thermometer jumps often to 125 de- 
grees. The shade temperature in the Sal- 
ton Sink and Death Valley is 130 de- 
grees F. in midsummer, during which 
period men exposed to the sun’s rays 
without water quickly perish. Provide 
clothing for extremes of heat in the val- 
leys or sinks and cold in 3,600 feet of 
altitude. As to the color of clothing, 
choose white, yellow or khaki, for ex- 
periments have proved that the difference 
in temperature under black-and-white cot- 
ton drill was 32.6 degrees F. Broad- 
brimmed gray felt hats are good, or one 
may borrow the idea of the English in 
their tropical possessions by using the big 
opaque, cork-lined helmet with its venti- 
lating space all around and a ventilating 
hole at the top, which effectively keeps 
the sun off the head. 
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McNab 


and knocked on wood when Sandy 
boarded the train with me for the country 
—as no doubt did the ice man, the news- 
boy, the grocer and all the alley cats in 
the neighborhood. To say that Sandy 
was strenuous is like saying that Babe 
Ruth can hit—true, but exceedingly mild. 


By 


O keep the stomach normal, wear a 

woolen band 10 inches wide about 
the abdomen. To drink after several 
hours of extreme abstinence is almost 
certain death. Many a strong man has 
used every atom of will-power at his 
command to urge himself on to water, 
only to die in torture by drinking too 
heavily of the precious liquid. Sunstroke, 
heat or thermic fever is characterized by 
a hot, dry skin, the face is congested, the 
veins swollen and the arteries throb and 
the fever ranges from 105 degrees F. and 
upward. A patient so afflicted should be 
moved to the shade if possible; he should 
be divested of his clothing and cold must 
be applied to his head and body for 20 
minutes, followed by brisk rubbing of the 
skin to speed up surface circulation. Hot 
tea and coffee do the stimulating act well. 
For inflamed eyes, a good wash is salt- 
water or a mixture of boric acid, a tea- 
spoonful to a cup of strong tea, and used 
hot in the eyes. Cold cream or lanolin 
is fine for the skin which gets dry and 
blisters where the air is devoid of hu- 
midity. 


NAKES seek shelter from the sun and 

might be found under blankets, so 
shake them out before retiring and give 
anything under which they might hide a 
kick before picking up. The frontier 
method of treating snakebite is whiskey 
internally and a chewing-tobacco poultice 
externally. The whiskey theory in snake- 
bite is exploded, for if given in sufficient 
quantities the patient has a good chance 
of dying from alcoholism. The life of a 
person bitten by a venomous snake de- 
pends upon what is done during the first 
hour. The poison is either quickly elimi- 
nated and the patient quickly recovers, or 
it rapidly destroys life. Time is all- 
important. 

(Continued on page 730) 
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David Newell 


As a pup, Sandy was a bundle of steel 
springs, never still an instant, and conse- 
quently always in mischief. Small won- 
der, then, that the backyard of a Detroit 
city house failed to furnish a wide enough 
scope of activity and that Sandy entered 
on his new life with enthusiasm. 
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HE next few weeks were a paradise 

of gophers, red squirrels and wood- 
chucks, with an occasional skunk to add 
zest to things. But in spite of his delight 
in worrying the daylights out of a fat 
woodchuck and mixing it with the farm- 
ers’ mongrels, there was nothing that ap- 
pealed so much to Sandy’s terrier blood 
as acat. The spinal column of a cat was 
an irresistible attraction that more than 
once caused complications with the neigh- 
bors. I could not be blamed, therefore, 
for wondering just what would happen 
when my pup should tie up to a big bob- 
cat. 


UT it was far away from Michigan 
and the woodchuck holes that Sandy 

met his first cat, and after many varied 
experiences. Just the other day he 
growled eagerly when I spoke the word 
“Jim,” the big pointer that crippled his 
ear in St. Louis. No doubt he remembers 
too the delightful abundance of rabbits in 
the Ozarks and the big ’possum that 
wouldn’t fight and hence was _ uninter- 
esting. 

Sandy made his debut in Florida by 
whipping three of my hounds at once, 
who no doubt mistook him for a young 
bear, and from all results he might just 
as well have been. From that day on, 
Sandy bossed the pack. Chief, Stran- 
ger, Spot and even grumpy old Rover 
treated this big, burly newcomer with the 
greatest respect. Sandy was never mean. 
He merely threw an adversary down and 
sat on him. If, in dog‘language, the ad- 
versary said “enough,” Sandy got up. If 
not, he stayed there. 


N the course of a few days we took 

the pack out for a run and a bob- 
cat was put up, which the hounds caught 
after a brisk hour’s run. Sandy ran the 
whole race, to my great astonishment, his 
sharp, eager yaps adding considerably to 
the music of the hounds. Old Rover 
caught the cat first and closed with him— 
both rearing up on their hind legs and 
fighting much as two dogs would fight, 
chewing at each other’s throats, and the 
cat using his claws to good advantage on 
Rover’s pendulous ears. Sandy arrived on 
the scene at this juncture and, shooting 
out of the scrub, hit the fighting pair like 
an express train, his sixty pounds of bone 
and muscle knocking Rover twenty feet 
in one direction and the cat in the other. 
Before the cat knew what had hit him, 
Sandy had clamped his powerful jaws on 
the beloved vertecbre and everything was 
over but the shouting, which the rest of 
the pack proceeded to do at having been 
cheated out of their share of the fun. 


FTER several hunts, Sandy learned a 

certain amount of respect for the 
sleepy, gaunt, solemn-eyed hounds that he 
had hitherto held in some contempt. He 
discovered that they could smell a track 
that was far too cold for him to handle, 
and that by staying with them-and wait- 
ing patiently while they trailed around, a 
hot scent would finally be procured, which 
meant a race and eventually a fight. Dur- 
ing the winter season 1920-21 Sandy killed 
two big cats unassisted and aided in the 
killing of about fifteen more. 

He was a very intelligent dog and took 
readily to anything he was put at, soon 
learning to stay with the pack in a fox 
chase. Being naturally very fast, he 
would quickly catch a fox if once sighted, 
although several times the long-winded 
hounds ran him to death in a long race 
and forced him to quit. He was dead 
game, however, and after a brief rest 
would fall into the chase again. Having 


Sandy McNab 


tun a fox into a hole or a cat up a tree, 
Sandy was our surest “tree dog,” barking 
every breath and digging furiously or 
clawing and biting at the tree as the case 
might be. 


WAS able at times to kill quite a few 

quail over old Sandy, but only by 
watching his tail. When ‘his stubby tail 
became a mere blur I knew the birds were 
close and got ready to shoot. His first 
experience with quail was very amusing. 
I took him out shortly after his arrival in 
Florida on a brisk fall motning, the first 
day of the bird season. He immediately 
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IS looks, breeding and accomplish- 

ments were a source of never-ending 
conversation to the darkies, who referred 
to him as “that ol’ big-haid dog” and “dat 
ol’ dog dat look like a bear in de face.” 
“T ain’t never heard of no ‘airydale ter- 
ror,” one said to me one day. “What’s 
he good for?” “Why,” I replied, “he runs 
with the hounds, fights, hunts birds, is a 
good watchdog and is just an all- around 
dog.” 

“Huh,” muttered the negro, “don’t look 
like he’d be good for nothin’ but to keep 
cold grits from spoilin.’” 

Nevertheless old Sandy was held in 
great respect by all colored visitors, who 
walked softly in his presence and kept a 
watchful eye on his ugly, frizzled face 
that gave no sign. 

Then one day I missed the old fellow 
when I fed the hounds. He never was 
much of a roustabout and it worried me 
—more so when he failed to show up the 
second morning. I inquired among the 
darkies nearby, but no one had seen him. 
That night I blew my hunting horn long 
and loud, but no Sandy. I seemed to feel 
that something was wrong, and the next 
morning I found him. stretched out dead 
under a big oak near the house. A long 
trail of dug-up ground showed where he 
had crawled in his last effort to get back 
to me. A glance told the story—a 
head swollen to twice its size and two 
tiny wounds beneath his right eye. A 
diamond-backed rattler had done a thor- 
ough job. In ten years I had lost two 
dogs from snakebite, and Sandy was one. 
I'll leave out the sob stuff. Any man who 
has loved a good dog knows how he feels 
when he looks at the lifeless form of a 
dumb friend and realizes that another 
chapter of happy days is closed. I real- 
ized it very keenly indeed as I took off 














jumped a cottontail, and seemed greatly 
surprised when I called him back and 
reproved him. I soon walked up a covey 
of birds that had been feeding around the 
house and killed two on the rise. Sandy 
got them and I gave him a good smell 
before putting them in my coat, then told 
him to hunt. The rest of that day Sandy 
hunted quail; hunted them as hard as any 
bird dog I ever saw, and, moreover, 
found them. I killed seven or eight 
birds straight and the dog figured out in 
a vague sort of a way that when the old 
shotgun talked, a quail fell. When a bird 
flushed and I whanged away at him and 
missed, Sandy would follow. as far as he 
could see the bird, barking every jump. 
If a bird flushed out of range, Sandy 
would stop dead and look expectantly at 
me, but finding that I did not shoot looked 
immediately for another quail. I could 
not, however, get him to point his birds 
nor to stop chasing all the birds at which 
I stopped and missed. He had it all doped 
out that that bird would eventually fall, 
because he had been shot at. That may 
have been misplaced confidence, but it 
came very near being brains. 











Sandy Suards the bass 








my dog’s collar and looked for the last 
time into his honest, fearless eyes, glazed, 
but looking straight ahead toward where 
he knew I was. 


EW have owned such a dog. Two 

kinky-haired, fat puppies tussle around 
the yard that have old Sandy’s blood and 
give great promise of looking like their 
Dad. If either one shows half the spirit 
and real strength of character of his sire, 
I shall be satisfied and in some measure 
consoled—and the wildcats will again find 
life unbearable in the region. 
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PUBLIC SHOOTING GROUND- 
GAME REFUGE BILL 

F you have not written your Senators 

and Representatives at Washington so- 
liciting their support of the Public Shoot- 
ing Ground-Game Refuge bill, do it at 
once. The bill is now before Congress 
and the aid of every outdoor man is neces- 
sary to secure its passage. 

In the meantime, drainage projects con- 
tinue to flourish, We have just received 
a letter from a member of the Association 
from Sandpoint, Idaho, telling us of a 
private reclamation project that has in 
view the complete draining of Mirror 
Lake and Frye’s Lake. 

It is the plan of the promoters to build 
a dike between the Kootenai River and 
the 4400 acres of bottom land in which 
the above lakes are situated. The result 
will be the complete drainage of the very 
best waterfowl territory in that section. 
Perhaps no better wild duck lakes exist 
in the northern panhandle of Idaho than 
Mirror and Frye’s Lakes, and it is ex- 
tremely regretted that another area will 
no longer serve as a breeding ground for 
the myriads of waterfow! that nest there, 
or a shooting ground for the sportsmen 
of that vicinity. 

The bottom land in its entirety could 
have been purchased for a reasonable fig- 
ure had the Public Shooting Ground- 
Game Refuge bill been passed in time. 
Our informant also tells us that he has 
heard it rumored that the Canadian Gov- 
ernment is at the present time negotiating 
with the United States, looking to the en- 
largement and lowering of the outlet of 
Kootenai Lake in British Columbia, so 
that the Kootenai River bottoms between 
Bonners Ferry, Idaho, and Kootenai Lake, 
British Columbia, could all be drained and 
made into farm’ lands. If this is done, it 
will mean the complete destruction of the 
waterfowl breeding territory in the en- 
tire Kootenai River valley from Bonners 
Ferry northward to the lake. 

* * * * 


THE RODIER PLAN 

N Australia rabbits are a pest and a 

menace te agriculture. Thousands of 
dollars have been spent in an effort to 
kill them down to a point where they will 
do no damage. William Rodier, of Mel- 
bourne, Australia, claims to have cleared 
64.000 acres by a plan all his own, after 
poisoning and other methods had proved 
failures. Mr. Rodier trapped the rabbits 
alive, killed the females and released the 
males. 

Every breeder of horses, dogs, sheep 
and poultry knows that an excess of males 
means failure, and he therefore regulates 
his stock accordingly. If this is true with 
domestic animals, why should it not work 
out the same way in the wild state? 

In commenting upon this, the New York 
Tribune cites the case of the bird of para- 
dise. The male, never very numerous, has 
been hunted for his brighter plumage for 


two thousand years, As a result, the race 
became polygamous and survives. In com- 
parison, the passenger pigeon, counted by 
the thousands of millions only a hundred 
years ago, was hunted at nesting time, 
when the female sat twenty hours a day. 
The females were killed in dispropor- 
tionate numbers and the species is now 
extinct, 

Five-year closed seasons on quail have 
never brought the results desired, mainly, 
perhaps, for the very reason that in a 
short time the males exceed the females 
in number and breeding operations are 
disturbed. In most cases there are more 
male birds in a covey than females, but 
due to their brighter coloration they are 
the first to fall to the gun and shooting 
in moderation keeps the species at an 
even balance. 

The ring-necked pheasant is without 
question the salvation of the sportsman in 
sections where native game birds cannot 
survive. The fact that the plumage of the 
male bird is so entirely different from the 
female as to permit an open season on 
cock birds only, insures success. The 
records obtained from the New York 
State law, requiring gunners to report 
game killed, shows that the native birds 
are producing well each year. Under the 
New York law only cock birds are shot. 
The species is polygamous and it has been 
proved that a single male bird will cover 
an unusually large territory. 

* * * * 

SMALL LAKES VALUABLE 

OT a day passes but that this Associa- 
“ tion receives word from some sec- 
tion of the country telling of the proposed 
drainage of another lake or marsh. Re- 
cently we received the following news- 
paper clipping: 

FAMOUS DUCK-HUNTING LAKE IS TO DIS- 

APPEAR 

Yankton, S. D.—Yankton County is 
soon to lose one of its best duck-hunting 
lakes. A contract for the draining of 
Miller’s Lake, near Lesterville, has been 
let. This will reclaim approximately 240 
acres of rich land for farming purposes. 
The water is to be conducted into the 
Jim River via Beaver Creek, through an 
18,000-foot open ditch. There were six 
bids, the lowest being about $9,000, the 
cost to be paid by the farmers who will 
benefit. 

The last line is significant—“The cost to 
be paid by the farmers who will benefit.” 
We do not know Miller’s Lake, but it is 
a safe bet that, lying in Missouri River 
bottoms, it is good waterfowl territory. 
It undoubtedly furnished a goodly quan- 
tity of fish and fur. The food value of 
the game and the fish and the cash value 
of the fur produced each year will prob- 
ably far exceed the returns from any agri- 
cultural crop that will ever be raised on 
this area, 

Then take into consideration the value 
of these little lakes and marshes dotted 
over the country from the recreational 


standpoint. These natural playgrounds 
must be preserved. The immediate need 
for the passage of the Public Shooting 


Ground-Game Refuge bill now before 


Congress is urgent. 

There seems to be no sectior’ of the 
country that is immune from the mania 
to turn the hunting territory into farm 
land. For the benefit of the country as 
a whole? No. For the benefit of one or 
two individuals who will farm the land. 

* * * * 


INDIANA’S ORGANIZATION 


T is very pleasing to those interested in 


the conservation of wild life to note the 


ever increasing number of sportsmen’s or- 
ganizations throughout the country. The 
men interested in fish and game from the 
standpoint of sport are realizing that un- 
less each community has its local sports- 
men’s association, bound together in a 
State-wide organization, and all members 
of a national body for the protection of 
the fish and game, the future of their 
sport is doomed. 

We point with pleasure to the State of 
Indiana, which at the present time has 119 
local fish and game protective associa- 
tions. These are joined together in a 
State-wide organization known as the In- 
diana Fish, Game and Forest League, 
which was organized in the fall of 1911, 
and since then has been steadily growing. 

The local associations have their reg- 
ular business and social meetings. Each 
year the league holds its annual conven- 
tion devoted to business and the election 
of officers, followed by a banquet. This 
event is attended by delegates from the 
local associations in every section of the 
State, and the questions pertinent to the 
better protection of Indiana’s fish and 
game are discussed and a program for 
the future decided upon. 

State officials of the Indiana Depart- 
ment of Conservation have shown a won- 
derful co-operation with the sportsmen of 
that State. They have always been will- 
ing to address the meetings and discuss 
with the men most interested the prob- 
lems that confront them in the duties of 
protecting and increasing wild life. 

The time is surely not far distant when 
the sportsmen of every State will be well 
organized and in a position to go before 
their State legislatures with a construc- 
tive conservation program and demand 
that their wishes be recognized. 

* * * + 


THE FUTURE GUARDIANS OF 
WILD LIFE TREASURES 
By Harry Jay LaDue 

AVE you ever stopped to consider 
that the air-rifle boys of to-day will 
be the shotgun sportsmen of to-morrow; 
that the thousands of boys who take their 
initial trip afield each year do so with 
precisely the same attitude toward their 

sport as yours of yesterday? 
Your hunting days may be on the wane; 
your game bags may be mere shadows of 
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American Game Protective Association 


former days, and your attitude may be 
all that is to be desired, but how about 
the young chap who is to take your place? 
Have you made any effort to dig into 
your storehouse of experience and give of 
the good things there? It appears to me 
that commensurate with the prodigious ef- 
forts you are making to put back part of 
nature’s bounties, you should make equal 
effort to train properly the future guard- 
ians of your inherited treasures. 

I will gamble that any dad who spent 
a real American boyhood has hidden away 
back in the recesses of his mind a de- 
termination to live again those joyous out- 
door days with his boy. But usually it is a 
vague, nebulous sort of an ambition. 
Some day, after he has become financially 
independent, he firmly intends to take his 
boy and hie away to the wilds. Alas, the 
day never comes. Ere he realizes it, the 
boy has become a man and the golden 
opportunity has vanished, 

Men, Boy Scout work furnishes your 
golden opportunity. I know of no force 
that can give organized sportsmen and 
State conservation departments more val- 
uable aid than the Boy Scouts of Amer- 
ica. I know of no outdoor activity that 
will furnish more wholesome pleasure 
than scouting with boys. The future 
growth of the scout movement depends 
largely on your active interest. The boys 
are ready and willing. They await only 
your leadership. America’s vast assort- 
ment of youthful breeds and _ creeds, 
poured into the Boy Scout melting pot, 
will bring forth real American sportsmen. 

* * * + 


THE HORICON MARSH 
HE Horicon Marsh, in Wisconsin, 
was formerly one of the most famous 
wildfowl grounds in that section, where 
thousands of ducks bred and where dur- 
ing the fall migration gunners came from 
miles around, Excerpts from a letter just 
received from a member of the associa- 

tion describe this property to-day: 

“The Public Shooting Ground-Game 
Refuge bill is a move in the right direc- 
tion. In our State we have the Horicon 
Marsh, which must be all of six or eight 
miles long and several miles wide. This 
marsh, which formerly was a_ breeding 
place for all waterfowl, was drained about 
eight or ten years ago by some men who 
guaranteed to sell the land when drained 
at a low figure. 

“The whole thing ended up in a failure, 
and this large piece of marsh land is now 
non-productive property. The drainage 
ditches are caving in, and if our dry sea- 
son continues it will be no surprise at all 
to see the whole marsh afire, which if 
once started will burn all winter because 
the fire works along into the peat deposits. 

“This piece of land should be flooded 
again and placed in its former condition 
and declared a_ refuge for migratory 
birds. There is plenty of territory in the 
United States that can be cultivated with- 
out draining our lakes and marshes.” 

* * * 
HUNGARIAN PARTRIDGES 
PPARENTLY there is no question 
but that Hungarian partridges have 
been firmly established in the State of 
Washington, as this association is con- 
stantly receiving reports to this effect. 

We are in receipt of a letter from 
Webster H. Ransom, United States Game 
Warden, telling us that the Hungarian 
partridges near Chewelah, Stevens County, 
Wash., are more numerous this year 
than ever before. They are so numerous 
that it is often possible to find six covies 
on 160 acres of land. These birds are to 
be found not only in the valley proper, 
but also in the foothills adjacent. 


This is especially noteworthy because 
Stevens County has never introduced a 
single Hungarian partridge. It is there- 
fore evident that these birds have ex- 
tended their range from Spokane County, 
where they were introduced sixteen years 
ago and where they are now remarkably 
numerous, 

* * * * 


HOW MUCH DOES A COTTON- 
TAIL RABBIT WEIGH? 

HE writer never weighed one, but if 

asked the question would have esti- 
mated the weight of the ordinary cotton- 
tail rabbit in good flesh at about two and 
a half pounds. We are in receipt of a 
letter from William Barber, of Kenosha, 
Wis., telling us of weighing a number of 
rabbits killed in December, All were in 
good flesh and each weighed exactly two 
pounds and four ounces. To us this 
weight seems light, 

John B. Burnham, president of this as- 
sociation, says that while he has never 
weighed a cottontail, he would say the op- 
posite. He contends that two pounds and 
four ounces is heavy. Mr. Burnham bases 
his estimate on the fact that the varying 
hare of the Adirondacks, which at the end 
of the winter looks twice the size of the 
cottontail, will average only about three 
and a half pounds. 

. * * . 

DUCK HUNT BY ELEPHANT 

WE thought that we had heard of all 

the different methods of hunting 
ducks, but it remains for an item from the 
Times of India to upset all our calcula- 
tions. In describing a duck hunt partici- 
pated in by Sir Henry Dobbs and the 
members of the British mission, methods 
were told of that would fill the heart of a 
Missouri duck hunter with envy. 

The account stated that the shooting 
was done on a body of water about a mile 
in length and half a mile in breadth, its 
surface being covered for the greater part 
with long grass about fifteen feet high. 
The gunners stationed themselves around 
small ponds of open water which were 
reached in flat-bottomed metal boats towed 
by elephants. The ducks killed were 
chiefly mallards, gadwalls, pintails and 
redheads. 

All things considered, we believe we 
would rather operate a push pole than 
have anyone’s elephant thrashing around 
in the water in front of our boat. 

« + . * 


THE BANDING OF WATERFOWL 
IRD banding is one of the many 
branches of work being done by the 

United States Bureau of Biological Sur- 
vey. Aluminum bands are placed upon 
the legs of migratory birds trapped in 
different sections of the country, after 
which the birds are immediately released. 
Each band has a number and a request 
that whoever captures or kills this bird 
shall notify the United States Depart- 
ment of Agriculture where taken. Many 
old theories are being exploded and many 
facts established by the information ob- 
tained. 

It was formerly thought that migratory 
birds hatched in a certain section followed 
certain well-defined lines of migration 
year after year. In other words, it was 
believed that birds raised in the Pacific 
Northwest, west of the mountains, would 
follow a direct north and south migra- 
tion back and forth along the coast, and 
that birds raised in Minnesota would do 
likewise, using the Mississippi valley in 
a direct north and south flight. 

The banding of waterfowl has proved 
that this is not a fact. Birds hatched in 
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the State of Washington may be killed in 
New York State. New York reared birds 
may travel to the Pacific in their migra- 
tions. The principal trend of migration 
is, of course, from the great breeding 
grounds of the North and Northwest in a 
southerly and southeasterly direction. 

It has also been shown that wild ducks 
are just as apt to start north as south 
on gaining power of flight. Their travels 
are controlled by their search for suitable 
feeding grounds. We were recently told 
that young ducks banded on the Bear 
River marshes in Utah were killed a few 
weeks later in Michigan. 

This proves that the establishment of a 
refuge in any section of the United States 
is a direct benefit to sportsmen through- 
out the country. Refuges are necessary. 
The birds must have feeding, breeding 
and nesting places where they are let alone 
by man. They are quick to recognize 
and take advantage of such havens of 
safety. The Public Shooting Ground- 
Game Refuge bill provides for the estab- 
lishment of refuges in sections of the 
United States where they are needed. See 
that your representatives at Washington 
get behind this bill and enact it into law. 

* * * * 


FIVE THOUSAND DEER KILLED 


CCORDING tto information received 

in this office, Mr. J. Stokley Ligon, 
predatory animal inspector of the United 
States Government, who has recently made 
a study of wild life conditions in the 
Upper Peninsula of Michigan, states that 
predatory animals are killing 5,000 deer in 
that section each year. 

Coyotes, timber wolves, bobcats and lynx 
are the animals that do the damage. Mr. 
Ligon cites numerous cases in which 
game wardens, hunters and others have 
reported finding the carcasses of deer 
killed by their natural enemies. These 
kills usually take place in “yards” where 
the animals are congregated during the 
winter months when the snow is deep. 
When a pack of timber wolves find deer 
yarded up, they create great havoc. 

Our report states that at the present 
time the Federal Government and the 
State of Michigan are co-operating in an 
effort to improve the situation, 

4 * « * 


TROUT BAG LIMIT VS. SIZE 
LIMIT 


OR the last two years in the State of 

Pennsylvania there was no size limit 
on trout. A law was passed providing a 
bag limit and .it was the belief of those 
who sponsored this measure that more 
fish would be ‘saved than under legisla- 
tion which compels an angler to return all 
fish under a certain length to the stream. 
Advocates of this law contended that the 
majority of fish hooked were killed, and 
that if a person were compelled to keep 
all fish caught and quit when they reached 
a certain number, the results would be 
beneficial. 

This year Pennsylvania went back to 
the other system, and no fish less than six 
inches long may now be taken. Evidently 
the experiment did not work out, mainly 
perhaps because unscrupulous anglers 
would fish small feeder brooks and 
streams where only five and six-inch fish 
were to be caught and complete their bag 
limit of these fingerlings which were not 
deemed too small for eating. 

If a man were not allowed to keep 
such fish, he would not go where only this 
size were to be caught. Real trout pro- 
tection calls for a size limit, and a bag 
limit, and no fishing in the feeder brooks, 
which must take the part of the game 
refuge. 
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THE SPORTSMANS WORLD 


FANNIE AND JOHNNY 


(As Charles W. Wood imagines that 
Robert W. Service or somebody 
might do it) 


A hell of a yell in Dan’s hotel, 
And out of the door she ran— 
And there on the floor in a puddle of gore 
Was the last remains of a man. 
That’s all we heard and it’s all we saw— 
And it wasn’t much for a court of law— 
Except that we knew she was quick on 
the draw— 
The woman we knew as Fan. 


He was full of lead and fairly dead, 
As anyone there could see; 

So we put the man in the garbage can 
And wondered who he could be. 

And we went outside and looked around, 

And nobody knows just what we found 
Secause the particular drinks we’d downed 
Was bad for the memory. 


Perhaps we ran right into Fan 
With a pistol smokin’ hot; 
Perhaps her song that he’d done her 
wrong 
Referred to the guy who was shot. 
Perhaps she told a tale that’s old, 
)f lust and passion and greed for gold— 
But we were too drunk and the night 
too cold 
To remember whether or not. 


And first we knew the whole blamed crew 
Was back in the warm hotel; 

And the boys were buying from Dan 

McGrew 

Whatever he had to sell. 

And the gal was singin’ her roundelay, 
Just like the place was a cabaret 

In Portland, Oregon, U. S. A,, 
Or maybe in Dover, Del. 


lonesome bunch—each had a 


And the 
hunch 
He was back in his native State, 
Instead of stuck in the frozen muck 
Up there by the Behring Strait. 
And then the woman we 


> knew as Fan, 


She done a dance on the garbage can, 
Hollerin’ somethin’ about her “man”’— 
That is to say, her mate. 
There’s nothing’ll touch a gent so much 
As wine and woman and song; 
And like as not, where the weather is hot, 
They’ll make good men go wrong. 
But up in Alaska, cold and bleak, 
When the boys have hit it up hard for a 
week, 
They’re apt to succumb to a _ virtuous 
streak, 
With a virtue that’s fierce and strong. 


Believe it or not, that’s exactly what 
Now happened to Dan McGrew. 
He reformed so quick that it made him 
sick— 
As reformers so often do. 
He was done with sin—he declared as 
much— 
And strong for law and order and such: 
And wouldn’t the rest of us now go 
Dutch— 
Forsaking our badness, too? 


We yields the point to the boss of the 
joint, 
Except for the woman named Fan, 
Who continued to dance with an evil 
glance 
On the top of the garbage can. 
And she chanted a song of the bleak 
Yukon, 
And how a particular friend named John 
Had « 


She had up and shot her man. 





’Twas a shocking thing for a girl to sing 
On the can where her lover lay bleeding. 

And Dan McGrew cried: “Mercy! Who 
Will stop this lewd proceeding?” 

So Dan puts up the place for sale 

In order to raise sufficient kale 

To hire a cop and endow a jail, 
Which the city, he said, was needing. 


The reform, you may guess, was a huge 
success, 
And it spread just like the flu; 
And we combed the town from the tavern 
down 


To see what each could do. 
And we called for men with good intent 
To erase the stain from the settlement 
And arrest the woman who shot a gent 
And serve on the jury, too. 


Old Blooey Beard, , volunteered, 
And so did Jacob Kaime, 
With eight or ten of his whaling men 
Who claimed to know the game. 
And, all in all, ’twas an elegant trial, 
And they found her guilty by more than 
a mile 
And condemned her to die in the latest 
style 
For shooting Whatsisname. 


Before she died the defendant cried 
That he honestly was her man; 
And repeated the song that he done her 
wrong— 
The gent in the garbage can. 
Whereat we all forgave and forgot, 
But having already picked out the plot, 
We electrocuted her on the spot— 
The woman we knew as Fan. 
—New York Tribune. 


SINKING OF REELFOOT LAKE 


EELFOOT LAKE, in Tennessee, 
known throughout the country 
for its superiority as a hunting 
and fishing resort, was formed by 

the horrible earthquake of 1811. A 
graphic description of the earthquake and 
the sinking of the lake is found in the 
works of Lorenzo Dow, a famous pioneer 
preacher. The description is from a letter 
written in 1826 by E. Bryan, of New 
Madrid, Mo., and is as follows. 

Dear Brother: I have just received 
your kind letter, written some three or 
four weeks ago, requesting me to give 
you a description of the horrible visita- 
tion of Providence, and the sinking of 
Reelfoot Lake in this section. 


HE morning of December 15, 1811, 
was cloudy and a dense fog pre- 
vailed, and toward nightfall the heavens 
showed signs of distress. On the fol- 
lowing morning, the 16th, about 3 o'clock 
a.m., we felt the shock of an earthquake, 
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South Bend Level-Winding 
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Salt-water fishing 
with ‘““Oreno’ Plugs 


AND now salt-water angling is given a new and greater 







South Bend 
Musk-Oreno 
No. 976 


thrill—the thrill of having Tarpon, Channel Bass, and 
other salt-water species smash on “Oreno” Baits such 


as are shown here. 

The above two Channel Bass—one 32, and the other 34 pounds—were 

taken on a Bass-Oreno trolled about one hundred feet behind a motor 

launch traveling at low speed, with the line weighted about three feet 

above the bait. 

This is but one of innumerable instances where South Bend plugs have 

proven successful killers among salt-water fish. 

Hundreds of unsolicited letters record catches with the Musk-Oreno, Bass-Oreno and new 

Tarp-Oreno of such salt-water fish as Tarpon, Amberjack, Barracuda, Kingfish, Jackfish, 

Grouper, Albacore, Channel Bass (Redfish), Striped Bass, Bluefish, Weakfish (Sea Trout), 

Small Tuna, Bonita and even Sailfish. 

The Bass-Oreno and Musk-Oreno primarily designed for bass and muskie angling, have 
roven highly successfui killers for salt-water angling. Both are substantially made. 

oa 3 Musk-Oreno is especially fitted with extra heavy trimmings. Body length is 4% 

inches. 

The Tarp-Oreno—a mighty effective salt-water plug. Extra sturdy construction through- 

out to land the largest of ‘em. inch body. Equipped with one belly and one tail 

double O'Shaughnessy hooks, which are special, hand-forged, extra strong and large. 

Patented swivel sockets. Six standard colors. 

Send a postal for ““The Days of Real Sport.” Shows complete variety of South Bend 

Quality ackle, for fresh water angling—also for salt-water angling. Write today. Sent 










South Bend 
Tarp-Oreno 
No. 979 







South Bend 
Bass-Oreno 
No. 973 South Bend Quality Tackle known by the oval trade-mark on golden-rod-yellow boxes 


SOUTH BEND BAIT CO. 


2221 High Street — South Bend, Ind. «0 
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quality coat of all 
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comfort. 
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h Be on your guard against sport 
coats represented to be the same 
as Thermo. Every Thermo Sport 
Coat has the gold and black Thermo 
hanger in the neck of the coat— 
look for it, then you'll be sure 
of getting a guaranteed all virgin 
wool sport coat. Made in heather 
mixtures. If your dealer doesn’t 
carry it, write us. 


Swansdown KnittingCo. 
349 Broadway, Dept. J, New York 
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accompanied by a rumbling noise, re- 
sembling the distant firing of cannon, 
which was followed in a few minutes by 
the complete saturation of the atmosphere 
with sulphurous vapor. The moon was 
shining brilliantly, but the sulphurous va- 
por caused the earth to be wrapped in 
absolute darkness. The wailing inhab- 
itants, the stampede of the fowls and 
beasts, the noise of falling timber, the 
roaring of the Mississippi, the current of 
which was retrograde for a few minutes 
—formed a scene too appalling to con- 
ceive of. Then until daylight a number 
of lighter shocks occurred, one of which 
was more violent and severe than the first 
one, and the terror which prevailed after 
the first shock was now even worse than 
before. The people fled hither and yon 
supposing that there was less danger at 
a distance from the river, which was boil- 
ing, foaming and _ roaring terrifically. 
Men, women and children gave up in 
despair, some praying and others faint- 
ing, so great was their fear. 

HERE were light shocks each day 

until January 23, 1812, when one as 
hard as the first occurred, followed by the 
same phenomena. From this time until 
February 4, the earth was in continual 
agitation, visibly waving as a gentle sea. 
That day a shock almost as severe as the 
others occurred, and on the 8th, about 
sunrise, a concussion took place, which 
was so much more violent than the others 
that it was called the “hard shock.” The 
earth was transformed into total dark- 
ness and the chickens went back to roost, 
the cows mooed and the frightened horses 
pitifully neighed. At first the Mississippi 
seemed to recede from its banks and its 
waters, gathering up like a mountain, 
leaving for a short period of time many 
hoats which were passing down the river, 
on the bottom of the river, during which 
time the crews escaped to land in safety. 
The river rose ten to fifteen feet per- 
pendicularly, expanding, as it were, at the 
same time, the banks were overflowed by 
the retrograde current. The river falling 
immediately, receded within its banks 
again with such violence that it took with 
it whole groves of young cottonwood 
trees and much cattle and stock. 


A xREAT many fish were left on the 
4 4 banks, being unable to keep up with 
the water, and an old cannon, antique in 
construction, was washed ashore. The 
river was a mass of floating wrecks of 
boats and ’tis said that one was wrecked 
in which there was a lady and six chil- 
dren, all of whom were lost. 

The most remarkable feature of all the 
entire disturbances, which was not gener- 
ally known for some months afterward, 
was the discovery of a huge lake on the 
Tennessee side of the Mississippi, upward 
of a hundred miles long and from one- 
half to eight miles in width. This lake 
was later called Reelfoot Lake; there are 
places in it, the bottom of which has never 
been found, though many efforts have 
been made to ascertain the depth of these 
places. 


HE lake has communication with the 

Mississippi River at both ends and it 
is conjectured that it will not be many 
years before the Mississippi will pass that 
way. In the last year or so an herb, re- 
sembling moss, has literally covered the 
surface of the lake, and during the winter 


months wildfowl such as geese, ducks, 
cranes, etc., winter on the lake and eat 
this moss as food. Deer and other ani- 


mals seem to enjoy it. 
‘Tis said that where the lake was 
formed was a vast area of fine timbered 
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lands and in places only the tops of the 
trees can be seen. The lake runs north 
and south and each end has a neck shape, 
widening out about the center or nearer 
the northern terminus than the center. 
The water in it does not seem to rise or 
lower to any marked degree, and the lake 
is destined to become the great hunting 
and fishing resort of the West. 


T is said that where this lake was 

formed was formerly the Indian’s hunt- 
ing grounds, and also where they held 
their war dances, but since the terrible 
visitations of the earthquake it is a rare 
thing that one ventures in that vicinity. 
By some mcthod known only to them- 
selves they marked a warning on the 
trees for other Indians to keep away. 

Most of those who fled from the 
vicinity during the hard shocks have re- 
turned, but always become greatly alarmed 
at the slightest trembling of the earth. 
We have, since their commencement in 
1811, occasionally felt slight shocks. 
Hardly a week passes but we feel one. 
There were two the past winter, much 
severer than we have felt them for sev- 
eral years. Since then, however, they 
are lighter than ever, and as months and 
years pass, the inhabitants are becoming 
more and more reconciled to their sur- 
roundings. 


NE circumstance worthy of mention 

is: This section was once subject 
to severe thunder, but for a long time 
previous to the first shocks there was no 
thunder at all and but very little since. 

I have now complied with your request 
for a description of the earthquake—im- 
perfect, it is true, but just as it occurred 
to the best of memory. If you will come 
out here, you and I will make two or 
three days’ tour of inspection of the coun- 
try most affected by the earthquakes, and 
especially of the lake I have described in 
the foregoing. Doubtless, it has not a 
parallel in history, and in my mind is the 
wonder of the age. 


This biue white perfectly cut dia- 
mond 7-8 — 3-32 ct. at $52.50 among 


bargains last list. Many other big} 
values in our lists. Buy HERE. Loan | 


values the price basis, not market 
values. This 75 year old dtamond 
banking firm has thousands unpaid 
loans and other bargains must sell NOW. 


Why Pay Full Prices 


Anydiamond sent forabs«lutely free examina- 
tion at our risk. No obligation. Nocost to you. 


Send forLatestList 


Diamond Bargains described in detail. Te’ 
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DS Sk cama 6 i 
“4 Eels, Turtles, Mink, Muskrats 
Catch Fis 9 and other fur-bearing animals 


in large numbers, with our new 
Folding, Galvanized Steel Wire Trap. It catches them 
like a fiy-trap catches flies. Made in all sizes. Strong and 
durable. Write for Descriptive Price List, and our Free 
Booklet on best bait known for attracting all kinds of fish. 

J.F.GREGORY, Dept. 12, LEBANON, MO. 





Mr. Huntsman 


Here is the place. A brand new camp, every- 
thing modern, in the Adirondacks —called 
Sunny Pond Camp. Deer, Duck, Partridge 


etc. Surrounded by State Land. Address: 
S. SPAIN Benson Mines, N. Y. 





Field and Stream—November, 1921 











EVINRUDE 


PLAYGROUNDS 


No. 9 


Lake Geneva, Wiscon- 
sin, one of America’s 
most popular resort 
lakes, where scores of 
Evinrudes are in use. 





























Two Horse Power Auto 
matic Reverse Built 
in-Flywheel Magneto. 








An All Day Cruise for 
50 Cents 


HINK of motor boating 40 or 50 miles at a cost of only half a dollar 

for ‘‘gas” and oil! A breezy, ten hour trip over the water with no 

tiring oar-work to spoil the sport. That’s what it means to have an 
Evinrude clamped to your rowboat or canoe. 


What a trusty pal an Evinrude is! Put it in your car or take it on the 
train with you—when you get to the water rent a boat and attach it. Then 
you'll have the fun of motor boating without the expense. 


Let this husky little motor do the ‘‘rowing”’ next time you go fishing 
or duck hunting. There’s no outdoor equipment that gives you half 
so much fun and service for so little money. Costs only $10 a year 
when you divide its price by its life. 


The Evinrude is the world’s standard power plant for watercraft, 
gradually developed and perfected by a great organization through 
a period of years. Its dependable, vibrationless power 
is known wherever navigable water flows. 


Ask your sporting goods or hardware dealer to 
show you the Evinrude. Or send for catalog. 


EVINRUDE MOTOR COMPANY 
494 Evinrude Building, Milwaukee, Wisconsin 


Distributors: 
440 Market Street, San Francisco, Cal. 
211 Morrison Street, Portland, Ore. 


69 Cortlandt Street, New York, N. Y. 
780 Commonwealth Avenue, Boston, Mass. 


EVINRUDE 


DETACHABLE MOTOR FOR WATERCRAFT 
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ARMS, AMMUNITION 
AND TRAP SHOOTING 





give your address for reply.—The Editor. 





This Department is open for the discussion of everything pertaining to shotguns and rifles. 
man’s exchange for gun information—both the good qualities and defects of our modern firearms. 
best possible firearm and design the best possible cartridge for the service intended, they are only too glad to hear from the woodsmen 
themselves us to how their weapons pan out in actual field service. 


Do not hesitate to write us for advice and criticism. Be sure to 


We are endeavoring to make it a sports- 
While the manufacturers put out the 








Edited by Capt. Paul A. Curtis, Jr. 


SOME NEW SIGHTS 
By Capt. Paul A. Curtis, Jr. 


HAVE just received a tubeless tele- 

scope sight which I have attached to 
my Model ’52 Winchester, that will un- 
doubtedly fill the want for a sight of this 
type of home construction. The Spring- 
Scope Sight is not a new principle—the se 
sights have been used for a long time, 
both in this country and abroad. A simi- 
lar one is made by the. B. S. A. Company, 
of Birmingham, England, but, incidentally, 
they demand a great deal more for it. 
Another is made by the well-known Brit- 
ish gunmaker, Gibbes, and was used by 
3ritish snipers during the war. Un- 
doubtedly, if this new telescopic sight is 
satisfactory for sniping work under the 
conditions which prevail in modern war- 
fare, and can withstand the hardship in 
the trenches, it should prove to be an 
exceptionally fine one for such work as 
its manufacturer recommends it for in 
America, viz., for shooting small game, 
such as squirrels, woodchuck, gophers, 
hawks, crows, etc. Whether one uses 
such a sight in matches or not, it is al- 
ways good practice to use one for prelimi- 
nary work, as it enlarges the target to 
about three diameters, and shows the 
slightest vibration or improper holding. 
One of the chief advantages in such a 
telescope: is the fact that while it mag- 
nifies sufficiently for its purpose, it is very 
much stronger mechanically than the full- 
length telescope, which, with its delicate 
mounts, constantly gets out of order, and 
consequently needs frequent adjustment 
in windage and elevation. Also, it adds 
nothing to the weight of the rifle. 

The Spring-Scope is made with a lug 
which is of exactly the proper dimen- 
sions to fit the sight slot of the Spring- 
field fore-sight band. It can be quickly 


attached or detached, yet not become dis- 
arranged, and does not require adjust- 
ment after being set in place. The rear 
lens screws into the aperture of any Ly- 
man pick sight, such as is commonly used. 
This is a great advantage, for whereas 
such a sight may be of considerable value 
for squirrels or chucks in thick cover 
where they could not possibly be seen 
without it, it is distinctly a disadvantage, 
as I know to my sorrow, in a rain storm 
or thick mist, when a single drop of 
water or a little moisture will cloud it so 
that it is impossible to see through it at 
all, nor can it be used satisfactorily for 
running shots. Consequently, if one has 
a scope sight it should be quickly detach- 
able—or, allow the use of the iron sights 
at the same time. 
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NOTHER sight which has_ been 
brought to our attention is that in- 
vented by Gervase Fernonzini of Lanzada, 
in Lombardi, Italy, known as the “Vivido” 
(Vivid). This sight is not intended to 
be used in place of the regular front 


sight, but in conjunction with it. It con- 
sists of a small triangular block of metal, 
sloping down toward the breech and cut 
off at a level with the lower side of the 
bead of the front sight. The slope of the 
“Vivido” sight, as shown in the illustra- 
tion, is divided into three equal and par- 
allel divisions; either the center one is 
black and the two exterior divisions white 
enameled, or the center one is white 
enameled and the two exterior ones black 
—either can be had by choice. Every 
sportsman appreciates the fact that there 
are times when using our ivory sight it is 
too light and harmonizes too much with 
the color of the target, thereby losing 
clearness and distinctness of outline. This 
causes one to devote more attention to 
locating his front sight than in properly 
placing it upon the target, and usually 
results in an ultimately poor shot. Such 
conditions are most discouraging to the 
target shooter, because when firing many 
shots the eye is quickly weakened by the 
strain imposed upon it. There are all de- 
grees of shade and color between the zero 
which is white, and the one hundred per 
cent mark which is black, and, conse- 
quently, whether we use a black sight, a 
white one or a gold bead, even if we use 
a triple bead, we cannot always catch with 
distinctness the mark which we are shoot- 
ing at. The “Vivido” sight is supposed 
to answer this old complaint. It is also 
claimed by its maker to increase the time 
in which one can shoot game by two hours 
a day, as he says it will add an hour in 
the morning and another in the evening in 
the uncertain twilight, when by the use of 
his sight the bead can be very quickly 
and easily seen. Certainly, it is well worth 
our consideration. The writer has seen 
the time, on many occasions, when he 
would have given a great deal for some- 
thing to increase the distinctness of his 








Field and Stream—November, 1921 697 














al PINDx5 s 


12 GAUGE 


STANDARD 






























Clip out this chart and put DU PONT |BALLISTITE 

it in your pocketbook. It SMOKELESS | SMOKELESS OUNCES | SIZE 

will be useful. Ha 
Large Ducks........] 34 or 3/2 | 26 0r28 [Bor lA | 4-Ser6 
Small and 3 94 1% | 5-Go% 
Medium Ducks... RY) 26 [Worl 15-6or7% 
Grouse, Partridge, 
Prairie Chicken...) 3 or 34% |240r26] 1% | 6or74 
Pheasants.......... a 24 1%8 |5-6o:7% 
Geese................ Yor 3% 126 or28} 176 [4-288 
















Wild Turkey......] 34or 34 |26 or28} 1% | 4o0r2 
Squirrel. Rabbits..} 3 24 1% | 677% 
Doves, Pigeons...) 3 or 34 |24 or 26] 1 [67 7%08 














Quailccccssed 34] 96 |) Ta ACS 
Snipe, Woodcock. 34 ie [8010 
Shore Birds........ a7 32 % Spot 
Sora Rail... ' 3" 34 le [8219 
Trap Loads......... 3 or 3% |24 or25 |lZorl4} 7% 
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Give me that load for Quail 


““TT’S exactly what I need and I’ve proved it by 
years of good shooting. Used to try a lot of 
special loads but I gave that up when I found that 
I could get the best results by sticking to DU PONT 
STANDARD LOADS as shown in that table. 


“My advice to beginners—to all lovers of the 
shotgun in fact—is to carry the chart of DU PONT 
STANDARD LOADS with you when you are 
buying shells and order from the chart. You 
can’t go wrong. And don’t forget that the best 
powder makes the best load—not once, but always. 


STANDARD 
QUAIL LOADS 


Powders: Dupont, 3 or That’s why most sportsmen demand ‘Du Pont. 


3% ~ boa tite, 24 Your own dealer can supply you with Du Pont 
o Standard Loads. 


Shot: Ounces—I or 1% E. I. du Pont de Nemours & Co., Inc. 
Size—71p or 8 


Sporting Powder Division 
WILMINGTON, DELAWARE 
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For All Kinds 
of Shooting 


In 10, 12, 16, 20, 28 and 410 Gauge 


With any old gun and load, shooting is 
great sport. But the men who use 


PATENTED ;S!2t., SHELLS 


have found a mew pleasure in shooting; 
the pleasure that comes from the better 
bags and better scores which this better 
ammunition makes possible. 


*‘Perfect from Primer to Crimp’’ 


WESTERN CARTRIDGE CO., East Alton, Ill. 


Send for “Forty Pounds” 
Mention this Magazine 
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fore-sight, particularly in hunting white- 
tail deer and moose, for in calling in the 
afternoon, a wary old bull will invariably 
wait until dark, or at least until deep 
twilight before he will show himself, and 
in the morning he will often come too 
early, before the light is clear enough for 
him to afford a distinct target. 

So far as we know there is no agent in 
America for the “Vivido” sight, but we 
are looking forward to  experiment- 
ing with it in the near future. It can 
be quickly brazed to the barrel, and 
is also supplied with a wire, which can 
be fastened onto the muzzle of a shotgun 
or rifle for temporary use and taken off 
again at will. The sample submitted was 
extremely crude in workmanship, and is 
certainly capable of much improvement. 





ABS en: + 














E have also had drawn to our atten- 

tion the new Range-finding Sight, 
manufactured by the Range-finding Sight 
Company, of which we show an illustra- 
tion. The theory of this sight is similar 
to the range-finding triangular sight fa- 
miliar to every artillery officer. The sight 
has undoubtedly one extremely valuable 
point—that is, it is impossible to use it, 
except by binocular shooting or two-eye 
shooting. A man who shoots with one 
eye could not possibly kill with the range- 
finding sight. The theory involved in this 
sight is that the eyes focusing on an ob- 
ject at considerable range would make 
the two slanting bars of the sight, one of 
which is in front of each eye, appear to 
cross. The point of intersection in this 
optical delusion is the sighting point and 














the point of intersection is automatically 
raised higher when the eyes are focused 
on an object at 60 yards than it would 
be at 40. This automatically raises the 
muzzle of the gun to make the cross-hairs 
cover the target, but this is not of much 
value to a shotgun shooter. At such 
range as clay pigeons are broken, and 
90 per cent of the game is killed, eleva- 
tion does not mean anything to the user 
of the shotgun—such slight elevation as 
would be needed is taken care of by the 
spread of the charge. If the day comes 
when we have a shotgun capable of killing 


| out to 100 or 150 yards, elevation will be 


a very important thing to the shotgun 
user, because the spherical pellets lose 
velocity quickly and have a very high tra- 
jectory. 

As I understand it, the range-finding 
sight is being made for shotguns and .22- 
calibered rifles. We do not understand 
how it can be used on a rifle satisfac- 
torily. This has not been explained by 
the manufacturer, for there is no such 
thing as a rear sight which we can use 
with both eyes, and if we focus our right 
eye on the rear sight we could not focus 
upon the bars of the front sight with both 
eyes. Consequently, as the writer sees 
it, the sight can be used _ satisfactorily 
only on a weapon with which one sight 
is used. This is for a shotgun, or, to say 
the least, the very shortest range brush 
shooting with a rifle. It is claimed by 
the maker that the sight will promote ac- 
curacy, but we do not gain accuracy by 
pointing our muzzle accurately. Accu- 
racy is the co-ordination of the eyes, the 
muzzle and the trigger finger with a cor- 
rectly held barrel—a barrel that is laying 
in a correct angle to the trajectory curve 
of its load or on a true plane at point- 
blank range. To insure this correct lay- 
ing of the barrel we use two sights; a 
fore-sight and a rear one. The farther 
they are apart, the more ease in holding 
correctly. How then can we hope to in- 
crease the accuracy by using only one 
sight? The eye cannot take the place of 
the rear sight. Consequently, if we pin 
our faith entirely upon the front sight 
we must depend upon correct aligning of 
the breech end of the barrel, and upon 
a 100 per cent perfect fit of the butt, and 
upon the sportsman’s ability to place the 
gun correctly upon his shoulder every 
time. This is the ideal which none of us 
so far have been able to attain, and 
whereas the sight, I believe, would be a 
very good one to promote quick shooting 
with both eyes open as every sportsman 
should shoot (but, unfortunately, very 
few do), I see no grounds for claiming 
that it would be more accurate than any 
other sight upon a shotgun, nor do I see 
how it could possibly be of much _ use 
upon a rifle. However, we must admit 
that we have only had an opportunity to 
try it upon a shotgun. 

Certainly, the maker deserves credit, 
for the principle involved is certainly 
worthy of consideration for use, if pos- 
sible, with a rear sight adaptable to it on 
the rifle. 
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Only three working parts 
—the simplest gun made 


The lock mechanism of the Fox Gun 
is the simplest and strongest known. 
The hammer strikes the primer direct, 
eliminating the usual delicate, trouble- 
some firing pin. Made heavier where 
the greatest strain comes—unbreakable. 


The mainspring is made of the finest 
piano wire, carefully tempered and 
tested. It is permanently guaranteed 
against breakage. 


—_— =—— =3 
i 23 
—_ 
The sear is made of special drop- 
forged steel. It will withstand long, 
hard service, always giving uniform 
results. All parts are guaranteed; 
should a defect be found at any time. 


teplacement will be made gratis. 
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“Certainly can’t blame 
you for being proud 
of this gun, Bob.” 


HE crisp tang of autumn, brown fields, sleek 

pointers trembling with eagerness, the thrill of 

a flushed covey, the sharp report awakening 
wide echoes, the triumph of a successful shot— 


The thread of memory—and anticipation—is inter- 
woven with the look and feel of ‘“The Finest Gun 
in the World’?’—your Fox. And respect for your 
judgment is deepened when friends examine your 
choice. 

No wonder the sportsman has a strong feeling of 
affection for his Fox—a tie, a bond, something 
closer and deeper than he feels for most of his other 
Sossessions; for he knows that it is a true friend, 
the companion of many days of wholesome pleasure. 


Make certain that you get the fullest measure of 
satisfaction, the keenest possible enjoyment from 
your shooting this year—see that your gun is a Fox. 


A. H. FOX GUN COMPANY 
4658 NORTH 18th STREET 
PHILADELPHIA 
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SMITH GUNS 


“The Gun that Speaks for Itself ”’ 





The Smith will answer your desire 
for real pleasure in the real out-of- 
doors these autumn days. 

With 


Hunter One Trigger 


It’s the complete gun 





Write for Catalog No. 316 





THE HUNTER ARMS CO.,, Inc. 
FULTON, N. Y. 


McDONALD & LINFORTH 
Pacific Coast Representatives 
739 Call Bldg.,San Francisco, Calif. 
New York City 


Export Office: 5 State St., 


GENEVA SUPERIOR 
BINOCULAR 








the people interested in the great out- 
doors, it is with pleasure we announce 
the resumed manufacture of the 
GENEVA SUPERIOR BINOCULAR—the 
glass noted for its workmanship, power and 
clearness of definition. 

Supplied in nine different styles, in strength 
from , to eight power, prices from $20.00 
to $45.00, all models complete with leather 

case and strap. 

Do not accept a substitute. If your dealer 
cannot supply you, send us $20.00 and re- 
ceive one on approval. If not satisfactory 
return at our expense, and your money will 


be cheerfully refunded. 


GENEVA OPTICAL COMPANY 
Est. 1873 GENEVA, N. Y. 
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HILE not exactly new the Watson 

luminous sights are worthy of men- 
tion at this time. About 100,000 sets were 
made and sold to the Government for 
use on the light Browning and the Vicars 
machine guns during the war, and un- 
doubtedly many more would have been 
ordered if the armistice had not sus- 
pended operations. Commercially the 
sights were first supplied for the Colt au- 
tomatic pistol, and the cut is graphically 
illustrative of their effectiveness. The 
radium is perfectly protected in small 
glass cells, and is everlasting in brilliance; 
the sights are detachable and can be placed 
or detached in a moment. In this day of 
crime they are of considerable value to 
the householder who may desire to spot 
his burglar, dimly discernible in a dark 
corner, without being seen himself. The 
Watson sights only show up directly to the 
rear of the muzzle and Mr. Watson has 
only in the last few weeks succeeded in 
developing the luminous rifle front sight 
to his satisfaction. The difficulty was in 
getting sufficient luminosity of the front 
sight to enable it to be seen distinctly in 
all lights at such a distance from the eye, 
and at the same time to keep down the 
brilliance of the rear sight so that it 
would not detract from the visibility of 
the object aimed at. There is, of course, 
small call for such sights for game shoot- 
ing, and the demand will be larger for the 
pistol sights for use by officers of the law 


and for home protection. Though I have 
seen the time when they could have been 
used effectively upon a wary old moose 
that waited until the gathering darkness 
offered him protection in coming to the 
call. Nevertheless such shooting is to be 
passed up as a rule, for one is generally 
desirous of securing a good head, and 
if it is too dark to see to shoot it is 
certainly too dark to tell whether there 
is a good specimen before you or not. 
Night shooting is, however, common in 
Africa, although discouraged by the best 
authorities, as it affords an easy way 
to sometimes kill a lion or a leopard 
over a bait, and I understand that Mr. 
Carl Akely has taken several pairs of the 
Watson sight to Africa with him. 

The rifle front sight is similar to the 
Colt automatic sight in the illustration, 
and will snap on over the bead, the rear 
sight is made into designs either with a 
luminous spot on either side of the ap- 
erture of the peep, or either a detach- 
able cup disk with a luminous circle 
around the aperture; this to my mind is 
the most desirable of the two. 

They are manufactured to fit the fol- 
lowing arms and sights only: .45 Colt Au- 
tomatic Pistol, Lyman Combination rear 
sights and receiver rear sights, Lyman 
bead, semi-jack and jack front sights and 
the straight blade front sight as on the 
Springfield rifle. 





THE 


CONE 


By Chas. Askins 


HAVE written a great deal on the cone, 

or that part of a shotgun barrel lead- 
ing from the forward end of the chamber 
into the true barrel diameter. From this 
and what E. M. Sweeley has said or Cap- 
tain Curtis of Firtp ANp STREAM, has 
said regarding coneless gun. Lou Smith, 
of the Ithaca Gun Company, tells me 
he is in receipt of a continual howl for 
guns with a square cone. The gun manu- 
facturers are perfectly willing to give a 
man anything ‘he wants, if it is prac- 
ticable to give it to him, or if they 
thought it would be good for him and for 
the man who made the gun if he got it. 
In order to present the other side, and 
to set the gun manufacturers right with 
the public, this is being written. 

There is no doubt in my mind that if 
a gun could be chambered for a perfect 
fii, using a non-expanding shell, butting 
up into a square barrel rise the exact 
thickness of the case, so that the load 
drove straight out without an obstruction, 
without a variation in interior diameter 
from where the shot rests in the case up 
into the barrel, that ballistic results in pat- 
tern would be greatly superior to those 
we now obtain with the usual cone in the 
barrel. However there are difficulties in 
the way, and the object of this article is 
to set forth those difficulties as fairly as 
may be. Sweeley tells of how he over- 
came those difficulties, and his course 
might be followed by others, if they feel 
like going to the same amount of trouble. 
The writer is having a super-twelve built 
by the Fox Company with the idea that 
the factory can do what Sweeley did, 
but whether they can or not remains to 
be seen. This gun is to be a nominal 
12, but a real eleven bore, the over-size 
being taken care of by an expanding me- 
tallic wad. 

First ‘as to the coneless gun mentioned 
by Captain Curtis. Such a-gun would 
have no real shell chamber, the shell sim- 
ply running up into the barrel, which 


would be of the same diameter where the 
shell entered, as elsewhere. Any length 
of case might then be used, and it would 
make no difference. As a matter of 
course the interior of the case would be 
slightly narrower than the diameter of 
the barrel at the mouth of the case, nar- 
rower to the precise thickness of the 
case. Necessarily, then, very thin cases 
should be used in order that the expansion 
of the wadding might prevent gas es- 
cape at the mouth of the shell. We find 
then, as might be expected, that a very 
thin brass case was used instead of a 
paper case. This case permitted eleven 
gauge wads, and the guns were really 
eleven gauge up to the choke. Not hav- 
ing any crimp or any cone constriction to 
contend with, large loads of powder and 
shot could be used in such a gun without 
undue breech pressure, and therefore we 
find the English who make such arms 
using four or five drams of powder, and 
1%4 ounces of large shot in these cone- 
less super-twelve guns. The drawback to 
the use of such a gun is of course the 
brass case; very few people would care 
to be bothered with brass cases these days. 
What Sweeley and I have been trying to 
do is to get the British power without 
sacrificing the paper case. The way 
Sweeley did it will be told by and by. 

Before getting to Sweeley and his 
troubles, we will take up cones from the 
standpoint of one of our gunbuilders, the 
Parker Brothers: 

“Replying to your letter of December 
17th, I have noted with interest your rec- 
ord of the tests made. 

“It is quite possible that in the over- 
boring of your gun, which you speak of, 
that you secure better patterns. Take a 
16-gauge and increase the boring above 
the standard, and I believe the patterns 
will run higher. This, however, no doubt, 
is due to the fact that the breech pressure 
in that barrel is reduced with consequent 
less disruption of the pattern. 
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Vest Pocket Autgraphic 


KODAK 
Special 


with 


Kodak Anastigmat 
f.7.7 Lens 


| $15 


Pictures 15% x 2% inches 








that’s how easy to work this little 


Open it, sight and take the picture 
camera is—no focusing. And this facility of operation counts—out-of- 


doors, picture opportunities often come without warning. 


The lens, Kodak Anastigmat £7.7, with which this camera is fitted, 
counts, too, producing as it does sharp, clean-cut negatives that yield sharp, 


clean-cut prints and crisp enlargements. 


The convenience and compactness of the Vest Pocket Kodak appeal 
to any sportsman. ‘There’s always room for it—a russet leather Belt Car- 
rying Case ($1.50) that attaches to any belt provides an excellent method 


of having it always at hand—but never in the way. 


As for weight—for every sportsman likes to travel light—the Vest 
Pocket Kodak and four 12 gauge shells weigh about the same. 


At Your Dealer’ s. 


Eastman Kodak Company, Rochester, N. Y., Zhe Kodak City 
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A e 
‘Spodting 
Boot 


| Cutter Boots 


M ‘cre to measure—at the bench—by queer old-fash- 
DM ‘cones Scandinavian bootmakers who have never out- 
grown their “‘wax-end” days. No sewing machine 
touches these custom boots, nor is a “factory lot’’ of leather 
so much as considered for their material. Each square inch 

of sole and upper must test “‘100”’ before it passes. 


Cutter Sporting Boots 


' embody these quality standards in their highest form. They 
bring you comfort with extreme ruggedness, long wear with 
» lightness and the highest waterproof qualities possible to 
put into a boot. Better can’t be made. 
Selected oak-tanned sole, uppers from ‘“‘heart-o’-the- 
hide”’ specially tanned chrome chocolate leather. Inner 
sole, stitching and every detail ultra perfect. Fit guar- 


anteed from self-measurements. 
Write for descriptive literature and get your dealer inter- 
H ; ested in Cutter Sporting and “‘Pac’’ Boots. 


A. A. CUTTER CO., Box 10, Eau Claire, Wis. ail 
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“Referring to the cone, we ordinarily 
| permit our shells to lap into tt %-inch, 
but as a matter of fact we have found 
that the majority of guns will shoot a 
better pattern with even more lap than 
this. In fact, we can secure extra good 
patterns by shooting extra Jong shells, 
permitting the lap to extend to the point 
where we begin to tear off the ends of 
the paper. At that point we do not seek 
to give more lap. In user’s hands we do 
not advocate the use of longer shells 
than those which give \% lap. 

“As regards the shape of the chamber 
cones, we have tried very long taper 
cones, short, abrupt tapers, and now use 
one of a certain standard length, which 
is nothing but two reverse curves, easily 
run from the end of the chamber and as 
easily curved into the bore proper. When 
the tools are kept up so that these curves 
are correct, we consider that we have a 
properly shaped cone, and one that does 
no harm whatever to the shooting or 
patterning of the gun. 

“PARKER Bros., per W. A. KING.” 
Here is 2 letter from E. M. Sweeley. 
May 5, 1920. 





| “Dear Mr. ASKINS: 

“Your last letter came while I was 
away. It has much of interest to me, 
and discloses that you have some small 
puzzles of your own. The square cone or 
rather the coneless chamber need give 
you no real concern, nor need Lou 
Smith’s suggestion that you try one cause 
much delay. Just bear in mind that I 
have one, the first and maybe the only 
one that Lou bored, and that same will be 
in your hands before very long. You 
can then wiggle your fingers at Lou and 
tell him that you have one of his own 
make and hence are strictly obeying or- 
ders. But, and here is just the thing 
which will cause all the trouble, a square 
end to the cone is just the first half. The 
barrel must match it else there is trouble 
aplenty. 

t Fox, Parkers or anybody else starts 
into the square cut thing they have my 
sympathy. I worked a long time, and I 
cussed every step of the road over the 
harness and toughness of the steel Ithaca 
put into my barrel before I got it to where 
it was free from objection. And even 
now, although I have this barrel insured 
for one thousand dollars, and consider it 
worth every cent of it, I can specify a 
better one. 

“To begin with, I had my troubles from 
the dead rise of the cone being too high 
It measured all right with the unfired 
shell wall, but firing stress thins the shell 
wall more than you would guess. And 
especially is this true where there is a 
heavy crimp. Take anv shell crimped 
down heavily, and it raises the dickens 
with things. Some shells have to have 
this crimp. The U. S., Peters and West- 
ern cases run rather high in this respect. 
“Diagnosing the trouble, I would cut 
out a bit of the barrel, test for stripped 
shot and leading, cut out some more and 
test again. Guess I did that a million 
times or more before I got all leading and 
stripping stopped. Every cut meant 
working down sixteen inches of barrel, 
for I wanted no cone at all or so little as 
to be negligible. The sixteen inches of re- 
boring was required to eliminate all lead- 
ing touches, and if any more of that work 
is to be done by me, I shall cheerfully 
sub-let the job. 

“For your own information, I give you 
the measurements of my barrel. If Lou 
Smith gets any hankering I shall cheer- 
fully give them to him, too. Guess I'll 
send him a copy of this letter. The dead 
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lip rounded to do away with the knife 
edge. This rounded section is not over 
1/16 of an inch long, if that long, and 
the true barrel diameter takes on there. 
Where the cone ends the barrel is .746” 
in diameter, or about .016 larger than the 
common practice, and this diameter is 
carried down gradually to the diameter 
of .730”, over about a distance of sixteen 
inches, as stated. I worked by finding a 
spot with leading tendencies, and then 
taking that spot down until the gun no 
longer leaded when fired -and the shot no 
longer stripped. 

“Standard loads do not work well in 
this gun. I think the wadding cannot al- 
together fill the extra space and that gas 
is lost; anyway, the top wads showed 
stains as plainly as when shot ina reg- 
ularly coned barrel. The patterns were 
all right, but I suspected the velocity. 
Using my own wad column obviates this, 
but I have to speed my powder up by 
drying to get proper combustion speed 
when light loads are used. I will try 
building some loads with oversize card 
and felt wads for your testing, for I am 
afraid of having regular factory stuff shot 
through it on account of the shells run- 
ning a trifle over length. As a matter of 
fact, my chamber is slightly short. I cut 
it to fit the Western Field case, and 
learned when too late that the shells they 
supply empty are slightly shorter than the 
ones they use for regular loading. It 
will have to stay that way, for I am en- 
tirely happy as it is, and refuse to even 
think of changing it. . 

“If I were building another barrel, I 
would have it over-cut throughout and 
would then use both fast powder and over- 
sized wads, The front end-of the chamber 
I would narrow to about .78”, give the 
chamber about 3/64” over the shell length, 
and would niake the barrel-about .745” up 
to the choke. That would make it about 
a quarter past 12 bore on the eleven side. 

“This boring does two things at least. 
It improves and steadies the distribution, 
and it leaves more effectives in the pat- 
tern. Especially is all this to be noted 
when you run up the powder charge. We 
would expect this, of course, but it is 
gratifying to know that it happens.” 

Regarding the question of whether or 
not the chamber of a shotgun would ex- 
pand under heat and gas pressure, thus 
again making a difference in diameter be- 
tween the chamber and the true barrel, in 
turn affecting the cone resistance, since 
the chamber would expand before the 
coned section felt the gas pressure, Mr. 
Sweeley has the following: 

“You have overlooked a bet on the heat 
question as between chamber and barrel. 
The paper of the case is a bully good in- 
sulator for the chamber, while the barrel 
gets the full effect of the hot gases. For 
that reason a gun which gets fast firing, 
like trap use, will have a little wider bar- 
rel diameter when thoroughly heated, as 
compared with the chamber when both 
are cold. The difference is not great 
enough to make it serious, but I had that 
in mind when I suggested that as com- 
pared with my present barrel I would nar- 
row both the front end of the chamber 
and the barrel, were I designing another 
barrel. Yours, E. M. S.” 


Regarding the dead rise or square cone, 
this is not commercially practicable for 
the reason that factory cases vary as much 
as a sixteenth of an inch, either from 
make to make or in shells of the same 
make. If we happened to get hold of a 
short shell the sharp cone would slice 
the wadding, and a long shell would have 
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The Perfect Mouthpiece 


That little glow of red in the bow] of 
your pipe brings a world of comfort 
on lonely nights in the woods. 

Hours pass quickly when you’ re pull- 
ing clouds of cool blue smoke from 
a smooth transparent mouthpiece of genuine 


Whether you are a pipe-smoker, or whether 
you prefer cigarettes or long, black stogies, there 
is a REDMANOL mouthpiece shaped and priced 
to fit your fancy. 

Ask your local dealer to show you a pipe with a REDMANOL 
bit. If he doesn’t carry REDMANOL pipes and holders, send 
us his name and address. 


Redmanol Chemical Products Co. 
692 W. 22nd Street 





Chicago, Illinois 
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REBLUE YOUR GUNS 


I have the formula for putting the blue finish on 
guns, rifles, revolvers, etc., at small cost. Do it 
yourself. No special tools needed. Guaranteed 
formula with complete instructions mailed for one 
doHar. Address 


E. J. SIMON, Box 43, DANE, Wisconsin 


Made by an expert, $7.00 and up. Remod- 
eling Army rifles a specialty, $15.00 and up. 
Polishing and rebrowning barrels extra. 
Lyman Sights furnished. Best of references. 


J. W. JENKINS, Mohawk, N.Y. 











Hunt with a Scope and Save Your Legs 
With the wide angle view given by the OTTWAY 


VARIABLE POWER HUNTING ’SCOPE you can 
search the prairie or mountain side five miles or 
more away, more thoroughly than if you walked over 
it, and without disturbing the game. By switching to 
high power you can then examine its head and 
determine whether as a trophy it is worth going 
after without killing it first to find out. 
Made in England by W. OTTWAY & SONS, LTD., Estd. 1650 


Sole representatives in the U. S. 


THE PRODUCTION EQUIPMENT CO., INC. 
1 5 U 


Dept. 1 5 


Jnion Square 


New York 


We carry the largest and most varied selection of telescopes of every 
specification for every purpose in the United States. 
Write for lists. 
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You Furnish the Raw 
Furs and SAVE 30% 
to 50% 


Think of the joy and personal satisfaction 
your mother, wife, sister or sweetheart 
would get out of a beautiful fur set or coat 
made from furs you trap. You not only 
give them pleasure and comfort as well as 
furs that will give years of service, but it 
will reflect your own good taste in present- 
ing them. Save your next catch of furs and 
have them tanned and made into garments 
that will be prized. Send them to 


The Old Reliable Fur House 


and get first-class, guaranteed workmanship. 
When you furnish the furs you are sure of 
better fur garments because you know ex- 
actly what you are getting. Include in your 
order some skins to be made into a comfort 
able cap, gloves, coat collar or a fur coat 
for yourself, There is unlimited pleasure 
in wearing furs you trap. Our 57 years’ 
standing in the fur business is your guar- 
antee of our reliability. 


FREE Illustrated Catalog 
gives latest styles suggestions and full in- 
formation regarding the tanning and manu- 
facturing of your raw furs into garments. 
Send’ today for your copy. 


H. WILLARD, SON & COMPANY 
Established 1864 
32 South First Street 
Marshalltown, Iowa 














-35c 


Postpaid 


Use Nyoll 
In the Handy Can 


For lubricating and 
polishing around the 
house, in the tool shed 
or aheld with gun or rod, 


Sportsmen have used it for 
years. Dealers sell NYOIL 
at 15c and 25c. Send us 
the name of a live one who 
doesn’t sell NYOIL with 
other necessaries for sports- 
men and we will send you 
a dandy, handy new can 
(screw top and screw tip) 
containing 3% ounces post- 
paid for 35 cents. 


WM. F. NYE 
New Bedford, Mass. y, 











Want to Swap Guns? 


[ will pay cash for your gun, rifle, or pistol, or ex- 
change with you for any other firearm you may 
want. Write me what you have, what you want, and 
I will make you an offer by return mail. 


S. J. FRANCIS, Adams Sq. Boston, 9, Mass. 
REE 
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JOSTAM “ANTI-FLINCH” RECOIL PAD 


Used by the best shots in the world. Slanting heles take up 
the recoil and eliminate the upward whip of the muzzle 
Sent postpaid for $3.25. Ask your dealer. Send for Circular. 
JOSTAM MFG. OO., 1088 MONTANA ST., CHICAGO, ILL. 
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the end cut off. If there is any cone there 
at all it wall have to be beveled after the 
common fashion, and the Parkers, Fox 
Company and others have doubtless found 
the best cone possible for use with factory 
shells of varying length. 

The Fox gun mentioned as being in 
building for me is admittedly an experi- 
ment both on the part of the gun com- 
pany and on my part. It may or may not 
come up to expectations. The rear end 
of the chamber of this gun is to be .805” 
and the front end of the chamber .790”. 
The barrel will be cut .750” up to close 
to the choke or quite to where the choke 
begins. This leaves a difference between 
750” and .790” to be taken up by the 
cone, or .040”. This .040”, it is calculated, 
will be taken up by the thickness of the 
thinnest paper case that can be obtained, 
since the wall of the case would require 
to be but .02” in order to give the charge 
its straight drive without cone obstruc- 
tion. Whether the bevel of this cone is 
to be the short one described by Sweeley 
or a longer one tapered, into which the 
case extends after Fox and Parker fash- 
ion, is left to the judgment of the Fox 
company. The bore of a twelve-gauge 
theoretically is .729” or .730” of a ten- 
bore .775, which would make an eleven- 
bore .7525, indicating that this gun will be 


very nearly an eleven-bore. Either eleven 
wads or an expanding wad must be used 
to prevent gas leakage. The gun is to be 
chambered for a three-inch case and the 
load it is to be tested with is 4 drams 
and 134 ounces of number 4 shot, 
with finer shot an ounce and a quar- 
ter. More of this gun when it proves 
the pudding. If, through the use of a 
shot protector, the gun will make a pat- 
tern of 75 per cent., all effectives, muz- 
zle velocity 1,500 feet, it will extend the 
killing range of the 12-bore shotgun some 
fifteen yards. 

Regarding the English coneless, super- 
twelve, I am sorry that I cannot give defi- 
nite measurements. It is fair to presume 
that since the case is brass and very thin, 
the chambering will be smaller than that 
of an ordinary 12, say .780” at the muzzle. 
We will grant the case a thickness of 
01”, which would leave the interior of 
the case .760. On emerging from the 
case the wads would have to expand this 
.020 of an inch in order to fill the bore, 
.780, which is five thousandths of an inch 
above the size of a normal ten-bore. The 
gun might of course be a trifle smaller 
than this in all its measurements, but it 
seems to be a ten-bore in all except the 
cartridge case, and the ten-bore load of 
five drams and 1% oz. is a normal load. 


“SIXTEEN”—OR “TWENTY”—WHICH 
By Edwin L. Hedderly 


EN who make up their minds to lay 
A the old-reliable “twelve” upon the 
shelf for a new gun of lesser gauge are 
beset by two lines of thought which di- 
verge most uncomfortably from that unity 
of conclusion so agreeable to every one o 
us in determining upon the doing of a 
new thing. There are the advisers who 
say to go to a “twenty” at once, because 
ne half-way step will permanently sat- 
isfy; but so too are the hard-headed, con- 
servative chaps who gently give sugges- 
tion that the sixteen-bore is a cracking- 
good all-around gun, probably the best 
game-gauge of them all. It is a perplex- 
ing question to the man who doesn’t 
know; and often its solution is the pur- 
chase of a pair of guns; or as one local 
sportsman solved it, two pair of barrels on 
one frame. This last, contrary to some of 
the “expert advice” offered, was no case 
of neither the one thing nor the other, 
but “them or it—which ever it is,” 
worked out into a very satisfactory gun 
with two pairs of very able barrels, 16 for 
ducks, and 20 for-birds. But, of course, 
it was a 16-gauge gun with a pair of 
20-gauge barrels fitted. The gun must 
needs be the one thing or the other. 
Satisfied in the possession of a 20-bore 
which shoots up to possibility for the 
gauge, both experimental and actual field 
work have demonstrated the impossibility 
of equaling the performance of a pro- 
portionally good 16-gauge with the small- 
er caliber, and the difference in the two 
is sufficiently great to require no expert 
to determine it. The bigger gun will do 
anything the lesser will do, and do it 
better; and it will do some things that 
are a little beyond the capacity of the 
“twenty.” Yet, for any average shoot- 
ing, the fact remains that the smaller 
gauge is quite good enough to satisfac- 
torily complement any good shot’s skill, 
although the better shot a man be, the 
more will he notice little differences like 
a few feet greater range. 


With two guns of the highest grade, 
built to identical specifications excepting 
as to weight and gauge, the one of 16, the 
other of 20 gauge, and as nearly in pro- 
portion as the combination of design and 
skill could obtain, -the writer has had 
perhaps unusual opportunity to draw a 
comparison between the bores, Particu- 
larly has this been true because in this 
dear land of Southern California there 
still is game enough in number and va- 
riety to give a man of experimental bent 
full opportunity to indulge his hobby upon 
the “real thing” and thus strike a balance 
between theory and performance. 

So long as shooting is confined to quail, 
snipe, or-lesser birds than wildfowl, most 
men notice very little difference between 
16- and 20-bore guns, yet the difference is 
there just the same, and expresses itself 
more in evenness of pattern-distribution, 
and consistency of shooting, one shot with 
another, than in percentages with these 
two guns, although to the man purchasing 
what he can pick up out of the average 
gun-store stock, a point of importance is 
the relatively greater chance of picking 
up a passably good “sixteen” than a cor- 
respondingly good “twenty.” 

The common points of failure in 20- 
bores, aside from low percentages, are 
irregularity of shooting, both as to in- 
dividual pattern, and as to average, one 
shot with another. One finds quite a few 
20-bores that will make occasional good 
patterns, but precious few that will do 
it consistently. For that matter, the same 
is true of larger gauges, but in less de- 
gree, and less noticeably, because a 50 
per cent 12-bore pattern if fairly even 
will kill well enough under the usual con- 
ditions, while a 50 per cent pattern from 
a 20-bore is too thin for anything but 
easiest of short-range shooting. 

Some days ago, by way of getting an 
idea as to the handling of the same 
charges of shot in 16 and 20-bore guns 
for comparison, I loaded up some %- 
ounce charges, a load well in the capacity 
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of this particular 20-gauge, and with pro- 
portional loads of powder to get up ap- 
proximately the same velocities. These 
shot-loads count about 360 pellets. 

There was not much difference in the 
counts or the percentages with the two 
guns. The little fellow held his end up 
wonderfully, well, considering. But there 
was a difference that would show in prac- 
tical field shooting plain enough. Granted 
a man’ who could hold down to within 
two feet of his birds, and the 20 would 
have done. the work as well as the larger 
gun every ‘bit. It-would put full as many 
shot in a 15-inch circle as the 16. But 
the 16 would fill the outer ring to the 
edges, and beautifully even, shot after 
shot, a full 30-inch killing-circle. About 
26 to 27 inches was all that could be 
counted on with the 20 shot after shot. 
The pellets would be there, but they 
were not so evenly laid on around the 
periphery. Nor did the difference stop 
there. With the 16 patterns there was 
considerable order in the distribution just 
outside the 30-inch ring. One would have 
stood a, far better chance to drop a bird 
he would probably have missed with the 
other gun. Both the guns would keep 
their loads within a 40-inch circle and 
account for practically every pellet. The 
20 put up about .two-foot center-circles 
that were as even and pretty as anyone 
could ask for; but the 16 went it a good 
six inches better, because all its 30 inches 
was fairly to be called “killing-circles” 
and then some beyond. 

This was with the same charges of 
shot, and went to show that the 16 beat 
the 20 at the latter’s own game. But that 
is not all. It will handle nearly an eighth 
of an ounce more shot, and handle it 
equally well, with the same regularity, 
and of course a little greater density. 
Considering its weight, well under seven 
pounds with 32-inch barrels, and given 
such shooting, no man need ask a better 
game gun than it for upland shooting, and 
in the hands of the best shots on earth, 
it would beat the smaller gun noticeably 
upon any bird that flies. 

Now let us take a look at the two as 
duck-guns. Prefacing, of course, our 
remarks with the acknowledgment that 
we are thinking of single-ducks, not 
scratch-chancetaking at skyscraping flocks, 
which is a 10-bore game, and better done 
with an 8-gauge at that. 

Like, most 20-bore, this one handles 
large shot at high velocity splendidly. 
Practice on ducks has demonstrated that 
it does, its best work with No. 5 shot. 
Often it is loaded with 6 right and 5 
left; and with these ‘sizes, backed by 2% 
drams of “E. C.” powder in a 23-inch 
case, it does absolutely everything that 
a 20-bore can be made to do. Therefore 
it shows the gauge at its best; and so 
does the other gun in this game. 

The “sixteen” for duck-shooting is 
charged with 43 grains of the same pow- 
der; that is, 3/4 drams on the Ideal meas- 
ure. It takes a scant ounce of shot, right- 
barrel No. 5 and left No. 4, counting in 
the Coast sizes, 170 and 135, and in the 
Winchester shot, 160 and 130 respectively. 
The 20-bore counts run 200 No. 6 and 
160 Coast 5’s, or 150 eastern sizes. 

To begin with, the 16-bore load is 
appreciably faster than the 20-bore com- 
bination, although that is lively enough 
in all conscience; one would think so to 
see the way it tears down the high-fliers. 
But the 16 out-ranges it; shoots more 
evenly, and makes fully as high percen- 
tages even with its greater speed. With 
No. 4 in particular, it is the “killingest” 
single-duck gun I ever shot, and is a holy 
terror to canvasbacks. It will put prac- 
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f you carried your Shells 
in a Minnow Bucket 


A of hunters would say it couldn’t be done— 
or anyway never is done. But the test of a shell is 
could it, and there is only one shell that can. 


Remington, 
Wetproof Shells 


All Remington Shells—the famous Arrow, Nitro Club 
and New Club Shells are treated in crimp, topwad and 
body, with the exclusively owned and patented Remington 
Wetproof process. 

Remington Shells are wetproof against all dampness. 
You know when the dealer hands you a box that the 
powder in them is in the same condition as when they 
were loaded at the factory, insuring uniform pattern 
and penetration. 

And if you happen to leave them in the bottom of a leaky duck boat, 
or carry them around all day in the pocket of a soaking wet hunting 
jacket, or even in a minnow bucket— 

They will work through your autoloading or pump gun smoothly, 
and never broom out or jam. 

Always dry on the inside whatever the outside conditions may be. 


On sale by over 92,000 dealers—wherever you see the Remington 
Red Ball sign. 


Remington, 


REMINGTON ARMS COMPANY, Inc. 
Cunard Building, 25 Broadway, New York City 
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This photograph shows Mr. G. P. Baker at the age of 76, with his Stevens 
Favorite Rifle. After shooting this rifle more than 10,000 rounds, Mr. Baker 
says: “It is such an accurate rifle that I consider that Stevens rifles are the 
most accurate rifles I ever shot and I have shot these rifles for 40 years.” 


Stevens is Still Stevens 


We’ve always said that Stevens _ for Stevens accuracy and a pretty 
accuracy was a 58-year old tradi- _ positive proof that the healthful 
tion. Here’s the unbeatable proof. _ outdoor life of the Stevens shooter 

The above reproduction shows keeps a man young a long time. 
targets made by Mr. G.P. Baker, Thesteady hand andundimmed 
who for 40 years has shot the _ eye that made possible these tar- 
Stevens Favorite Rifle. And Mr. _ gets, have been trained to shoot 
Baker at the age of 76 made these _ straight by a life-long association 
targets with the same rifle that he —_ with Stevens accuracy. 
has fired more than 10,000 times. Once again results have proved 

A pretty convincing argument _ that Stevens is still Stevens. 


J. STEVENS ARMS COMPANY 
CHICOPEE FALLS, MASS. 
Executive and Export Offices: 50 Church Street, New York 


Owned and Operated by 
SAVAGE ARMS CORPORATION, NEW YORK 


Zz ‘@ the Bullseye Since 1864 












tically the whole load of fours into a 
two-foot circle at 40 yards, and seems to 
be really dependable 20 yards farther 
than that. The No. 5 loads are used in 
the first barrel, because they give a wider 
circle, filling out the 30 inches very fairly, 
and shooting beautifully even patterns 
even at these terrific velocities. 

The same difference in favor of the 
larger gauge as to regularity of distribu- 
tion and consistency of shooting, one shot 
with another, are shown in these duck 
loads. The 20-bore will pattern an aver- 
age of 160 No. 6, rather better in fact, 
and about 120 No. 5; yet it kills notice- 
ably better with No. 5 than with No. 6. 
Using No. 6 on.big birds coming rather 
high and cutting one wide, the second- 
barrel is worked pretty hard catching the 
falling cripples. A perfectly good expla- 
nation lies in the fact that nearly as many 
No. 5 will be found in the inner 15-inch 
circles of the 20-bore patterns as of No. 
6; and with the 16, substituting 5’s and 
4’s in the equation, the same holds true 
with the larger size. 

Perhaps the difference is best expressed 
between the two as the fine distinction 
drawn between 6’s and 5’s, and 5’s and 
4’s. The smashing effect of those 4s 
makes a much bigger: difference than one 
would think. One of the best demonstra- 
tions of the way they hold pattern was 
a limit of teal I shot with the fours one 
day when the little dodgers had _ pre- 
empted our place utterly unexpectedly 
overnight and turned a slim expectation 
into a lively performance that was soon 
over. The fours did for those teal, twenty- 
five of them, and scarcely a “crip” in the 
lot; some were far enough, too. 

On big ducks, “cans,” case-hardened 
and feather-armored, with their famous 
speed, these high-velocity, hard-hitting 
loads show at their best. No 5’s in this 
game, except for the 20, whose patterns 
with 4’s, even at an 80 per cent rating, 
are getting a bit thin for long-range cer- 
tainty. The 16 with its 4’s will kill them 
regularly throughout the wounding-range 
of the 20, and that, my brethren, is all 
there is to it. Out of flocks where the 
second-barrel of the 20 with its 5’s has to 
go plump into the falling bird to score 
a kill, the 16, time and again, will account 
for its double, and both of them finished. 
In a day’s work, when one has to shoot 
straight, and particularly has to kill every 
bird in the air or else lose out, these 
things count. 

Experience says there is nothing to 
the argument when it comes to big, tough 
ducks at long range. Pointed right and 
loaded right, the “sixteen” will kill nearly 
all of them, and the lesser gun will ac- 
count for most. That’s about the way 
it sizes up. Coming down to “puddle- 
ducks,” of course the difference does not 
show to such great disadvantage. Few 
men can hit their long shots regularly 
anyway, granted a gun equal to making 
them. 

Weight of course favors the 20-bore 
both as to gun and ammunition. In a 
long day’s hike it counts. There is a 
perfectly good argument to be made as 
to whether a gun lighter than say 6% 
pounds, is any advantage to a man’s shoot- 
ing: many of us think not. And for the 
shells, it might be satd that the extra 
weight of the 16 ammunition is pretty 
well balanced by the lesser amount of it 
required to do for the limit ; beside which, 
we do not carry enough shells nowadays 
to worry about. 

By and large, it is quite an indictment; 
and the natural answer thereto is to ask 
why a man with such a good gun ever 
shoots the lesser, lighter 20; which as a 
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matter of fact is well worn beside the 1! 
other. Duck-shooting is a cleaner game {I | id! ‘| I! ( NI 
of course; but that doesn’t tell all of it. iif Alaals dil I ie fret ry al i ye 


Not because of recoil, for the 16 doesn’t 
bother that way at all, even with the big 





loads. No; it’s just because there’s a ee — 
winsomeness about the darned little thing ~— =e 
that won’t down; it does its work well 


enough, and there’s a keen satisfaction in 
the knowledge that it kills only when laid 


ly 
Ns 

















on dead right. Only for ducks, the 16 4 
gets in its deadly work. For trap-shooting =A 
it is hardly enough of a drop from the sate 
12; they will say you are using as much os —— ° ‘ 
shot as they are; but they can’t think that absolute reliability is the first 
of a 20-bore. We shooters sare a funny, a age -9- 
inconsistent lot of folks at best; and we ~ requisite Imm a revolver, the 
do some foolish things, such as laying =) Y 7 , f— 
by our best guns to use others that we =. reputation of its manufacturer be- ~- Fe 
know we cannot do quite as well with; ZF 
but if we were not built that way we comes of prime importance. Since = 
would not be shooters—and that’s all == a= ye 
there is to it. = 1853 Smith & Wesson revolvers have > 
- — -—o~ o . . . Be . . ”> on 
a a justly merited the title “Superior. 
ge . 4 = 
made in the Rangefinding Sight |- =N - 9 
Company’s advertisement in| &e 7. 
theOctoberissue,thelineoftype | = ~ On 
reading, “Try these glasses for \ 7 
5 days before sending us one | == On. 
penny,” quite obviously has . MI ] H &S ESSON 
nothing to do with gun sights. | = —On= 
: PEO: = Manufacturers of Superior ‘Revolvers ~ 
—_ 


DON’T DO IT 


Editor Fretp anp STREAM: 
Have you tried to speed up the Mannlicher 
6.5 m/m_with a bullet of, say 129 grains, as 


in the .256 Newton? 
L. H. Hveter, 


Ans.—I see no reason whatever in trying to 
speed up the 6.5 Mannlicher cartridge. If you 
attempt to run up its velocity by decreasing your 
bullet weight you will defe: at the chief advantage 


in this splendid load. It is at present one of \Y¥- SPRINGFIELD 


the deadliest bullets we have, because it stands aie 


up and penetrates through the heaviest bone _ 2 
without going to pieces. Lighten the bullet, and MASSACH USETTS 





. ARAL 


increase the velocity, and you will put it in a : - 

class with the .256 Newton and the .250-3000 pay ge —o 
Savage, which, to my mind, it is far superior to, 

when the 160-grain bullet is used—S 1100T ING 

Epitor. yo. 


256 NEWTON AMMUNITION Gy 
Editor Frecp and STREAM? Be cag a4 

In the current number of Fietp anp STREAM ———— 
I note two articles signed by the editor, both pats 
of which discourage the purchase of .256 New- 
ton rifles on account of the difficulty in obtain- NZ 
ing ammunition. ~ 

have no argument for or against the action 
of the Newton rifles, but for those who have 
these rifles there need be no uneasiness con- 
cerning the ammunition question, as the Western 
Cartridge Company, of East Alton, Ill., are 
making these cartridges with an improved bullet 
that should give better results than the original 
Newton cartridges. 

Furthermore, if the .250-3000 Savage, with 
its 87-grain bullet and 3,000 ft. muzzle velocity Address Department B 


rm 
f wh Al 


_ 


‘ 
it 





Catalogue sent on request 





- 


does such wonderful execution on game as a te 

Charles Cottar and others tell us about, how 

much superior the .256 Newton will be with its —<@ 

129-grain bullet and a muzzle velocity fully as 4 

great as the Savage; the great increase in sec- os poe. 
tional density will give the penetration that many va aad 


ap 


think the .250-3000 Savage lacks, the remaining 
velocity and, consequently, the remaining energy 
at long range will be much greater. 


Grorce R. Hays. 


y 
Wy 
! 

‘if 


\xns.—The two letters which you refer to in pine 

the May issue of Fre_p anp Stream regarding a 

the Newton rifle were written before the West- y- ~ 

ern Cartridge Company announced the fact that aN an — 

they intended to put the .256 Newton cartridge I —O— 

upon the market. You will note that in the first ANA 

ot these letters we referred to the fact that we a 

had heard that the Western Cartridge Company =, 
a — 


might produce this cartridge, but had not had 
the information confirmed. 

We subsequently received some of these car- 
tridges, which have been tested and found to 
be excellent. 

The mere fact that Charles Cottar had the 
audacity to claim the wonderful execution which 
he did for the .250-3000 Savage on African big 














Ld a ka i aa: 





uae 








Field and Stream—November, 1921 





Tez 


aah > F \ 4 
ES SY Ww, . =~ Sh “ IN NW 


TOSTIM IANS 


last August. 


Lyman Sights will make any 
shooter a better marksman. 
The close-up rear aperture and 
greater sight radius lessen 
lateral variation and practically 
eliminate the difficult lining up 
of front and rear sights. This 
enables you to get an accurate 
bead more easily and quickly 
than with the crotch rear sight. 
Lyman Ivory or Gold Bead 
Front Sights show up against 
the object more clearly than 
ordinary metal beads. 


For Any Rifle 


Old or New 


Lyman Sights fit all American 
and most foreign rifles. You 
can buy your new rifle com- 
pletely equipped with Lyman 
Sights; or you can easily put 
them on your present gun. At 
your dealer’s; or give us your 
make, model and caliber. 


Write for Complete Catalog 


Lyman Gun Sight Corp. 





70 West Street, Middlefield, Conn. 


NX 


Helped Win the 
Great Match at Lyons 


HE accuracy of their Lyman Sights helped the 
straight-shooting United States Rifle Team to win 
the great International Rifle Match at Lyons, France, 


Will Better Your Aim 





SUGIETS 


if 


Combination Combination Combination 
Rear Sight No. Rear Sight No. Rear Sight No. 
1, equipped 1A, equipped 94 with Lyman 
with Lyman with Lyman Locki Fea- 
Built-In Turn- Built-In Turn- ching 

Down Peep and Down Peep and ture and de- 
special spring Special Locking tachable Cup 
device, $5.00 Feature, $5.50 Disc, $6.00 


Lyman “‘reg- Lyman Special Lyman_ Carbine 
ular’ Front Hunting Front Front Sight No. 
Sight No. 3, Sight No. 4, 26, Ivory or 
vory or Gold bead protected Gold Bead, 
Bead, 1/16”, by surrounding 1/16”, 3/32”, 
ac".. &'> metal, $1.50 4%”, $1.00 


por 2. Folding Leaf 
Sight No. 6, 


No. 5, $2.00 No. 5B, $2.00 Reversible Bar 
and Crotch, 
Lyman Combination Front Sights folded flat when 


with Reversible Globe and Bead $2.00 x Rem: 


for hunting and target 










Look For 


THIS MARK 


or the mame 


LYMAN 











BOTH EYES OPEN SIGHT 


“The Future Sight” 


By mail $3.00 








Also Personal Instructions How to Use 
Both Eyes Like Professionals—Any Gun or 
Any Sights—Absolute Guarantee—$10.00 


RANGEFINDING SIGHT CO., Lewisport, Ky., U.S.A. 
























MANNLICHER-SCHOENAUER RIFLES 


Famous for their ACCURACY and GREAT KILLING POWER 
Write for description and prices 


WILLIAM KRIPPNER, 17 West 42nd Street, New York City 


Importer of High-Grade Sporting Rifles, Shotguns end Goerz Prism Binoculars 


Ww PAT. | 
MADE E NEF 








WILBUR SHOTGUN PEEP SIGHT 
deadly addition to the modern shotgun. Makes good 


shots of poor ones. Fast enough for snap shooting. 
ducks, or at traps. Automatically shows how to lead 
correctly—No More Guesswork. Made of blued steel, 
clamps rigidly on breech of gun barrels. 12, 16, 20, 28 
gauges. Double guns only Postp: aid. $2.50 including 


booklet ‘‘Wing Shooting Made Easy.’’ Booklet alone sent 
on receipt of ten cents. Teaches the art of wing shooting. 
WiLBuR GUN SIGHT, 116 W. 39th., P. ©. Box 185, Times Square, New York 














game has discredited any possible importance his 
writings might have in the minds of experienced 
sportsmen. 

The .256 Newton is undoubtedly very greatly 
superior in killing power to the .250-3000 Sav- 
age, but they are, nevertheless, both too high in 
velocity for the weight of their bullet to be used 
for the largest game with continued success, par- 
ticularly when such a soft copper jacket is used. 
The 6.5 Mannlicher cartridge with a 140-grain 
bullet and a hard cupro-nickel jacket, such as it 
is generally supplied with, is undoubtedly superior 
in killing power and penetration to either of the 
two mentioned above.—SuootinG Epitor. 


A CORRECTION 

In the September issue we advised Lawrence 
Adamovsky that he would find solid balls in his 
20-gauge gun very satisfactory for deer shooting 
in New Jersey. 

We have since received twenty-five letters 
from our Jersey readers, calling to our attention 
the fact that the Jersey law. prohibits a gun of 
smaller bore than 12—and only buckshot may 
be used. 

We were aware of the fact that the rifle was 
prohibited in New Jersey for deer, but did not 
know that the bore of the gun was also regulated. 

Although Mr. Adamovsky cannot use _ his 
20-bore for deer, we still insist that it is a much 
more efficient weanon loaded with a ball than a 
12-bore loaded: with buckshot.—SnootinG Epiror, 


WHY THE — HAS LOST 


Editor Fir~tD anD he cotd 

have just finished reading your article on 
“The Killing Range of the Shotgun” and was 
very much pleased with it. I have a 10-Gauge, 
O1 Model Lever Action Winchester, new, full, 
32-inch and am very desirous of obtaining the 
correct ammunition for long range shooting. I 
bought the gun for flight shooting which of 
course necessitates long range and leet hitting 
power. I have been pondering whether to use 
a heavily loaded black powder shell, about 5 
drams powder 1% No. 4 shot, or to use a dense 
or bulk smokeless powder in smaller quantities. 
In the close of your article Mr. Charles Askins 
states that he is a believer in the fact that the 
ten gauge shooting about 5 drams of this new 
De Luxe slow burning powder and 1% oz. shot 
is the right load. What kind of powder is this in 
reference, and what company, if any, loads shells 
in these proportions? I think I have stated my 
case fairly clear and would certainly appreciate 
some help from one who knows just what loads 
etc. to use. I desire to get the greatest range 
from this gun av ailable with perfect safety. Gun 
is chambered for 2% to 3 inch shells. 

. D. Brewer. 

Ans.—As you probably know, the heaviest 
standard load for a 10-gauge gun is 4% drams 
of powder and 1% ounces of shot. We all know, 
however, that 1% ounces of shot, even when 
propelled by 5 drams of powder, does not give 
us the fullest efficiency from a 10-gauge gun. A 
10-gauge gun, to give efficiency at its greatest 
range with killing power should be loaded with 
not less than 1% ounces of shot, and this calls 
for a charge of at least 4%4 drams of powder. 
The reason why we no longer get such shells in 
this country is rather interesting. 

When live bird shooting was at the height of 
its glory in America, many people used 10-gauge 
guns. There was no limit placed upon the bore 
of a gun that a man pee use for such shoot- 
ing, but he was limited to 1% ounces of shot. 
As a 10 would throw 1% ounces of shot with 
better effect than a 12, not mutilating as much 
of it, it became very popular to use a heavy 
load of powder, which gave a fast load, and 1¥ 
ounces of shot in a tene bore gun for ive 

igeons, and the manufacturers got out of the 

abit of making heavier charges. This is to my 
mind the undoubted reason why the 10-gauge 
guns lack popularity today. When given a fair 
chance a 10 will always easily defeat the 12 or 
smaller bore in range and killing power. I 
would advise you to get special loads for flight 
shooting with 4%4 drams of bulk smokeless pow- 
der, such as E. C. or Schuttze, and 1% ounces 
of shot. The longest 10-gauge shell made is 3 
inch, so you could not satisfactorily use a 5 
dram load of powder with the weight of shot I 
have recommended, and still have room for wad- 
ding. The new De Luxe powder is not on the 
market as yet, and maybe will not be for some 
time to come. It is a slow burning powder of 
semi-dense nature, and when it is out, I believe 
that you could use it very successfully in heavy 
loads.—SuootinG Ep1ror. 


IT DOES NOT PAY 


Editor Fretp anp STREAM: 

Can you tell me where I could get a muzzle 
loader shotgun changed to a breech loader? I 
have my father’s old gun, a 20-gauge with Lon- 
don wire twist barrels, and want it make into a 
hammerless breech loader. I would want a first 
class job done on it in every way. 

. A. CARRITHERS. 

Ans.—I would certainly urge you to forget 
having your father’s old 20-gauge remodeled 
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good the old gun may be, the job certainly isn’t 
into a hammerless breech loader, No matter how 
worth while. When the breech loaders were 
first made they were so expensive that many 
people had muzzle loaders converted, and then 
again most of the guns made in those days were 
built by hand. Today there are very few com- 
petent gunmakers who can do handmade work of 
the quality required to get a satisfactory job in 
converting one of these old weapons, and modern 
breech loaders are so cheap that it would be 
much less expensive to buy a good new gun than 
have the old one changed.—SuootinG Epitor. 


THE LIFE OF A .22 


Editor Firtp aND STREAM: 

Please advise me as to about how many shots 
can be fired from a. aliber target rifle, using 
Lesmoke Powder, ie ore it would be worn 
enough to render it unfit for target work. 

Our club wants to rent out some rifles to mem- 
bers and don’t know what would be a fair charge. 

so what size figure should be used for a run- 
ning deer target to use .22 long rifle cartridge, 
taking into consideration the following points: 

Average distance for running deer shots 
in ‘an woods. 

2. Distance to get same time for slower bullet 
compared with high power. 

3. Size of figure to cumpase for the shorter 
distance shot. O. B. CorNneEttus. 

.—The extent that any .22 calibered rifle 
can be fired using Lesmoke powder before it be- 
comes inaccurate is entirely a question of what 
care it is given. The .22 caliber rifle is the hard- 
est rifle to keep clean, and they invariably are 
ruined long before their natural life would have 
given out thru neglect or the difficulty in keeping 
them clean. 

I know one fine old Ballard .22 rifle which has 
been shot up to 60,000 rounds, which I shot at 
the Tenafly Range last Summer, and made a 96 
out of a possible 100, offhand on the 50-yard 
target. The owner at the same time made 
a 98 group, which shows that the first one was 
not a fluke. It would, therefore, be a very diffi- 
cult thing for you to put any tangible price on 
your guns for renting them to your members. 
It would be much better’ for you to fix a nominal 
price with the understanding that a fine will be 
made if the gun is not kept in perfect condition. 

In making a small-bore running deer target, 
I must say that I would have to study the matter 
more carefully to give an opinion that I was cer- 
tain was correct, but I believe that if the shoot- 
ing is to be done at 25 yards range the deer 
would be about the size of a full-grown cat with 

2-inch bull upon the fore shoulder, If for 
50 rds, shooting about three times the size. 

We are thinking of fixing up a small-bore run- 
ning deer here, and if we do, I will be very glad 
to tell you what we decide upon later.—SHoort- 
ING EpitTor. 


A BAD SYSTEM 


Editor F1ietp AND STREAM: 

If we all knew everything and nobody was 
ever foolish the question and answer department 
of your valuable paper would probably never 
amount to much. But such is not the case, as 
I shall prove by asking why it is that we are 
always told to set our sights so that the head 
is just below the bull’s-eye. Why should we 
hold the bead on some spot that we don’t want 
to hit? Why hold the front sight from two to 
six inches away from the point where we want 
the bullet to go? Surely in game shooting we 
would not select a point we wished to strike and 
then point the gun somewhere else, If that is 
so, then why should we want a different setting 
of sights for different objects shot at? We are 
instructed to center the bead in the peep sight 
aperture, which soon becomes automatic, then 
why is it not as easy and natural to center the 
head in the bull’s-eye right where the bullet 
should land? 

Of course I know there must be some good rea- 
son for this that is not clear to me, for I am 
just a “beginner” and my big game hunting is 
all done in bed or in an easy chair at home, 
but I have asked a number of men who are con- 
sidered experts, without receiving a single satis- 
factory reply. Only one ventured an explanation 
which was to the effect that it might be because, 
he thought, most people have a “tendency” to 
shoot high. That doesn’t seem to be a good 
reason. My “tendency” is to shoot all around 
the edges and into every corner and outside of 
the largest targets I can make, but that is no 
reason why I should attempt to correct the “ten- 
dency” by setting my sights to shoot all over 
the place and anywhere except the bull’s-eye. 

Now before you squelch me will you kindly 
tell me something about the Colt Police Positive 
Special .32-20 with five-inch barrel? Is this re- 
volver to light to do accurate work with and 
how does it compare in that way with the heavier 
frame arm shooting this cartridge? Would I be 
likely to learn to shoot as well with one as with 
the other—If that is a fair question? 

R. W. Knapp. 

Ans.—I do not think your question a foolish 

one at all. In military shooting at long range 
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“SPRING-SCOPE 
TELESCOPIC 
SIGHT 
For Springfield and 
other rifles. 


This sight gives a 

magnification of 3 

diameters. Can be 

used with any peep- 

sight, using disc, at- 

tached to the receiv- 

. er, bolt or tang. Does 

not require any alteration to the rifle. “Spring- 
scope” furnished, on order, for any rifle. 
Write for descriptive circular. $8.00 and up. 


SPORTSMANS ACCESSORY CO. 


624 East 57th North, Portland, Ore. 


It takes real cartridges to 
stop big game comin’ at 
you—or goin’ away from 
you! Every cartridge in 
your —— must be ready 

on of doing 
work! With Peters 
Carte ges in your gun 
you can keep your mind 
on what the game is do- 
ing. Your gun will doits 
part, all right. Get the 
“bigtime” cartridges next 
time you go lookin’ for 
big sport! The ears 
Cartridge Co., Cincin- 
nati, O., New York and 
San Francisco. 


Better Hunting 


Make this year’s hunt 
a success with a new 
type high - powered 

eiss Alpine Binoc- 
ular. It annihilates 
distance and increases 
your hunting range 
ten times. 


Write for Special Offer 


WEISS INSTRUMENT CO. 


1727 Arapahoe St., Denver, Colo. 
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dend for a gun measurement blank, 
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Buy a Po 
MAXIM R... 
SILENCER ee INTERESTING 
FOR YOUR OF ALL 










a GUN ACCESSORIES 
ae* REDUCES NOISE AND 
YF x RECOIL AND ELIMINATES 


RIFLE OR 
TARGET 
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2 we FLASH 





ONE OF THE WONDERFUL 
INVENTIONS OF OUR 
TIME. MADE IN EVERY 
CALIBER FROM 














herdwere or 
Sporting goods 
dealer to show you 
one, or send 6c. in 
stamps for catalog and 
BOOKLET of astonishing 
experiences of Silencer users. 


THE MAXIM SILENCER CO. 
68 Homestead Ave. Hartford, Conn. 













BILL _DARTON’S 
MERRYMEETING BAY DUCK STRAP 


will hold your live decoys. 
Made from special leather and equipped 
with rustless swivel and eyelet. ; 
Price: $3.60 per dozen, postage prepaid. 
Discount to the trade 
W.B. DARTON, 14 Clifion St., Portland, Maine 
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Again Wins Grand 
American Handicap 
E. F. Haak and his single- 
barrel Parker won the Grand 
American Handicap at Chicago, 
August 26th, with a score of 97 x 100. 


More G. A. H. winnings have gone to 
the ‘‘Old Reliable’ Parker than to any 
other gun made 

Get the Parker Booklet 


PARKER BROS. 
Master Gun Makers 
MERIDEN, CONN. 





PARKER GUN 


New York Sales Room: 25 Murray Street 
Pacific Coast Agent 
A. W. DuBray, Box 102, San Francisco 











THE BROADBILL CALL 
Is a Real Duck Call 





Take one with you on your next duck 
hunt and prove to yourself the supe- 
riority in tone quality, easy operating 
and satisfying results. 

$1.00 at your Dealer; if he cannot supply 
you we will on receipt of same. 


N. C. HANSEN CO., Zimmerman, Minn. 











$48 to $385 
For fifty years known to the 
Trade as the best for service 


Write for Price List No. 100-F of 
English and other high grade 
guns at half price 


THE H. & D. FOLSOM ARMS CO. 
































314 Broadway New York City 











it has always been the habit to instruct the man 
to adjust his sights so that the flat top of the 
front sight would just raise against the bottom 
of the bull, the theory being that if the front 
sight and the bull were allowed to touch they 
would blur into one so that the shooter could 
not tell exactly where he was holding. This was 
all right as long as we were target shooting, but 
it was another thing when we were in war and 
actually interested in killing what we shot at. 

I don’t know whether my eyes are different 
to most people’s or not, but I always strenuously 
opposed the military method of sighting under 
the bull. All my rifles have always been ad- 
justed to hold up into the bull at exactly the spot 
that I wanted to hit. Some people may be able 
to do better shooting by holding under. I never 
found that I could on the Peekskill range, and 
I most certainly would never think of having 
a rifle sighted that way for game shooting. One 
is quite liable to forget that the point of impact 
is a little bit high and at a long range shot it 
might have the effect of us losing a good trophy. 

Incidentally, I have been told that the Marine 
Corps completely reversed this old practice dur- 
ing their instructions at Quantico while they 
were at war, and that their men were taught to 
hold up into the bull where we wanted to hit. 
To my mind this was not the only mistake that 
we made prior to the war. Target shooting in 
itself is all right, it is an excellent pastime, but 
shooting at black bull’s-eyes on white background 
is not practical. It would be a good thing if we 
had a course of shooting on silhouettes of brown 
color without any background at two, three and 
four hundred yards, and, as you say, aim where 
we want to hit, 

I wouldn’t advise you to get a Colt Yolice 
Positive Special for the .32-20 cartridge. I have 
shot weapons of this kind considerably, but to 
my mind it is altogether too light to be comfort- 
able, although I know an expert who carries one 
all the time, and you can do some remarkably 
good target shooting with it. I would by all 
means recommend a .38 or .45 caliber gun for the 
-32-20 cartridge, if you want to get real accuracy 
out of it for target shooting, and if it is not 
intended for a pocket gun.—SuHootinG Epitor. 


333 JEFFERYS 
Editor Fietp aNp STREAM: 

Having read your reply to H. O. Whipple in 
the current issue of FizL> anp StreAM I have 
about decided that a 333 Jefferys rifle is the gun 
I have been looking for. 

Will you please let me know if it woud be 
possible to fit a 333 barrel to one of the Mauser 
frames? Say an 8 or 9 m/m, and what is the 
land and groove diameter of the bore, also the 
twist of rifling? And what is the chance of get- 
ting cartridges in this country and is there any 
Company making the cartridges in this country? 

Jim ABNEY. 


Ans.—The .333 Jefferys is a lot more rifle 
than you will need for shooting in Texas or 
any part of the Southwest, and because of the 
scarcity of ammunition in this country, I would 
not recommend it except for those who intend 
hunting Alaskan brown bear, grizzly and the 
big moose of Alaska. I have no doubt whatever 
that a Jefferys barre! or an American barrel 
bored for the .333 Jefferys cartridge could be 
fitted quite satisfactorily to one of our 9/m/m 
Mauser frames. 

The Jefferys Company, as I said in the letter 
you mentioned, use Waffenfabric-Mauser actions. 
The cartridges, however, are manufactured only 
in England, and the only concern that I know 
of that carries them is Abercrombie & Fitch, 
45th St. and Madison Ave., New York, who 
were agents for this weapon several years ago. 
I believe that they still carry a limited quantity 
of the cartridges, but they are probably not as 
interested in doing so as they used to be, as 
they have given up the agency 

I like the .333 Jefferys, but for American 
shooting, I would be quite satisfied with the 
-30-06 Springfield with the .180 grain bullet, 
and about 2700 velocity. In my letter to Mr. 
Whipple I gave him the British manufacturers’ 
claimed ballistics for this cartridge, but British 
makers are notoriously inaccurate in their bal- 
listics, and I do not believe that the Jefferys 
rifle, although it is extremely powerful, has any 
thing like the velocity and energy recommended 
for it. In fact, I understand the leading British 
publication, The Field, has plainly stated that it 
has been unable to substantiate Jeffery’s figures 
for the load. Nevertheless, if you wish to try 
and have a barrel bored for the Jefferys cartridge, 
I will be glad to dig into the matter for you, 
and try to give you the barrel dimensions.— 
SuootinG Epitor. 


CHAMBERLESS GUNS 
Editor Fre_tp anp STREAM: 

I wish to buy the longest range 12 or 10-gauge 
shotgun I can get in this country or abroad. 
Will you kindly advise me how to do so, where 
and what gun to buy, how far the gun will kill 
with regularity, black mallards, what kind of 
shells to use for same and load whether brass or 
paper shells are preferable, what would the pat- 
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tern be at 40 yards and on, up to limit of 
killing range and do you consider this pattern 
adequately large so that shooter does not need 
to be of extraordinarily marvelous ability to 
kill at extreme range of gun? 

What is minimum range of gun, or, how close 
will pattern open up enough so that one may 
adequately and regularly kill ducks successfully 
at this range? 

Are the “Chamberless Guns” superior to the 
Magnum English Guns? Can I buy or have 
made one of the first mentioned guns; are they 
taper-choke; is there any other gun I can buy 
which is just as good? Are brass or paper shells 
preferable for Magnum 12 bore guns and what 
load ? 


’ 


Joun K. Monr. 


Ans.—Regarding Dr. Heath’s Chamberless gun 
which I have mentioned several times in con- 
nection with the British Magnums, I have al- 
ways been careful to state that these guns were 
still in a more or less experimental stage, and 
that where they might be of considerable advan- 
tage for British shooting, they are impractical 
for use in this country because they are only 
suitable for brass perfect cases which cannot be 
secured in America. 

The British Wild-fowler’s chief desire in a 
weapon is a heavy gun shooting a big charge of 
powder, capable of carrying a large charge of 
shot so that big pellets can be used. This gun 
is used for shooting into flocks of ducks and 
geese on a bar or laying out 100 or 150 yards 
from him in the water. He frequently uses shot 
as large as AA or BB in this gun. Such a 
weapon will, of course, kill indiscriminately at 
considerable range, but it is not a weapon that 
would be practical for the American sportsman, 
who judges the power of a weapon by its ability 
to knock down passing singles at long range 
consistently. 

have little doubt that Dr. Heath’s chamber- 
less 12-gun would be somewhat superior to our 
best American 12’s, even for pass shooting, but 
the point is that we cannot get the French car- 
tridges that they shoot in this country, and few 
Americans wish to be bothered loading their own 
shells in such quantity: as we use them here, 
The British wild-fowler probably doesn’t shoot a 
dozen shells a day, consequently the loading of 
ammunition is not as laborious to him. 

My own unbiased opinion is that the best gun 
you can get to kill ducks at extreme range would 
be a good grade American hammerless 10-bore 
with 30- or 32-inch barrel bored 80 per cent 
choke to shoot 3-inch 10-gauge shells. This gun 
should weigh in the neighborhood of 11 pounds, 
and will fire successfully a charge of 1% of 
shot and 5'%edrams of bulk smokeless powder. 
Such a weapon will kill ducks up to 80 yards, 
if held correctly. For shooting at flight birds 
well out, if’ BB shot were used, such a charge 
will often kill at 100 yards or over, but such 
shooting is not good practice, as many birds are 
sure to be wounded for every one that is bagged. 
More 10-bore guns would be used in America 
today if the loading companies supplied such 
shells as I recommend, but the most powerful 
shell we can get for the 10 in America is 44% 
drams of powder and 1% of shot, and this does 
not do justice to a 10-bore weapon.—SHOOTING 
EpiTor. 


FROM AWAY OFF!! 
Editor Fiet_tp AND STREAM: 

I see in my January number of FIELD AND 
Stream that one of your correspondents asks 
for the address of the firm putting out the Gibbs 
rifle. It is as follows: 


George Gibbs, Ltd., 
35 Savile Row, London, W. 1, England. 


The firm has its manufactory, shooting range 
and trial ground at Bristol. It is an old-estab- 
lished business. 

The specialty of the firm is the .256 Mann- 
licher rifle adapted for sporting purposes, than 
which, in my humble opinion, there is no better 
/weapon of its class. 

I have used one of these rifles for many years 
jin this part of Africa. I have shot practically 
Jeverything with it from elephant (head shot 
only) to oribi, although, of course, I do not ad- 
vocate its use as a general custom against very 
heavy and dangerous game. 

The firm now make a Magnum .256 Sporting 
Mannlicher with spitzer bullet, but mine is the 
old-fashioned, lower muzzle velocity type, shoot- 
ing blunt-nosed bullets either solid or hollow 
pointed. In spite of the increased muzzle velocity 
of the solid spitzer bullet, it is of no use against 
the skull of an elephant. It breaks up and lacks 
penetration. I venture to send you two photo- 
graphs taken recently. The eland was killed with 
one shot from the .256, and the two lionesses 
with one shot each from the same rifle. I regret 
that the photograph of the lioness skins is so 
poor. I foolishly allowed a local expert (?) to 
develop the plate. 

C. Knipe. 
NYASALAND, AFRICA. 
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Handy Compass 


Don't goon a trip to woods 
or lake, or even on a motor 
tour, without a Marble’s Com- 
pass to guide you right. Made 
with waterproof screw case. Ac- 
curate at all times, for it cannot 
demagnetize. Safety Coat Com- 
pass—Fastens to coat or belt, 
can’t get lost, in plain view at all 
times. Stationary dial, $1.50. Re- 
volving dial, $1.75. Pocket Com- 
pass stationary dial, $1.25; revolving 
dial, $1.50. 


Waterproof Match Box 


Holds good supply of matchesand keepsthem 
bone-dry, even under water, May be quickly 
opened and closed in the dark. Made of seamless brass, 
nickel-plated, size of 10-gauge shell, just right for pocket, 60¢c. 
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SwZ Preferred By 


Marble’s Equipment withstands 
hard usage and never disappoints. 
We show only a few items—the Marble linc 
includes Safety Pocket and Camp Axes, 
Hunting Knives, Gun Cleaning Implements, 
Gun Sights, Fish Gaff, Nitro-Solvent Oil, 
Auxiliary Cartridges, Shell Extractors and 
Recoil Pads. 
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Outdoor Men 






Ay te eR ne 


Most good stores sell Marble’s 

uipment—if your deal- 
er can't supply you order 
direct. Ask for the Marble 
Catalog. 


Camp Axe 


No. 9, a real necessity to 
every outdoor man. Small 
enough to carryin Jhe belt, 
yet large and heavy enough 
for strenuous use. Blade of 
finest steel, 276x434 inch. 
14inch handle of selected 
hickory, weighs 22 ounces. 
$1.50. Sheath, 75c extra. 


Marble Arms & Mfg. Co. 
\ 525 Delta Avenue 
Gladstone Michigan 300 
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How Write New 
ToGrade Wier Trappers 
Furs Guide 


““—FREE— 
Bargains in Traps, Supplies 


We will pay trappers big money for furs this year, 
Get ready early 








Write for the new 
Funsten Trapper’s Guide and Supply 
Catalog — How to Grade Furs. 

Many new trapping secrets— Game 
Laws— valuable helps. We send Market 
Reports and Shipping Tags FREE. 40 
years of square dealing. Write! Just 
ask for new Trapper’s Guide. 
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BROS. & CoO.. 317 Eunsten Bldgs. 


St. Louis, Mo. 













ITHACA WINS 


AUSTRALIAN 
CHAMPIONSHIP 
TWICE 








Mr. Dubout won 

the live bird Cham- 
pionship of Australia with 
an Ithaca double gun in 
1920 and he won it againin 
1921. Second place was 
won by another Ithaca. 





Catalogue Free 
Double guns for game 


up. 
Single barrel trap guns 
$75 up. 
ITHACA 
. GUNCO. 
Ithaca, N. Y. 
Box }1 


















At Last — Scientific Shotgun 
Shooting Made Possible by the 


Money back if not satisfied. 





More Birds— Fewer Cripples— Less Ammunition Used 


T tells the velocity of alf 12 ga. shotgun Loads, percentage of pattern at all distances, 
striking energy of pellets at all distances, drop of shot at all distances, time of 
flight of pellets at all distances, best load for each kind of game, number of pellets 
per bird for each load at all distances, proper amount of lead allowance at all 
distances, and a world of other information for shotgun shooters. Approved by 
leading shooting authorities. Pays for itself in ammunition saved in few days. 


Price, $1.50, postpaid 
THE SHOTGUN CHART CO., Dept. F, P. O. Box 533, Wilmington, Del. 


Shotgun Chart 
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LEADERS IN OUR 1921 PRIZE 
‘ISHING CONTEST 


Brook Trout 


1. John C. Cornelius, Jr. 
2. E. B. Mould. 

3. Thomas W. Miner 

4. Rev. C. B. Price. 


Brown Trout 


1. L. J. Roberts. 

2. E. H. Mohr. 

3. Harvey O. Wygant. 
4. Seymour Stewart 

Lake Trout 

1. Ernest D. Calvert. 

2. Louis R. O'Neill. 

3. Charles A. Harter. 

4. A. C. Geiger. 


Rainbow Trout—Eastern Division 
1. Geo. L. Mooney. 

2. Bernard D. Marco. 

3. Arthur York 

4. A. Jensen. 


Rainbow Trout—Western Division 

1. Dr. Albert E. Sykes. 

2. William S. Marks, Jr. 

3. Robert Ramsey. 

4. H. L. Green. 

Small-Mouth Black Bass— 
Intermediate Division 


1. Charles E. Williamson. 
2 C. C. Bates. 
3. R. Blackwell Smith. 
4. H. R. Aiken. 
Small-Mouth Black Bass—Northern 
Division 
1. W. R. Lillibridge. 
2. Wm. J. Paul. 
3. E. B. Mould. 
4. Harry G. Hoak 
5. E. M. Lyons. 
Small-Mouth Black Bass—Southern 
Division 


. F. Pinkeson. 
F. Pinkeson 
H. Freeman. 
H. Freeman. 
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Edited by Ladd Plumley 


Large-Mouth Black Bass — Interme- 
diate Division 

W. C. Wallace. 

Geo. Brockhahn. 

XR. Blackwell Smith. 

4. Elbert Crutchfield. 


whi 


Large-Mouth Black Bass—Northern 
Division 

1. M. Greene. 

2. Alford Donnelly. 

3. James Custer. 

4. Irene Jennie May Dyer. 


Large-Mouth Black Bass—Southern 


Division 
1. A. J. Harnage 
2. Mrs. Clara Belle Backus. 
3. A. L. Fulmer. 
4. L. Barrier. 
Great Northern Pike 
1. John Nast. 
2. Warren Shrock. 
3. A. W. Lewis. 
4. A. W. Lewis. 
Wall-eyed Pike 
1. Herman F. Salomon. 
2. O. M. Leonard. 
3. P. J. Schaefer 
4. R. W. Horn. 
Muscallonge 
1. Dr. C. A. Johnson. 
2. G. E. Fisher. 
3. Dr. Louis M. Bachhuber. 
4. Elmer E. Olson. 
Weakfish 
1. J. E. Kramer. 
2. Mrs. Frank Keegan. 
3. Robert C. Fuchs. 
4. Louis Guhring. 
Channel Bass 
1. Geo. Gilbert. 
2] 3. #. Fees. 
3. Roy A. Clements. 
4. Hal C. Hood. 
Striped Bass 
1. Stephen G. Krile. 


2. C. B. Church. 
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3. C. B. Church. 
4. Fred Raithel. 


Bluefish 


Jos. H. Mann Binns. 
A. A. Estell. 

. Gerard Decker. 
Gerard Decker. 


~ ipo 


Tarpon 
George B. Levey. 
H. W. Caldwell. 
M. L. Walker. 
O. W. Von der Bosch. 
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NEAR CITY FISHING 
By Ladd Plumley 

AS ago as 1898, Mr. William 
C. Harris, editor of the Ameri- 
can Angler, wrote, in speaking of 
stocking New York City park lakes and 
throwing them open to the fishing 
city resident, “The economy and _facil- 
ity with which «these lakes could be 
stocked with coarse fish and those of 
greater game qualities render the project 
easy of accomplishment. A few thou- 
sand dollars annually expended for a few 
years would make the waters of our parks 
teem with fish, the catching of which 
would be a delight to great numbers of 
our citizens, young and old, and a boon to 
the tables of many families in moderate 
circumstances. 
“The regulations under 
privilege of fishing could be granted 
would be simple in construction, and, if 
found necessary, fishing could be re- 
stricted to certain days, hours or locali- 
ties, and dependent upon the stock of 
fish in the several lakes. We trust that 
the Park Commissioners will take early 
action in this matter. We will be glad 
to aid them in any way in our power.” 


long 


which the 


ME: HARRIS got an almighty good 
hunch when he got that idea. My 
hat off to him! We have several city park 
lakes, notably the one in Bronx Park, that 
could at small expense be stocked with 
suitable fish and opened to the fishing 
public, children and-grown-ups. And al- 
though the idea is novel in America to 








Field and Stream—November, 1921 713 








Ole Evinrude’s Biggest Achievement 


LLC’ 


LIGHT TWIN OUTBOARD MOTOR 











INETEEN new and exclu- 

sive features are incorpora- 
ted in Ole Evinrude’s new motor, 
the Elto Light Twin, now being 
manufactured by his new organ- 
ization, The Elto Outboard 
Motor Company. 


The Elto is the ideal which Mr. 
Evinrude long hoped to attain. 
It embodies all those features 
which the outboard motorist has 
been seeking in a motor of this 


type. 


A Public Tribute to the Consummation of An Ideal 





The overwhelming response to Mr. Evinrude’s an- tilting feature, embodied right in the motor, is a big 
nouncement of this remarkable motor from sportsmen safety factor. Instant tilting takes place automatically 
the world over was a proof of the confidence reposed in when striking obstructions. 


him as well as a tribute to his ability as an outboard 
motor engineer. And now, the splendid and gratifying 
reports from users of the Elto Light Twin, after its first 
successful season, have proven that this confidence was 
not misplaced. 


A new underwater exhaust principle quiets the motor 
almost entirely, which, together with its wonderfully 
smooth performance, makes the Elto Light Twin the 
ideal power plant for light water craft. 


The Elto’s remarkable lightness of weight means a The Elto’s rudder folds back snugly against its main 
truly portable motor. Its sturdy twin-cylinder con- frame, where it snaps into place, making it admirably 
struction and vibrationless operation insures a long life compact for carrying. 

— Stripped of all unnecessary parts, the extreme simplicity 
With the powerful spark of its new and improved of the Elto and the fine stream line design of its under- 
ignition—an Atwater Kent combination—the Elto in- water parts, present a really beautiful piece of mechan- 
sures easy and also instant starting, while its splendid ism 


Learn the whole story of this exceptional motor 
by writing for the Elto booklet. Write today. 


Elto Outboard Motor Co. 


Ole Evinrude, Pres. 


Mfrs. Home Bldg. Dept. D Milwaukee, Wis. 








“‘Comfortably Portable’”’ Weight 46 Pounds 











Elto Carrying Case 
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Write for 
Our Free 
Book! 





Learn at Home by Mail to 


Mount Birds 
and Animals 


Be a taxidermist. Learn the wonder- 
ful art that enables you to mount and pre- 
serve as in life, all kinds of birds, animals, 
game-heads, fishes, reptiles, etc. Also how to 
tan all kinds of furs and skins and make 
splendid rugs and robes. Easily Learned 
at Home! We can teach you easily and 
quickly by mail. Full course of 40 lessons, 
covering every branch of taxidermy. Success 
guaranteed or no fee. Old reliable school. 
Latest methods. Over fifty-five thousand 


graduates. 





Nature Lovers 
and Sportsmen 
Should Know 
Taxidermy 

A new, splendid art, 
extremely interesting and 
fascinating. Men, women 
and boys become enthusi- 
astic over it. Send today 
for free finely illustrated 
book, and see for yourself 
what taxidermy really is. 
We teach you at home by 
mail, during your spare 
time. You learn quickly. 
You soon know Taxidermy 
and tearn to mount your 
splendid trophies. Youcan 
decorate your home, den 
or office with the very fin- 
estofart. You can make 
wonderful profits from 
your spare time. You will 
hugely enjoy every mo- 
ment you give to the art 
taxidermy. Thous- 
thousands of 
delighted. 

























J. V. EL wooD— Expe: 
Taridermiet and Pree. < a of 
N.W.Schoolof Taxidermy ands and 
students have learned and are 
One says: 
**Have moanted forty otre fe. three deer heads, four squir* 
‘la, and sixteen rob. ad the finest of success: 
ould not take a cx weand “doliare for my knowledge of 
aroci 


taxidermy.’ —E. 
Photos of Mounted 


Specimens and also 


the Taxidermy Magazine—both Free for a 
short time. Mail coupon or a postal today. 
Don't delay, but act now before the free 
books are exhausted 
You can earn 
a e oney big Pps from 
axidermy in 
your spare time, or zo into it as « ‘profession and 
make from $2,000 to $5,000 per year. Big demand and 
few taxidermists. “thie is something new, something 
worth your while. Write Today for full particulars 
and the two free books. Merely mail coupon or a let- 
ter or postal—but doit today You will be delighted 
with the free books. 


Beautiful book 


showing dozens of 


Northwestern School of Taxidermy 


1308 Elwood Bidg., Omaha, Nebraska 
(The Only School of Taxidermy in the World) 


<== Free Book Coupon === 


Northwestern School of Taxidermy, 
1308 Elwood Bldg. Omaha, Neb. 
Without obligation on my part send me 
ies ! FP FREE TAXIDERMY 
BOOK THE TAXIDERMY MAG- 
Bee. —_ full particulars about your 
course of lessons on taxidermy. 











Name. “Be Wise” 





Address 
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stock municipal waters and open them 
under proper supervision to the city fish- 
ermen, there are many English cities that 
provide fishing for their residents, and, 
it can be mentioned, some of these Eng- 
lish cities provide for the city resident 
and close at hand magnificent sport. The 
same thing could be done in America, 
and should be done. 

New York provides places for golf, for 
baseball, for swimming, for tennis, and 
for other outdoor sports—except fishing. 
Why is the angler forgotten? Simply be- 
cause it has not occurred to him that it 
was possible to provide fishing for him 
and because he has not shouted out his 
request. Let him get up in meeting and 
shout his loudest, and places near the city 
for fresh-water fishing will be provided. 
The request is entirely too reasonable not 
to be granted. 


River Park 
sign to be 
at Cress- 


ECENTLY the Bronx 
Commissioners caused a 
Bronx River 
wood, below White Plains, forbidding 
fishing. FieLp AND STREAM invites these 
gentlemen to state their reasons why fish- 
ermen, the most quict, the most law- 
abiding, the most unobtrusive of all 
sportsmen, should be forbidden the privi- 
lege of fishing the Bronx River. It would 
seem that there must be some reason for 
the sign in question. But—what reason? 
What is there concerning fishing that it 
should be forbidden along the wilder por- 
tion of the Bronx River? It would hardly 
be a valid reason to say “There are no 
fish in the Bronx River.” If a fisherman 
wanted to fish where there were no fish, 
it would seem that perhaps he was fool- 
ish, but why forbid him? He certainly 
cannot injure anything in casting a line 
into vacant water! 
The Bronx River 
heavily with brown 
made a noble brown 
should be opened to the fishing public, 
perhaps only on stated days of the week 
and under certain specified conditions— 
say, the fishing limited to fly fishing only. 


should be stocked 
trout. It could be 
trout river. It 


IELD AND STREAM courteously re- 
quests the Bronx River Park Commis- 
sioners to follow in the lead of more than 


sixty large English cities, among them 
Liverpool and Manchester, and give the 


New York City fly fisherman a little sport 
right in the very backyard of our great- 
est city. 


COAST FISHING PARKS 
By Ladd Plumley 


recent number of FIELD AND 
attention was called to a pro- 
posed Federal migratory bird-hunting li- 
cense, the funds so obtained to be used 
in setting aside public shooting grounds. 
The idea is a noble one, and will doubtless 
meet with the approval of every sports- 
man. And it seems a safe guess that we 
will get these public shooting grounds, 
sacred to our brother of the gun. 

But why limit this kind of thing to the 


N a 


STREAM, 


hunter alone? We have before in Fretp 
AND STREAM suggested Coastal Fishing 
Preserves. Here we will give a little 


more space to this idea. It is really no 
new thing, although some may regard the 
idea as novel. But in the past it has been 
so limited in practical application that it 
is of little avail for the average sea and 
bay rodsman. 


AKE the coast of New Jersey. Fed- 
eral control extends to the three-mile 
limit—control ought to be at least thirty 
miles, but at present we have but the 


‘Most 
Comfortable 
Ever 


Worn’”’ 


—is what 
millions say 
about 


Na Vay or Exce0 


RUBBERLESS 2 
“*A Full Year’s Wear Guaranteed in Every Pair.’” 

No rubber to rot. Plenty of Stretch from 
Phosphor Bronze Springs. Slip-loop back gives 
Solid Comfort. Price 75c. 

NU-WAY Spring Strech Garters. Easy 
and comfortable—don’t bind the leg. Guaran- 
teed. Price 50c. 

NU-WAY Spring Strech Hose Supporters 
and Corset Sew-Ons give long wear and com- 
fort. Price 25c. 

Ask Your Dealer. If he hasn’t them, send 
direct, giving Dealer’s name. Accept no sub- 
stitute. Insist on NU-WAY or EXCELLO. 
Our Guarantee Label attached to each pair, 

NU-WAY Strech Suspender Company, Mfrs. 
118 Mott Bidg., Adrian, Mich, 


-LEBBY - 


THE BEST 
LOW VOLTAGE 
SEARCHLIGHT 
in the WORLD 


Voltages, 6- 12-24-32 
7"- 10"- 14" 











Sizes, 


Finishes, 
Polished Brass 
Black Nickel 
Battleship Gray 





_LEBBY PRODUCTS DEPT. 


Southland Steamship Co., Savannah, Ga. | 








Write TODAY for particulars. } 
Something new. Get all ora largef| 
part of your trapping — \ 
Big Fur Season ome. 5 
highest prices. Write for ad 
Market Lr ry ‘Trappe 
and Catalog of Trappers’ ry cimde 
)\ Free Trappers’ Exchang< 
% Send, your name_for Free Subscription to 
«ras pper’s Exchan a 
magazine - epee and Fur 








NO. "2 HARVEY EXPOSURE METER 


Best) Cloudy Days 
Exteriors or Interiors 
for All Cameras 
Your Dealer or 
G. L. HARVEY 


105 S. Dearborn St. Chicago 
$2.00—Costs no more than 2 spoiled Roll Films 























E BEST OIL 18 NONE TOO GOO oD 
|For phonographs, sewing machines, typewriters. ¢ 
guns and all delicate machines, Nyoil is the 
safest and most odor, will not refined lubricant. Colors 
less, has no odor, will 

m or get rancid. 
Bottle 25c lasts a long “an 
Tria al sine We. Buz N yoil of 

ea. 

Win, §. NYE, New Bedford, Mavs, CLEANS - ~ POUSHES 
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For Expert Taxidermy — Send 
Your Trophies Here 


three. Now suppose that at intervals all 
along the coast and bays of New Jersey 
we had Federal Fisherman’s Parks, say 
many of them and say at least ten miles 
in length, and sacred for the rodsman 
only? And suppose out to the present 
three-mile limit no netting or commercial 
fishing whatever were allowed! And let 
us suppose that a heavy penalty were pro- 
vided for the violation of the law? Sup- 
pose that every coast rod and line fisher- 
man were obliged to obtain a fishing 
license from the Federal authorities, and 
that he paid a small license fee for the 
privilege of a day’s fishing in a Federal 
Fisherman’s Park! Suppose, also, that the 
money so obtained were used in paying 
guardians for patrolling these parks. Sup- 
pose all these things! They are not wild 
dreams of a bughouse angler. Indeed, 
there is nothing visionary about them. As 
a matter of fact the Government owns the 
shores of the sea, and this is a simple 
method by which the coast and line fish- 
erman would gain his rights against the 
commercial interests that bid fair to de- 
stroy in the immediate future all the fish 
of our coasts. 


HE idea of Coast Fisherman’s Parks, 

sacred to rod and line fishermen, will 
be bitterly resented generally by commer- 
cial fishermen. Of course! When you touch 
the pocket of the average human, even if 
in the interests of all, the pocket should 
be touched, you arouse his anger. But 
FieELp AND STREAM stands for the rights 
of sportsmen. In standing for these rights 
it is inevitable that some pockets get 
touched, and that the pocket-owners will 
be angered, It is rather difficult, at the 
same time, to serve sportsmen and serve 
the dollar-mark. The two things are fre- 
quently opposed, but not always; in many 
cases they will always be opposed. For 
sportsmen, true sports, are not interested 
in the dollar side of sport. True sport 
has no dollar-mark as its insignia. 

If in the State of New York trout were 
not a kind of sacred fish that could not be 
dealt in commercially, except when pro- 
duced in private commercial trout ponds! 
If all trout legally caught could be sold 
in the open market, at, say, a dollar and 
fifty cents a pound, or even at a dollar 
a pound! In about one fishing season we 
would have almighty few trout left in the 
entire State of New York. 


UT somebody says, “You can’t make 

bluefish, or any of the other sea fish 
sacred for the sportsman only, and in the 
same manner as are trout in inland wa- 
ters.” Almighty difficult, probably impos- 
sible. But what we want to drive into heads 
is that the trout is not a fish with the dollar- 
mark on its sides. An extension of the 
same idea would apply to Coast Fishing 
Parks. The fish would not, any of them, 
have the dollar-mark, and as they did not 
have the dollar-mark there would be no 
difficulty in making a proper limit of a 
day’s catch. The parks would be noncom- 
mercial parks, and the waters to the three- 
mile limit would be noncommercial waters. 
For sportsmen and for sportsmen only. 


OW, it is quite within the range of 

possibility that if these parks were 
put in operation it would be found that 
in thus providing sanctuaries all along our 
coast—sanctuaries against all netting de- 
vices and all commercial fishing—that the 
effect would be actually to increase the 
fish life along our coasts, and therefore 
actually benefit the commercial fishermen 
who netted in the open netting stretches. 
This seems reasonable, for probably pres- 
ent netting methods drive away from our 








The sportsman who has traveled hundreds, per- 
haps thousands, of miles and spent much money in 
railroad fares, licenses, guide hire, etc., to secure a 
cherished trophy, will do well to select with thought 
the taxidermist in whose hands the hard-earned 
trophy is placed for mounting. 

Be assured that work sent here will be cared for 
with all the thought and experience known to the 


art of taxidermy, 
We do Taxidermy for: 





that it will be turned 


out promptly and 
with a lifelikeness W. T. Barber, Pres. De- 
and durability that troit Stove Works, De- 


troit. 

G. D. Pope, Pres. Mich- 
iganSportsman’sAss’n, 
Detroit. 

Detroit Museum of Art. 

Dept. of Parks andBoule- 
vards, Detroit. 

Board of Education, De- 


customers tell us is 
rarely duplicated. 
Whether the sub- 
ject is a lordly record 
moose head; or a tiny 
bird or fish, our pride 
is to turn out work 
that will be a last- 


tee Se . troit. 
pease Fo peadho Alvin McCauley, Pres., 
I ; 1 Packard MotorCarCo., 


man and to the skill 

of our workmen. 
Decide to have at 

trophy 


Detroit. 
Francis C. McMath, 
Canadian Bridge Co., 


least one Ltd., Windsor, Ont. 
mounted each year. W. H. Shelton, Shelton, 
With every passing Payne Arms Co., El 


Paso, Texas. 

Dr. A. W. Blain, Detroit. 

Judge Arthur J. Tuttle, 
U. S. District Court, 
Detroit, Mich. 

Turtle Lake Club, Turtle 
Lake, Mich. 

Pointe Mouille Club, 
Rockwood, Mich. 

James Inglis, Pres., 
American Tener Co., 


Detroit, Mich. 


season your collection 
of trophies will ac- 
quire greater value, 
both practical and 
sentimental. There 
are no decorations for 
den or dining-room 
that are so virile and 
manly in character as 
the ‘“‘trophies of the 
chase.” Start this 
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A typical Eppinger deer head mounting 





season. Send it to us. 
Send for catalog Dept. of Conservation of ie 
today. Michigan. 
co 





G.W. COTTRELL 


LUVERNeE, ool INN, 


Lou. J, 
Detroit, Eianet 


Dear Sir :. 


eo 
oe dnstenen 
Tdevle 
3 anwttent betag™ 
b 
Send me Grose lot prices’ 


Yours, 








Dealer in Sporti 
Luverne, 





RE Good 
Minn, me ete. 

























Try Osprey Dardevle 
on Pickerel Thru the Ice 


The letter reproduced herewith is one 
of many received last winter from an- 
glers who tried the Dardevle for winter 
sport thru the ice. 


“Pickerel just as crazy about Dardevle 
as ever’? — “Phenomenal catches were 
made” —and other enthusiastic  state- 
ments of the kind are typical among 
many of these letters. 


So promise yourself an extra treat 
this winter, learn the real beauties of the 
outdoors when Nature’s mantle is spread 
about—and come home with a mess of 
pickerel that will make the neighbors’ 
mouths water—with the Osprey Dar- 
devle. Get the lures now and be ready 
for the first cold snap. 


The “old boy himself’—the original 
Osprey Dardevle—is 85c at your dealer's 
or direct by mail postpaid if your dealer 
hasn’t it. Made in eleven different color 
combinations and two weights, 1 oz. 
and 3/5 oz. Spoon is 3% inches long, 
width 1 inch. 


Osprey Dardevlet—‘‘Son of the Old 
Boy”’—is just 27% inches long, 1 inch 
wide, regular weight 3/5 oz., Ight 


weight 2/5 oz. 11 color combinations. 


Send Today for Your Osprey Silk Casting Line 


“OSPREY” lines are waterproofed so they won't rot, are braided so they shoot 
through the guides like greased lightning, and are guaranteed to stand anything 


excepting rough or cracked guides. 


“Osprey” lines have stood the test for ten years. 


Present Prices are: 


15-Ib. test $1.65 
23-lb. ‘** 2.65 
30-Ib. ‘* 3.15—Post Paid 


20-Ib. test $2.50 
26-Ib. ‘ 
12-lb. . * 


2.80 
special, 50 yds., $1.50 


The 26 and 30-Ib. test are suitable for salt water fishing as well as muscallonge and 
Write for samples and dope sheet. 


LOU J. EPPINGER 


310-12 East Congress Street, Dept. C, Detroit, Michigan 


other large fish. 


Satisfaction guaranteed. 





a 
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The Trouble Zone 
—Your Nose 
and Throat 
Public Places Affect Your Nose and Throat 
You can’t stop breathing simply because 
you are in a public hall, theatre or school. 
Countless times every hour your nostrils 
must filter a breath of dusty, impure air. 
Avoid irritation by soothing the “trouble 
zone” with Luden’s Menthol Cough Drops. 
Sneezing and coughing are relieved when 
you use Luden’s. 
Famous Yellow Package now Wax-wrapped 
and Sealed Weatherproof 
WM. H. LUDEN Since 1881 READING, PA, 
menthol 
cou drops ; 
Gee, Back Foy 
Tick * Es. 
(39) 














MAINE 
HUNTING 
SHOES 
$3.60 


Send old leather top 
rubbers (any make) 
and we will attach 
our 1921 Hunting 
Rubbers, repair and 
waterproof tops, 
put in new laces and 
return postpaid for 
$3.60. Same guar- 
antee as new shoes. 
(With heels, $3.85.) 
Do not remove tops. 
Send shoes complete. 





Rebullt shoe showing our 
patent method of repairing 
exposed part of tongue and 
covering up front seams 


Give size of shoe when ordering 


L. L. BEAN, Mfgr. 


FREEPORT - - ° 





MAINE | 











Your Hunting Boat 


You want it in time! Won't do you a bit of 
good after you’ve made your trip. Remember, you 
have got to allow ample time for transportation. 


The Famous Light Draft 
GREEN BAY HUNTING BOATS 


are designed and built by sportsmen for sports- 
men. They are safe, complete, and practical. No 
other boats “just as good!’ 


Over Seven Thousand 


Green Bay Hunting Boats in use by sportsmen 
to-day. ‘“‘Ask the man who owns one.” 

Send 6c in stamps for illustrated catalog show- 
ing all different designs and sizes for all purposes. 


DAN KIDNEY & SON 
WEST DE PERE, WIS. 


Agents, Von Lenger&e & Antoine, 128-132 So. Wabash Ave., 
Chicago 








WITCH-ELK 


essential. 


Ask dealer to order a pair 
or write for Catalogue F. 





LIGHTEST AND EASIEST BOOTS MADE 


All heights for men and women. Comfort, sportsman’s first 
Feet stand hardest knocks. 


Witch-Elk Boots 


Also football, golf, tennis 
skating and all athletic shoes 


WITCHELL-SHEILL COMPANY micsican 


BOOTS 






Protect them with 


DETROIT 














1921 


coasts far more fish than are caught. And 
if the ocean is the illimitable storehouse 
of fish, which many commercial fishermen 
maintain, then in protecting fish from net- 
ting devices in certain stretches of the 
coastline we would be certain to induce 
greater numbers of migratory fish to visit 
our shores. And if the ocean is not that 
illimitable storehouse, which is my -own 
view, then in providing these sanctuaries 
we are safeguarding ourselves from a 
fishless future. 

At all events, if the Federal Govern- 
ment gives coastal hunting preserves to 
the hunter, there would seem no valid 
reason why the rod and line fisherman 
should be ignored. 





A LETTER 


My DEAR Mr. PLUMLEy: 


There was a time when I believed that 
the “outdoor” publications in the United 
States possessed a large measure of influ- 
ence among legislators and law enforce- 
ment officers. 

have been compelled reluctantly to 
change from this opinion, and I believe 
now that the “outdoor” press is utterly, 
entirely, absolutely without influence 
among those who make the law and also 
those whose duty it is to enforce the law. 

There is a reason for my having under- 
gone such a radical change of belief, and 
this is it: Months ago (nearly a year) 


‘cinema pictures were shown depicting the 


ruthless slaughter of wildfowl by means 
of an aeroplane; these pictures were 
shown to large audiences and much in- 
dignation was expressed at such gross 
violation of the law and the showing of 
the violation for profit. 

Every “outdoor” publication (there was 
not one exception) condemned this fla- 
grant transgression of the National Mi- 
gratory Bird Act, demanded that the 
guilty parties be punished and the Ameri- 
can Game, Protective Association joined 
wholeheartedly in this demand. 

In so far as I have knowledge, no person 
or persons, no movie corporation, no avi- 
ator, no exhibitor of the pictures has been 
punished for this heinous violation of the 
Migratory Bird Treaty Act, made more 
atrocious because it was exploited upon 
the screen for gain. 

Letters were written, reams of them; 
private letters, Government department 
letters, and the result of all this indigna- 
tion has been nil. Yet the cameraman is 
reported to have said: “We circled around 
to see what damage we had done to the 
birds. There were about 3,500 casualties. 
We then plowed through the mass once 
more, dropping ducks like rain.” 

I am informed that the National Bu- 
reau of Biological Survey, the Chief 
United States Game Warden, even the 
Secretary of War (Mr. Baker), had 
started investigations, but no court pro- 
ceedings have been held, so far as I know, 
to declare guilty and to punish those who 
violated the law so openly nor those who 
added to the seriousness of the offense 
by reproducing it upon the screen. 

Those who actually participated in this 
slaughter of wildfowl and those who con- 
trol the “News Weekly” that reproduced 
it as a moving picture are known. 

Surely, surely, if any of the “outdoor” 
publications possess any influence, the 
effect of their united effort, -backed by the 
American Game Protective Association, 
should have produced some result in the 
course of a year. 

I am not an advertiser, yet I cannot 
help but think that the advertising value 
of the “outdoor” magazines must be of 


but little value when the united efforts of 
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Cotaiog of 
Furs 
fom rr i 






Get This 
yo Yolo) ated zs 


Fur Styles 





Every hunter, every trap- 
“oy in North America will 
interested in this book. 
mtains pages of beauti- 
ful, serviceable, latest style 
fur garments we make from 
our catches. Quotes our 
ower prices for tanning 
your skins; taxidermy, etc. 
Let us make a valuable 
fur piece from any skin 
you have —a fur over- 
coat—a fur collar—a fur 
cap—astylish fur piece for 
the missus—a mounted 
rug. You will find an 
actual picture of it in thi 
new k 


GLOBE Furs 


and Globe tanning have 
been reliable for 18 years 
—more than 10,000 satis- 
fied customers last season. 
You save money on Globe Furs, ause you 
— the skins, and you deal direct with 
actory. 
W rite today for the Globe Fur Style Book. 
Don't dispose of your skins until yo 
have looked it over. 
GLOBE TANNING CO. 
250 S. E. ist St., Des Moines, Ia. 
























R PIPE TROVBLE 
LP YOU FOR} 


Pe /HoRiLt tap rs 


ILKE PPE WP os 


NEW YORK CITY 
Mail Orders Given Special Attention. Send for Catalog A, 
We Cater to the Particular Smoker 


SCHNOTERS 
USPENSORIES 


Comfort 
Relief 












for 


Perfect in all details. At your druggist or 
sent direct for $1.00. Accept no substitutes. 


Booklet of Other Styles 
upon Request 
J. C. SCHNOTER CO. 
Midland Park, (Dept. X) New Jersey 





Health 





















Long Range Telescope 


so powerful that you can 
count windows in houses 10 
miles away. Fine for study- 
ing animal life, people or 
objects at any range. $2.00 


Postpaid. Guaranteed. 


UNION NOVELTY CO., Dept. 8, Trenton, N. J. 


A DELICIOUS BEVERAGE 


May be made with my 100 per cent pure 
Barley Malt Extract. Write for details and 
prices. Wholesale and Retail. Sample $1.50. 
Oo. V. BERNUTH 

153 East 26th Street 











New York 





1921 


these publications are unable to force pun- 
ishment for a clear violation of a Na- 
tional Act which prohibits the killing of 
ducks in any manner except with a gun 
fired from the shoulder and not of larger 
size than the 10-gauge. 

Yours very truly, 

JoseEpH W. Stray. 

My pDEAR Mr. Stray: 

I have carefully read your interesting 
letter of August 25, your criticism of the 
outdoor press for possible lack of influ- 
ence in the matter of the punishment of 
those who “slaughtered game with an 
aeroplane.” 

I have just been talking with the Amer- 
ican Game Protective people. It is stated 
to me that these “guilty” parties, or al- 
leged guilty parties, were not indicted by 
the grand jury, because the evidence was 
said to be “flimsy.” The game shown 
after the shooting was claimed to have 
been killed in a “legal manner.” I am 
also told that nevertheless the federal 
authorities have filed further 
charges. If any criticism is to be made it 
must be made against the citizens who 
composed the grand jury. 

FieELD AND STREAM has proved many 
times that its influence is far-reaching. 
And we claim that our magazine, as well 
as other sporting magazines—the sport- 
ing press generally—has powerful influ- 
ence in suppressing illegal killing of game, 
in influencing legislators and in control- 
ling public sentiment as to all outdoor 
things—FisHinGc Epitor. 


FISHING FOR THE MASSES 

HINGS don’t stand still. The good 

for all sometimes hits a back eddy, 
seeming to reverse its course, but pres- 
ently is racing on again in the current 
of what everybody desires. Put a law 
on the statute books that the majority 
don’t want there, and you dam up tor- 
rents of indignation that in the end will 
wash away your silly obstruction as if it 
were of flour dough. 

Field sports for the masses in England 
struck a back eddy, and for many years it 
looked as if the clerk and the factory 
hand would never again use a gun or rod. 

3ut listen! Some years before the 
great war a wonderful idea came to the 
sporting city fathers of the city of Bris- 
tol. The city owned a water-supply res- 
ervoir. Why not stock the reservoir with 
trout, issue fishing tickets to the citizens 
of Bristol and let all who wanted to fish, 
fish for brown trout? 


And what follows is 

not the crazy imaginings of a 
strait-jacket angler. The Bristol Blag- 
don water was stocked. And when the 
reservoir was thrown open to the angling 
public the fishing was so phenomenal that 
fishing tickets became in great demand. 
No wonder! Anglers daily caught such 
catches as the following. Remember, 
these are official figures: 20% pounds; 
largest trout, 9 pounds; 19 pounds; larg- 
est, 7 pounds. Catches by fly-fishing ex- 
perts ran daily to forty and fifty pounds! 
Successive years showed an _ average 
weight for all fish taken varying from 
2 pounds 11 ounces to 5 pounds 6 ounces. 
Shade of our dear Ike Walton! Public 
waters and catches that read like the 
opium dream of a drugged angler! 

These facts were noised abroad by 
friends of the fishing artisans, and other 
cities fell into line. Before long, and up 
to the beginning of the war, sixty English 
cities, many of them immense manufac- 
turing cities, stocked their city water sup- 


sé ND listen!” 
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25 Cal redul 
tion blue steel 
AUTOMATIC 


VE ‘ 
— ea aS * 


While they last 
aes 

Keep one of these safety brand-new revolvers 
in your home and be fully protected against bur- 
glars, thieves and hold-up men. It’s a terrible 
fright to wake up in the night—hear noises down 
stairs or in the next room—and realize your 
neglect has left you wholly UNPROTECTED. 

Buy one of these revolvers and be always fully 
protected. Handsome blue steel, gun metal fin- 
ish, HAS DOUBLE SAFETY and is practically 
‘foolproof’ against accidents. Perfect grip, ac- 
curate aim. Rifled barrel, hard rubber checkered 
grips, safety lever. Holds 7 cartridges. Small, 
compact, lies flat and will not bulge out pocket. 
Shoots the famous Colt Auto Cartridges. 


SEND NO MONEY 


coaresssneurivwagiinser 


Order today. We have no catalogue. Just send 
your name and address and say which revolver 
you want, 


No. 323 is 25 calibre, 7 shot. 
Regular price $22.50. $9. 75 
Our price 

$11.00 


Order this bargain today. Write 
clearly your name, address and the Number of 
the Revolver you want to order. Send no cash. 
We ship by return mail. Pay Postman on arrival, 
our price, plus postage. 


PARAMOUNT TRADING Co. 


34 West 34th St. New York City 


No. 723 is larger size, 32 cali- 
bre, 7 shot. Regular price $25. 
Our special price only...... 


Don’t wait. 


























BX 40 incur ARMY 
BINOCULARS 


Due to the present low rate of German Exchange, we are able to 
offer a number of very high quality Field Binoculars, made by the 
the World’s foremost makers. 

Never before have glasses of this calibre been offered at this 
Each and every pair BRAND NEW and 


ridiculously cut price. 
GUARANTEED PERFECT. 


Regular Value $60 
SPECIAL OFFER 


Individual focusing eyepieces, makes it an exceedingly accurate 
Binocular for close observation. Forty mill imeter objective,achromatic 
lenses, admits 60% more light. Fitted with a scale, showing the ad- 
justment and distance between the eyes. Airtight chambers, prevent- 
ing dust from entering, insures clear lenses under all conditions and 
overcomes the greatest source of annoyance found in ordinary glasses. 

With every instrument we furnish a cownide leather case. rite 
TODAY for this amazing bargain and purchase same with the privi- 
lege of returning and receiving refund if not satisfactory. Remit 
your cbeck or Money Order for $24.60 to insure immediate delivery, * 
or we will ship parcel post C. O. D. if requested. 


M.A. MODELL & SONS 
71-79 Cortlandt St., New York 


Leipzig, Bayeroche St., 66. 
Write for Pamphlet No. 50 to Dept. Hi 





$945 
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GETTING WEI ® 
= Naty Comfortable Camping 


GUARANTEED, DAY and NIGHT when EQUIPPED with 


Metropolitan Camp Outfits 


Practical, Compact and Guaranteed Waterproof 


SLEEP ON AIR! 





Defies the Elements 
WEIGHS 19 OUNCES 
PACKS 8x4x1% INCHES 





ee . 


Running Board 


Satisfaction Guaranteed or Money Refunded 


Metropolitan Air Goods products have stood the test for 
29 years and are recommended by thousands of Campers, Hunters, 
Trappers, Fishermen, Automobilists, Yachtsmen, Canoeists, 
Ranchmen, Forest Services and Woodsmen as the most reliable 
for outdoor purposes. 

Send for Free Illustrated Catalog 


METROPOLITAN AIR GOODS CO., ATHOL, MASS. ~ Weish 





-~ <) 


t 12 POUNDS 








H. WENZEL TENT AND DUCK CO. :-: $T. LOUIS 











A Wall Tent” | 
without A Ridgepo | 


NO RIDGE POLE—NO REGRETS 
This Poleless Wall Tent eliminates cares 
and worries. The complete tent packed in 
astrong cunvas bag—size 10x28—ready to 
place on running board of your automo- 
bile, or to be checked through as baggage. 
IDEAL FOR TOURISTS 


If no dealer in your city, write 





Positively best tire offer of the year! All standard 
makes—and two for less than the usual cost of one! 
Our big volume means best tire values! No double 
treads or sewed tires, Thousands of steady customers 
a are getting full mileage out of these 
tires an ou, 
tues andyon 72,000 MILES 
ou can see the mileage in ourtires. Order and 
prove it. But order now! This is a special lot, slightly 
used, selected for record-breaking sale. Supply limited 
—and going double-quick. 





Note the big saving on orders for twotires of same 
size. 1 Tire 2 Tires Extra Tubes 
30x3 $7.45 $11.95 $1.60 
30x3% 8.75 14.15 1.75 
82x35 9.95 15.90 1,95 
8ix4 10.95 16.95 2.15 
82x4 12.95 19.75 2.45 
| 83x4 13.45 20.95 2.65 
84x4 14.45 22.45 2.85 
84x44 15.45 22.90 3.25 
35x44 16.15 24.95 3.35 
35x5 16.95 26.15 3.60 
37x5 17.15 26.65 3.76 


One Free tube with each two tires ordered 
SEND NO MONEY. Shipment C.O.D. Express or Parcel Post. 
Examine tires on arrival andif not fully satisfied, return at our 
expenseand your money willbe prompt ly refunded. State whether 
Straight Side or Clincher. "T DELAY! ORDER NOW! 
ALBANY TIRE & RUBBER COMPANY 








2721 Roosevelt Road Dept. 221 Chicago, Illinols 













































LASTENBURY 
UNDERWEAR 


SIXTY-FIVE YEARS A LEADER 


Wool, Worsted, Merino Mixtures 
scientifically blended. 


EVERY GARMENT 
shaped to the figure and 
guaranteed not to shrink. 


PRICES 


Fine Winter, medium $ 1 75 


and Super weights, | ‘ 


natural color. [ $5.50 


Eight Grades. | Per Garment 
8 a Regular Sizes 


For Sale by Leading Dealers 
Write for booklet—sample cuttings 
Yours for the Asking. Dept. 37 


GLASTONBURY KNITTING CO. 
GLASTONBURY, CONN. 





ply reservoirs and opened them to the 
public. 

In the great manufacturing city of 
Sheffield there are more than 20,000 trout 
fishermen. Birmingham has probably 
more, and Birmingham has four great 
reservoirs, magnificently stocked with 
brown trout. Liverpool has eight res- 
ervoirs, and trout streams and_ brooks. 
Manchester also has eight reservoirs, and 
the low daily charge of this city is but 
25 cents per day ticket, with over some 
of the city waters no charge at all. Hud- 
densfield has eight reservoirs, leased to 
citizens’ angling associations, but tickets 
to non-members are issued at 50 cents per 
fishing day. 


HE cost of fishing tickets for the city 

of Birmingham is about the average 
for English city reservoir fishing; day 
ticket, about 50 cents, or weekly ticket, 
about $2.50. But season tickets for this 
city, as for many other cities, are high— 
$25. This is because there is a class of 
fishermen who take out a season ticket 
and then spend most of their time 
throughout the season in fishing. This 
sort of thing is not contemplated by the 
city authorities; the fishing is intended 
for workers who can generally fish but 
one day of the week. However, some of 
the cities make a charge of only $5 for 
a season ticket. 

The average limit of catch over Eng- 
lish reservoirs is eight fish, and the 
average minimum legal length to be taken 
is 11 inches, or a fish that would weigh 
about a half-pound. Shelters against 
storms are frequently provided, and fish- 
ing is limited in most cases to the banks, 
no wading being allowed. Keepers patrol 
the reservoirs day and night to prevent 
illegal fishing, and every effort is made to 
provide good sport for clerks, artisans 
and factory hands who a few years ago 
never dreamed of handling a trouting rod. 

“The world do move!” Why cannot 
American cities get into the sporting 
swim? What’s to prevent stocking Amer- 
ican city reservoirs and opening them up 
to the American fishing public? 


NY contamination of city reservoir 

water injures the fishing. Hence, as 
has been proved, anglers not only do no 
injury to city reservoirs, but, on the con- 
trary, act as unpaid guardians for water 
purity. Why can’t we have our Ameri- 
can Blagdon water! What’s to prevent 
the city of Pittsburgh, Brooklyn, any 
American city, from stocking its res- 
ervoirs and granting fishing privileges for 
a small fee? 

Those who are interested in what cities 
can do to promote for the masses one of 
the most healthful, one of the most de- 
lightful, and one of the very finest of all 
outdoor sports should buy or obtain from 
public libraries Mr. Ernest Phillips’s 
“Trout in Lakes and Reservoirs,” Long- 
mans, Green & Co., London. Mr. Phil- 
lips proves that in providing splendid fish- 
ing for the workers of its great cities 
England is not by any means a country 
which in future intends that sporting 
privileges shall fall only to the landowners 
and to the upper classes. Indeed, after 
reading Mr. Phillips’s book, the American 
angler cannot help wishing that his own 
city had the breadth of vision and the 
realization of the importance of promot- 
ing sport for all in the open air that are 
shown by scores of English cities. 
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WHO SAID SPORTSMEN WERE 
GENTLEMEN? 


Editor FieLp AND STREAM: 

I have been down to Seaside Park and 
it really hurt to see the one-time clean 
beach. It has been too well advertised 
and it now looks and smells like hell! 
Piles of broken glass bottles, tin cans and 
all sorts of refuse litter the sands all the 
way down to the Point. Saturday we 
were actually driven from the beach by 
the millions of flies, and, while flies are 
to be expected, the condition of the beach 
accounts, I think, for the SWARMS of 
them. We found fishermen throwing 
skates, dogfish, etc., up on the sands to 
rot and breed sTILL More flies. Wonder 
if it would be good for you to put a 
line or two in regarding this. Why in 
hell don’t they throw ’em overboard. We 
found boxes of dead and _ decaying 
“bunker,” crabs, and all sorts of evil- 
smelling stuff all over the place. Fishing 
was only fair—we took a few stripers 
and blues by metal squid casting. The 
pound nets had large tuna, channel bass 
and bonita. The lower net, near the 
Point, has its westerly end way in to 
shore. Where do we get off? Your edi- 
torial in last issue was fine. We were all 
discussing it, but what can we do, really? 
It takes coin to fight for the surf fisher- 
man’s rights. 


w. ——. 





WHITE Horse, August 13, 1921. 
Editor Fietp AND STREAM: 


In reply to your letter of July 2, will 
say that I do not care to take your most 
excellent magazine any more for the 
present, as I live two hundred miles from 
town and the D. Canadian Government 
took our mail service away from us and 
as I do not come to town only once a 
year, I do not get it. The police used to 
carry the mail once a month, but about a 
year ago they quit and we have not had 
any mail service for a year. If we geta 
mail service again, I will take it five years 
at a time, but do not care to now and only 
get it once or twice a year. 





| 
| 
| 





Trusting you will understand the con- 
ditions, I remain, 


Yours truly, 
H. J. Haypen, 


Kloane, Yukon Territory. 








Quail Turkey Fishing 


Hunters Lodge 


Dogs, Guides, Comfortable Cottages, Baths, etc 
Abundance of fish and game on beautiful Lake 
Weir (near Leesburg). Open January Ist t 
May Ist. Address Proprietor 


HUNTERS LODGE, East Lake, Florida 


QUAIL AND WILD TURKEY 


Dogs, Guides, Comfortable Cottages, 
Near Pinehurst. Perfect Climate. 
Open Nov. Ist to Jan. Ist. 
Address Proprietor | 


PINE TOP LODGE 
Pine Bluff North Carolina 


FOR SALE 


A hunting and fishing lodge located on the Eastern 
Shore of Virginia within a few hours of Northern 
cities and complete with live duck and geese de- 
coys. Consists of 3 bedrooms, containing 2 three- 
quarter beds each, and kitchen and dining-room, 
Complete with bed linen, and ready for occupancy. 
No better duck and geese hunting or fishing to 
be had. Local guides can be secured. 


P. O. Box 516 Norfolk, Va. | 








Tent and Bed in One 
The Kenwood Sleeping Bag 


One or more soft, thick, heavily 
napped 4-14 pound soft wool bags, 
as temperature necessitates. With or 
without the 5-14 pound waterproof 
canvas cover which creates tent, 

floor cloth and bed in one. 


Generously roomy, 5-34 ft. in 
circumference, 7 ft. long. 











Double flaps across chest and 
shoulders. No bothersome, _rest- 
breaking snaps, buckles, buttons or 
lacing. Light, yet warm. Packs 
in small space. Turns inside out 
for sunning. Inner bags easily 


slipped out for washing. 


OUTDOOR COMFORT, a 
booklet describing the Ken- 
wood Sleeping Bag and other 
Kenwood All Wool Comfort 
Products for the camper and 
the home, free on request. 
Please mention name of dealer. 


Kenwood Sleeping Bag 


with canvas cover 


KENWOOD MILLS, Department G, Albany, N. Y. 


Kenwood Mills, Ltd., Arnprior, Canada 
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HITS THE SORE 
SPOTS—BRINGS 
QUICK RELIEF 
wy 


THAT’S 
SLOAN’S 
LINIMENT 






Ask any sports- 
man who keeps 
Sloan’s handy, 
and he will tellyou 
the same thing. 


Been out all day tramping around, 
whipping the streams, or carrying 
a heavy rifle, and now you’re 


“all tired out.” 


If you’re wise, you’ll have a bottle 
of Sloan’s at the Camp. Put on 


freely and it quickly gives grateful 
warmth and 
without rubbing. 


Three sizes—35c, 70c, $1.40. 


relief. Penetrates 








Field 


A STRANGE LAKE 


Editor, Fretp anv Stream: 
I would like to have someone tell me some- 


thing. I have a place on the shores of a very 
beautiful lake, four miles west of Whitefish, 
Mont. It is called Beaver Lake. It is about 


two miles long, a mile wide, and no one has ever 
found any bottom. 

The lake is full of fish, but no one 
any on hook and line. The fish will 
at anything that has ever been used. I have 
tried out everything that I can think of, and lots 
of other fishermen have-.done the same. I have 
been here two years and have never heard that 
anyone caught a single fish, that is, on hook and 
line. I can net them, but that is not sport for 
me. There are the largest eastern brook trout 
in this lake that I ever saw, and silver salmon 
and landlocked salmon. 

The lake is a mountain lake, and without any 


can catch 
not bite 


inlet. It is fed by springs. Will someone kindly 
tell me how to catch these fish on a hook and 
line? S. W. Boyp. 
Ans.--Try, if you have not done so, still 
fishing without a float, with a small live frog 


in deep water, frog hooked through both lips and 
lead enough to take down—lead eighteen inches 
from frog. Also, the use of a large artificial fly, 
just at dark in shallows out from a spring. A 
Number Eight Parmacheene Belle might do the 
trick 
If any reader of the magazine has had experi- 
with a similar lake to the one Mr. Boyd 
mentions, please let him get up in meeting and 
tell us how to catch fish which are supposed to 
be untakable with rod and line.—FisuHinoG Eprror. 


DYEING SILKWORM GUT 
Editor Fretp AND STREAM: 
ave you any good formula for dyeing silk- 

worm gut that you can let me have? 
. F. Pascoe. 
tint can be obtained 

Some authorities 
employed hot. 


ence 


Ans.—A neutral or “mist” 
with ink diluted with water. 
advise that gut stains should be 
My own practice, however, is to use all stains 
for gut not over lukewarm. Indeed, any heat 
whatever seems to have a tendency to rot silk- 
worm gut. 

If the gut be left in the staining solution for 
several hours the desired hue can be obtained 
and without heat. For colors other than neutral 
or “mist,” I myself employ one of the dyes 
that are sold by drugstores for staining Easter 
The dye that comes in little pellets is best 


eggs. 
for this purpose. Such dyes as those known as 
“Diamond” are excellent, and the directions 


should be followed in preparing these dyes for 


use. But sufficient water should be added so 
as not to get too dense a color tone.—FISHING 
EpItor, 


DOUGH-BALL BAIT 
Editor Fietp anp STREAM: 

As a reader of Fretp anp Stream I venture 
to ask a question. How is the famous bait 
“dough-ball’” made? I live near the river and 
catch catfish and suckers, but I do not know 
whether this bait is suitable for these fish. 

S. Cuas. Kurtz. 

Ans.—The term “dough-ball” as a bottom bait 
for catfish, carp and possibly suckers is not 
familiar to the Fishing Editor. But the basis for 
many such bottom baits is dough, which is em- 
ployed raw or baked. Sometimes dough, raw 
dough, is mixed with cotton fibre, this to prevent 
washing from the hook. Also it can be made 
into a tough pancake, cooked in a frying pan, 
and thus will not be washed away. 

On the assumption that certain odors attract 
fish, various high-smelling substances are some- 
times mixed with dough bottom baits. Asafetida 
has been employed in this way, as well as oil of 
aniseed. William C. Harris, the former noted 
writer and editor, tells in the American Angler 
how he used Limburger cheese as a bottom bait 
for catfish—Fisu1nc Eprtor. 


MOONLIGHT BASS FISHING 


Editor Fretp anp STREAM: 

Can you advise me what is the best black bass 
lure for moonlight night fishing? 

W. A. Situ. 

ordinary artificial lures em- 
ployed for daytime bass fishing can be used in 
night fishing for that fish. I myself have found 
that black bass take on moonlight nights a big 
artificial fly. With me the White Miller, although 
this fly is frequently recommended, has not 
proved particularly successful. I have used, and 
with much success, a large yellow fly, and some 
times one of a dark hue, like the Lord Baltimore. 
A very large Ginger Hackle, wound with broad 
silver tinsel, has proved for me an excellent lure 
when fishing for black bass by moonlight.—Fisn- 
1nG Epitor. 


Ans.—Any of the 


PLAYING A SNAKE 
Editor Fietp anp STREAM: 

When an old sportsman gets his system all 
full of what he considers an exciting incident, 
which ought to make a good tale, he feels that 
he must work it off on someone, so I am select- 
ing you. Please don’t shoot! I'll come down! 

was out casting on an Illinois lake, alone in 
a boat, being propelled by a gentle breeze, which 
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Write for free folder—jast cut duering the marvelous 
new light-weight Johnson Outboard M 

Twin cylinders—2H. P.—no vibration. Weighs only 33 
pounds. Complete in one uni batteries or other  £ 
parts tocarry. ick Action y wheel Magneto, Real Car- 
buretor and Spark and Throttle Control hike auto. Hand 
rail or rope crooring. ick reverse. Easy starting. Self- 
tilting prepelier 0 oll 
Fits any boa’ canoe. 














Only 23 incheslong; 12'/2 inches unjoint- 
4 sy -running Aluminum Reel; Ad- 
justable Drag; Hollow Handle for setting 


upright in boat oarlock or ground. Special Designed Screw 
Joint. Makeslong casts. Very easily car 
= aus See 





\ 

Price complete with setting pia, $3.00. Jf your 

dealer cannot supply you we will mail upon receipt of price. 
SEND FOR FREE CATALOG. 

THE AMERICAN DISPLAY CO., Dayton, O. 


Mohawk Solid Comfort Moccasins 


Tust what you want for Camp, Canoe, or 
House Wear—fills a long-felt want. As a 


Rest Shoe 


after a day 
of work and 
worry—gives 
ready relief 
to tired feet. 





















Stock No. 76 
tanned leather, soft 


Uppers made of specially 
i Soles tough, but 


as a glove, strong as rawhide. 


flexible. Sent by parcel post to your door. 
Price, in tan er chocolate, $5.00 
Heavy waterproof .......... 5.5 


Catalog on Request 
MOHAWK MOCCASIN CO., Dept. F, Brockton, Mass. 


Navajo Blankets 


In all sizes direct from Navajo Indian Reservation. 


Prices $10.00 to $75.00 
Ideal for camp bedding, floor covering, autorobes. Each 
blanket approved and certified by U. S. Indian Agent. 
H. S. FARLEY 
United Cigar Stores Co., sales Agency 
ALBUQUERQUE NEW MEXICO 


GENUINE SPEAKMAN 


“MIXOMETER” BATH SHOWERS 


Advertised in Literary Digest at $37.50 
My price $20.00 each. These are used in 
the finest residences. 
H. L. CARROLL 
New Jersey Ave., S. E. Washington, D. C. 
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enabled me to keep the proper distance from 
shore, so as to pick up a few sunfish with 
my flies. Suddenly I saw a big swirl in the 
water near shore, and a wake as if made by 
a large carp. As I have caught quite a number 
of carp on flies in the past, I determined to 
investigate the outlook. I dropped my flies 
into the very spot. 
a strike, I snubbed, and the response was quick 
and decisive. 

Right here is where the bell rang and the 
circus opened up. My “fish” started off for the 
deep water in midlake, pulling line offi my reel 
and making things hum. I could feel that there 
was lots of strength and plenty of “git thar,’ 
so my mind turned to my light tackle, and I 
almost felt like kissing my old rod, which weighs 
only five ounces and has been in use over 
twenty-five years, a goodbye and call the deal 
off. But I hung on, determined to let the “fish” 
do the fighting, as is my rule. 

Suddenly my catch broke water, and I dis- 
covered that I was hooked into a large water- 
snake, about four feet long—estimated length. I 
did not measure it. 

The sigkt of my catch removed all desire for 
possession, and when it turned and sw: am directly 
for my boat, with its wicked tongue darting in 
and out and its bead eyes flashing fire, it looked 
like my best play to cut the line and make a 
quick getaway. But we old sportsmen don’t lose 
our heads in a pinch, so I decided to see out 
the scrap to its finish. 

As the snake neared my boat it seemed to 
change its mind, for it made a run for a brush- 
pile near my boat, where it coiled around one 
of the branches and seemed determined to 
make its final fight. I found that my fly was 
embedded in the snake’s neck, about four inches 
from its head, and as had reeled in my line 
short, I was able to hold the head away from 
me while I got out my hunting knife from my 
kit and cut one of the coils in two. Then, when 
the head began to droop, I used the knife and 
cut my fly from the leader. 

Now I would like to know whether this is a 
fish or a snake story? 





E. F, Aeute. 

P. S.—I have some more. 

CoMMENT.—FIELD AND STREAM heartily thanks 
Mr. Aehle for this fine story. Please sling us 
some more. But there ought to have been an 
Eve in the boat, and the lunch should have 
been apples. 


Seriously, Mr. Aehle has done a great service 
to the readers of Firtp anv Stream by calling 
attention to his success in taking carp on the 
fly. We, all of us, should like to hear more 


from him on this subject, 

“here is a heap of foolish prejudice concern- 
ing our friend the carp, both as a game fish 
and as a table fish. Recently the Fishing Editor 
beheld a five-pound carp put up the biggest kind 
of a fight when caught by a trout fisherman on 
trout tackle in the East Branch of the Croton 
River. Those who beheld that fight know that 
the carp is a stout, valiant antagonist for the 
fisherman. 

And as a food fish the carp is only just being 
fairly recognized. By some who ought to know, 
it is said that the upper Mississippi carp are a 
very tasty fish, quite equal to most of the fish 
of the Middle West.—Fisu1ne Eptrtor. 





(Continued from page 662) 
BOTTOMS UP OR DIXIE IN THE 
NORTH WOODS 


By T. N. Buckingham 


bull give a grunt, whirled and beat it off 
down toward the lake. That night the 
boys come draggin’ in and says we have 
done a lot of listenin’ and waitin’ around, 
and Hal says this is where all that 
watchful waitin’ come from. But Jim 
says, “Me and Eddie killed a big buck, 
and here is his liver to prove our point.” 
He says, “We slipped up to the river to 
get a drink and here was this bird takin’ 
one, and he never knowed what hit him. 
I guess after a while these faunas will 
get wise and lay off the old Southern boy.” 
But by that time Hal was asleep and Jim 
says, “Oh, come on to bed and shut the 
do’h.” He has up a noseful of steam al- 
ready. 


Nw afternoon about sundown me 
and Mister Pringle started home 
from Hubbard’s slough, when from to- 
ward Slack Lake, where Clare and Hal 
had went, come a “cc-rr-a-a-c-c-k” with 
an echo like a tree fallin’. We stopped 
and looked at each other—and then come 
another shot—and then two more—and 
after a pause—the last one! Mister 
Pringle says, “Well, Mister Howard has 


Feeling what I took to be | 


The Best of Friends 


| "we WORK—or play—or dress, 


there’s a Bostwick Warmwear Gar- 
ment to help you make friends with 
Winter. Leather Vests, Flannel Shirts 
and Coats—outdoor companions for 
every outdoor occasion. 


Distinctively tailored from select 
extra-serviceable North Country Fab- 
rics. Built to keep you warm and 


comfortable. 


See your Bostwick dealer today. 


Look for the 


label inside the garment. 


Bostwick Warmwear 


Write to us 


for new catalog of Bostwick Garments 


for men, young men, and boys. 


WHOLESALE DISTRIBUTORS 
Finch, Van Slyke & McConville 


Levi Strauss & C« 


E. J. Lindquist Me sreantile Co 


The Donald Compa: 


Smith-McCord- Eewnsend Dry Goods" Co. Kansas City, Mo. 


JOHNSON BOSTWICK & CO. 
109 Bostwick Bldg. 


. St. Paul, Minn. 
. “San Francisco, Cal. 
enver, Colo. 

* Grand Island, Neb. 





Minneapolis 
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Limited Supply, 16 
Power Prism Binoculars 


with very large field (made by 
manufacturers of Binoculars 
for French Government.) 
Specia: close-out at price of 
ordinary 6 or 8 power glasses. 
Try these glasses for 5 days 
before sending us one penny 
Write for Special Offer 


ENTERPRISE DISTRIB. CO. (Importers) 
Box 724, Dept. R., Cincinnati, Ohio 

















KIEST ALUMINUM 


CASTING REEL 
King of All Large Type Reels 
Valuable to Amateur Angler 
NO BACK LASH 
NO THUMBING 


This Reel is Line Drying, 
Ball-Bearing, and Level 
Winding. If your dealer 
cannot supply you, write to 


HENRY A. KIEST 


Manufacturer a 
Box 100 Knox :: Indiana PATENTED 




















The Ducks are Here—Are you Ready? 


The nipping cold days are here at last. Don’t forget your 
solemn oath last season, after sitting and watching the flocks 
zip past without even “‘hesitating,’’ that nezt season you would 
be guided by old George W. Experience and have the best 
decoys that money can buy. 

So now is the time to invest in a liberal stock of MASON’S 
DECOYS and become a life member of the ‘‘bring home the 
club, Perfect in shape and coloration. 
At all good dealers. Send today for interesting booklet. 


“PREMIER” MALLARD, Reg. U. 8. Patent Office MASON’S DECOY FACTORY, 5970 Milford St., Detroit, Mich, 


bacon’’ 


All species. 
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“My solace 
for the future’’ 


The following letter opens up a subject 
smokers often talk about: 


W. H. TALLMADGE 
Hickory Lodge 
241 Summer Street, Stamford, Conn. 
October 27, 1920. 
Larus & Bro., ¢ 


Richmond, Va. 


Gentlemen: 


Your free samples of smoking tobacco 
fell on fertile soil. I have been a burner 
of the weed since I was 14 years old, and 
now I am 78 and full of vigor. I never 
smoked Edgeworth before receiving your 
samples. It will be my solace for the 


future, and several of my friends are ac- 
quiring the habit. Thanking you for the 
compliment bestowed, I am 

Yours truly, 


[Signed] W. H. Tallmadge. 


The ripe ages reached by pipe smokers 
are frequently dwelt on in the newspapers. 

Here is a man “78 and full of vigor” 
who has been a smoker for 64 years’ 
running. 

A New York newspaper recently men- 
tioned a doctor of note, aged 91, who had 
been a smoker for 80 years. 

These men, ripe with experience, may 
not have lived to such fulness of years 
simply because they smoked. 

But ask them if they enjoy their pipes. 

Their morning and evening pipes are the 
solace of their days, just as they were the 
joy of their youth. 

And _ usually they 
have smoked so many 
kinds of pipe tobacco 
that they are good 
judges of what is 
what. 

Have you found the 
pipe tobacco that is 
just what you want? 


If 










not, we would 
suggest that you 
try Edgeworth. 
We would like 
you to pass judg- 
ment upon it, 
Edgeworth may 
or may not be 
just your kind. But 
it has proved to be 
just the right kind 
for so many smok- 
ers that we will make it very easy for 
you to decide whether it is your kind. 

Simply a post-card containing your ad- 
dress, also that of the dealer to whom 
you turn for supplies, will cause us to send 
you generous samples of Edgeworth in both 
torms—Plug Slice and Ready-Rubbed. 
Slice or 
sized 






comes in Plug 
various 


Edgeworth 

Ready-Rubbed and in 
packages. 

We have a Special Week End size can 
for 35 cents that is just the thing for the 
outdoor man who loves his pipe. 

free samples, upon which we 
would like your judgment, address Larus 
& Brother Co., 27 South 21st Street, Rich- 
mond, Va. 

To Retail Tobacco Merchants—If your 
jobber cannot supply you with Edgeworth, 
Larus & Brother Company will gladly send 
you prepaid by parcel post a one- or two- 
dozen carton of any size of Plug Slice or 
Ready-Rubbed for the same price you 
would pay the jobber. 


For the 
li 
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started the ball rollin’,” and I says, “Yes, 
the ole fat boy is probly havin’ his one 
great moment,” when just then the bat- 
tle opened up again and we counted seven 
shots. “Gee,” Mister Arthur says, “he 
must be runnin’,” and I says, “Yes, I bet 
they all is.” We walked along about half 
an hour and then come five more shots. 
Mister Pringle says, “If he ain’t got him 
he has sure broke all local records for 
continuous firing and faithful perform- 
ance of duty,” and I says, “He tole me be- 
fore he come up here that if he tied in 
with a bull moose somebody would have to 
pull him out from under him, and I guess 
the law of nature has asserted itself.” 
The moon had been up a long time, and 
we was wonderin’ if Hal and Clare had 
run their bull over into Labrador, or vicer 
versa, when the door was flung open and 
in staggered Hal with a bloody moose 
scalp, and Clare with a full-sized hat- 
rack on his back. Jim says, “By gosh, 
it’s bottoms up, is it, old boy?” and Hal 
wheezed and says, “Don’t never mention 
Dan Boone’s name in connection with 
mine any more. I am a bad Injun.” 
Jim says, “That’s right, give him scotch,” 
and Hal says, “Here, Clare, you gargle 
one of these too, as I am the first and 
probly the last of my race to slay a bull 
moose. Then he took another or two 
and says, “My knife is long and sharp 
and red, my medicine is awful strong, 
and this is my night to howl.” He says, 
“Me and Clare find a big lake on the 
mountain top and paddled a tipsy canoe 
to the far end of the lake and set around 
all day. Mighty tipsy lil ole canoe— 
water deep and rough—hell to tell the 
captain! Started home, sneakin’ along 
the bank, but dippin’ water—throw out 
the life lines! Cow moose feedin’ on far 
side of lake—long way acrosst. I was 
jus’ figurin’ if I could make the shore if 
we sank, when Clare says, ‘Mister How- 
ard, it’s a big bull come to the lake over 
there, sir, by the cow. I says, ‘Yes,’ 
thinkin’ he had meant we had pulled one 
in comin’ to such a place. Clare says, 
‘It’s a big bull, sir” Then I looked 
around and acrosst, and when I seen them 
big horns I nearly capsized the boat, but 
I didn’t care. Clare broke the paddle 
turnin’ around, but we had a pole and he 
got me ashore and I run up and set down 
in the sand and opened up. At my third 
shot the bull ra’red up on his hind legs, 
turned over backward and went down 
like the Titanic—clean out of sight under 
the water. I says, ‘Clare, that is the way 
all moose should be handled’; but just 
then the bull come up and dragged to the 
bank and lunged into the woods and I 
went crazy. Clare caught me after I had 
run half-way round the lake and shot 
seven times, and we crosst the lake and 
Clare says, ‘Here is some blood,’ and 
bayed like a bloodhound and run up 
through the bushes and there was the 
bull hanging up against a spruce, and 
with that I crowned him five times.” Hal 
says, “I have hung you boys’ scalps out to 
dry —get yourselves reputations before 
you associate.” Jim says, “You have the 
bulge on us, but just wait; that fifty- 
four-inch head and nineteen points is go- 
ing to look like them original fourteen 
points when Loyt Gawge and ole Clem- 
myso got through with them.” Hal says, 
“You are both children at this game,” and 
Jim says, “Oh, go to’ bed. You will feel 
better in the mawnin’ and me and Eddie 
will go with you to Slack Lake and help 
carve the noble quarry, and maybe it will 
xe another bull runnin’ aroun’ loose and 
I will bounce a fast one off’n him.” 
Next day the boys had their first taste 
of moose roast, and Jim says from the 
way Hal tears this tissue one of us had 



































EMPIRE CITY TROLLING ASSORTMENT 


For bass, lake trout, pickerel, pike, perch, etc. 
Variety of designs. Six different baits—nickel 
plated fluted Nos. 3 and 4%; copper fluted No. 
4%; nickel plated kidney No. 4; nickel plated 
hammered No. 4 and ‘‘gold and silver’’ No. 4. 
Retail price of card of six, $1.75. 

Ask for Abbey & Imbrie tackle at your 

dealer’s. Send 4c. for 164-page catalog. 


ABBEY & IMBRIE 


Division of Baker, Murray & Imbrie, Ino. 


97 Chambers 
Street 















This Is Our 
101st Year 








NOTICE TO SPORTSMEN 


Ward’s Natural Science Est. of 84 Col- 
lege Ave., Rochester, N. Y., who for over 
fifty years has been doing the taxidermy 
work of the leading museums of the coun- 
try, is now mounting game heads, birds, 
fishes or rugs, and doing expert tanning 
for sportsmen who want their trophies 
correctly mounted. 


Send for their free booklet. 


“If it’s worth doing, it’s worth doing right’ 





SMOKE OUT NK, ““ * 
ETC. WITH MINK, SKUNK, ““COON eee. Ss. 








In cold weather trappers smoke out more mink, “coon” 
skunk, ete., in one day than they can take in trapsin a month 
—besides they get prime furs worth the most money. 25¢ brings 
illustrated guide. It tells how, giving the first time in print the 
treasured secrets of the wisest old trappers in this country.’ It’s 
worth dollars to you 


TRAPPERS SUPPLY CO., Dept. R, Oak Park, Itt. 





Out-of-Print and Rare 
BOOKS ON BIG GAME 
HUNTING AnD FISHING 
New Catalogue FREE 


E. R. SEELEY, Inc. 
222 Huntington Ave., Boston, 17, Mass. 
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another —the stuff 
Jim hadn’t seen nothing that 
turned too cold for moose 
around the water, and Hal 


better knock down 
won't last. 

day; it had 
to be hangin’ 


says, “I can see they point of view my- 
self, as by rights I ought to be hangin’ 


aqua pura, but with weather 
with the moose and bide 
my time till fly time comes again.” That 
night Mister Arthur and I laid out at a 
slough and called. After dark we rolled 
into the blankets and eat some sangwiches 
and tea. I says, “Ain’t it wonderful to 
lay out here and listen to the funny noises 
n’ever’'thing?” and he says, “Yes, I was 
out one night with a sport that talked so 
much a bull moose run and darn near 
stepped on our bed,” and I says, “Well, 
good night; I'll be seein’ you in the 
mawnin’.” We was goin’ home next day, 
when from Jim’s pet hunting territory 
come one of them funny-sounding shots, 
and in a second—two more. Mister Ar- 
thur says, “It sounds like Mister Baird 
has trade-marked something, but after 
that skirmish of Mister Howard’s the fir- 
ing is like to be resumed any minit.’ 
Just as we got to camp here come Jim 
and Eddie staggerin’ acrosst the foot- 
bridge. Jim was bloody from head to 
foot and ploddin’ along with a long stick. 
I says, “Well, oldtimer, how big is he?” 
and he says, ‘Ooo-aaa-hhhh, Big Boy, 
this shepherd’s staff just stretches acrosst 
his horns. Why, Hal’s bull is a child 
compared to mine—in another two years 


around the 
like this I vote 


they would have had him classed in the 
diplodocus league.” He says, “Me and 
Eddie waited around two hours this 


mornin’ and I was thinkin’ what a sucker 
I was to believe I could ever see, or much 
less kill, no bull moose, when we heard 
something coming down the hill. We run 
to the end of the slough to meet it and 
Eddie says, ‘It’s a cow and a bull; now 
sneak along behind them tamaracks and 
the first time the bull steps into an open- 
ing, why turn the gas off on him—see?’ 
In a minit or so the biggest thing I ever 
seen with or without horns woofed out 
into a little opening and stared me right 
in the optics and I up and busted him 
and he run and I busted him agin, and 
he yumped in the slough and _ started 
splashin’ acrosst it, and I run to the bank 
and Eddie grabbed me and says, ‘Don’t 
yump in. You ain’t got a chanct to ketch 
him, and, anyway, he is a dead one,’ and I 
says, ‘He don’t look dead,’ and whaled 
him onct more. He took the count about 
five foot from shore and we had to cut 
him up piecemeal, and here is my union 
butcher’s card.” 


HEY give me a good razz that night, 

and when they bring in Jim’s head 
it was fifty-five inches and twenty-seven 
long points and heavy blades, and Jim 
says, “Well, Hal, I guess you give up 
and acknowledge the corn,” and Hal says, 
“You are the big papa so far, but ain’t 


we got Buck working for us by the day, | 
7 A” | 
around | 


though ?” He says all we “Class 
moose hunters has to do is lay 
and eat and hunt buck deers when we 
feel like it, whilst the bwano hunts his 
feet off; we will have him sendin’ out to 
the settlements for some bluejay corn 
plaste rs. Jim come in next morning and 
says, “From the look on Mister Arthur's 
face, they is something up; you are in for 
it; he is packing up grub and blankets. 
I can see your finish, for he told Hal he 
was goin’ to get a bull or run them all 
out of the country.” Mister Arthur says, 
“We are going over Bald Mountain and 
come home via the green country”; and 
I see Clare pull his compass, whilst his 
eyes roamed the zodiac, and Hal says, 
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or expert, Buy a pair this year. 
Free Illustrated Booklet on Skiing 
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A Carbide HEAD Light, made especially for HUNTING Coon, 
Opossum, Animals that destroy, Beasts, Reptiles, etc.; RUN- 
NING TRAP LINES, CAMPING, FARMING, etc. 
MANY TIMES MORE POWERFUL THAN ANY SIMILAR LAMP. 
It directs the light wherever you look; shines 300 to 600 feet; 
— less than 1 cent an hour to operate. 

Double Lens, interchangeable to Narrow Beam or Spread Light. 
SOLD BY ALL LEADING DEALERS. Look for the name Brilliant Search Light 
on the Generator and Wooden Box. If your dealer cannot supply you, send us $8.50 
for Single Lens Type or $9.75 for Double Lens Bull’s Eye Type, shown above. We 
pay postage to destination. Manufactured exclusively by us for 22 years. 

Our new catalog with wonderful testimonials sent free on request. 


BRILLIANT SEARCH LIGHT MFG. CO., 529 So. Dearborn St., Dept. 21, Chicago, Ill. 
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MAKE plans to have 
your big game heads 
mounted by us, or the 
hide or skin made into 
garments or rugs. Spe- 
cialization in taxidermy 
and fur tanning makes 
us competent and reli- 
able to tan any wild or 
domestic animal hide 
with hair or fur on it, 
and make it into caps, 
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garments at a very 
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260 W. Broadway 

New York City 
ERE’S A REALLY PRACTICAL 
CAMP STOVE AND OVEN! 


Designed after of woods experience, this Nugget Camp 
Stove and Oven is made by sportsmen for sportsmen, tor prac- 
tical, hard usage. Note these features, found only in the 


NUGGET CAMP STOVE 


1. Grid top of heavy material 4. A practical, detachable and 
to withstand heat assuring folding oven equipped with 
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Cross wires of grid rein- efficiency Absolutely practi- 
forced in middle with stout cal for all eamp baking. 

no warping. 


years 





-" 3. Grid toy supported by 5. Folding side rails inside of 
Size of stove-to 3x21! i . three bars on either side—no stove to support meat broiler 
is § stovetop, 152217 inches. sagging. tested and proven practicaL 


none other like it! See it at your dealers, or sent direct. Price, in- 
frying-pan with folding handle and kit-bag, $6.00. 


BATTLE CREEK, MICHIGAN 


Insist on the Nugget 
meat-broiler, detachable oven, 
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Indian Moccasins 
“Both Lace or Slipper’” 


Made of Genuine Moosehid 
Men’s Sizes 6-11 - - - at $5.00 
Ladies’ or Boys’ sizes 2-6 
Sent prepaid on receipt of price 
Money refunded if not satisfactory 


We Make the Finest 


Another Tradition Smashed 


The prevailing idea among anglers is 
to use a Large lure to catch Large 
fish—yet two of the five muscallonge 
prize winners in the 1920 Field and || 
Stream fishing contest taken on arti- || ' 
ficial bait were caught on Al. Foss || Suckskio Henting 
Pork Rind Minnows and None ona || in America 
Wooden Plug.—Moral: To catch || 
Large fish use a small lure, preferably 
an Al Foss Pork Rind Minnow. 
MANUFACTURED BY | 


AL. FOSS, 1712 Columbus Road, Cleveland, Ohio | 
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message you want sent 


“Is they any 
“Do you want to 


home?” and Jim says, 
leave a call?” 

I packed the grub and Mister Arthur 
the blankets, and we went over one moun- 
tain by noon, and he says, “Yonder is ole 
3aldy; when we cross that we start down 
the other side.” It was a _ wonderful 
view from there, if you could keep from 
reflectin’ on the walk home; but we went 
on down into the thick woods and come 
to a camp, but hurried on by it and 
bedded down on a point overlooking a 
stream and a bog. We wrapped up in 
blankets and called till dusk, but the only 
noises we heard was ducks and geese. 
Next —— drawed another blank, so 
we went back to the little shack and 
washed up and eat a big bait of food 
and loaded on the packs and hiked out 
again. We seen a lot of deer in the dead- 
waters and some caribous when we come 
out on the high barrens under the moun- 
tain. Finally we left the river and hit up 
to the top of the world. We was settin’ 
down restin’ agin the packs when we got 
there, and Mister Arthur looked all 
around through the glasses and says, “I 
see a COW moose comin’ out of the woods 
down yonder—and there’s a big bull with 
her. Come on,” he says. We dropped 
them packs right there and started back 
down the mountain. From where we was, 
the moose looked about the size of a dog. 
We got to the flat and was sneakin’ along 
for the river, where the bull was the 
last time we seen him, when I just hap- 
pened to look to one side and seen the 
bull standin’ behind a tamarack peepin’ 
at us. I popped my fingers and _ says, 
“Yonder he is,” and Mister Arthur says, 
“Who?” and I says, “The bull—the bull!” 
and Mister Arthur put up the glasses 
and says, “He is nearer fifty than forty. 
You had better bust him,” but I done al- 
ready done that—the shot floored him, 
and when we got up to him he was out. 
“It’s a job we have now,” says Mister 
Pringle, but we cut off all the weight we 
could in butcherin’, and I took the scalp 
and Mister Arthur the horns and we 
dragged back up the heights and got the 
packs and then hunted up some water, 
where we could boil the teakettle and 
sorter come up for air. We come back 
them nine miles by about sundown and 
found the boys just finishin’ up washin’ 
their socks. They give a big whoop and 
I says, “Boys, you both have bigger 
heads than mine, but go fill them licenses 
as mine is.” That was a big night in 
camp. Clare outdone himself on dump- 
lings and flapjacks and roast and Mister 
Arthur says next morning, “I am con- 
vinced now that the doctor from Buffalo 
I thought could snore is a hick leaguer.” 


E loafed around and fixed scalps 

and salted hides and lugged in meat. 
We scen Hal off to hisself boilin’ some- 
thing in a pot, and Jim ast him, “What 
are you doin’?” and he says, “You re- 
member what that there big Samson done 
with a asses jawbone, don’t you? Well, 
this here is a moose jaw I am takin’ back 
to the office, and when one of them hard- 
boiled Bullshevikis comes in -with any of 
the red flag stuff I will draw it from 
under my desk and these here teeth in it 
will leave a fine reccipt.” 

But all too soon Mister Russell showed 
up with his sled and we strung out down 
to Exchange Camp. It was sure hard to 
say good-bye to Mister Arthur and Clare 
and Eddie, for if ever three babes in 
the woods was blessed with magnificent 
guides and wholehearted, clean sports, 
we was. We walked fifteen miles to the 


tea-boilin’ brook, and after Jim and Hal 
had bottoms upped on three cups apiece, 
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Jim says, “Boys, I am going to show you 
just how good the grand old man is. I 
am going to make it to the settlements 
afoot.” And we done it, too; only Hal 
went to his knees two or three times in 
the last hundred yards, tryin’ to keep 
from under the horses’ hoofs. When we 
got to Mrs. Way’s, Mister Russell says, 
“Mister Howard, you could not of walked 
a third that far a month ago, sir,” and 
Hal says, “Well, Mister Russell, if you 
will boil that kettle again, I will guaran- 
tee to beat the Ford the next twenty 
miles to Newcastle.” Mr. Russell thought 


a minit and then says, “Maybe so, sir; 
you are mighty clever, sir.” Jim says to 
me, “You would think, with all the bulls 


they is in this country, the se boys would 
get wise, wouldn’t you?” Then come 
Billy Old Crow with the “flivver,” and 
Hal says, “Billy, have you got the ques- 
tionnaire writ out? It’s all right if you 
ain’t, for we are old moose hunters now.’ 


Mrs. Way says, “Supper is ready; come 
right in,’ and then she seen Hal was 
sorter logy-eyed, so she added hastily, 


“You will have lots of time to finish and 
then go on to town tonight.” Jim says 
to me, “ “Y ou can’t blame her—she is only 
observin’ the first, law of nature, which is 
self-preservation.” Hal says, “Mrs, W ay, 
all you good folks up here have been 
mighty kind to us, and I feel sure that 
my colleagues here join me in a tea toast 
of ‘bottoms up.’” Jim says, “I could of 
done it no nicer myself. Let’s go, Big 
Boy, every man to his mutton!” 





(Continued from page 685) 
TEN THOUSAND MILES FOR 
FIELD AND STREAM 
By William Good 
chill from his bones. Constantly, anx- 
iously, he searched ahead for the light. 

Once he thought he saw it, red, but 
when he looked again it was gone. Low 
down and a wave hid it, he decided. Again 
he saw it, but in a different position. The 
course of the canoe must have shifted, 
he concluded. Straining his eyes toward 
the invisible horizon, he caught it once 
more, blue! and a minute later seemed 
almost to run it down! With bulging 
eyes he found it again, and again ran it 
under foot! He—but a porpoise sighed 
and broke the spell. Big porpoises play- 
ing over the bar that afternoon crowded 
to mind with the memory of the catfish 
which nearly upset Matter. Half whim- 
sically hoping that they could see better 
in the dark than he could he renewed his 
search for the light. Once more that 
blue light gleamed. He watched it closely, 
ran it down, and chuckled; he had been 
chasing star gleams! 

Slowly the night wore on. The breeze 
picked up and cleared the sky only to die 
for a second time and settle a fog be- 
hind it. The roar of the fog-hidden surf 
became the sole guide. Twice Good 
blundered inside the first line of break- 
ers. Several times the feel of the canoe 
alone warned him in time to prevent being 
swamped. He saw things crawling to- 
ward the canoe; he got seasick; he caught 
himself almost asleep half a dozen times. 


HE fog lifted; for a third time the 

heavens cleared. Slowly it grew light. 
There was neither sky nor sea; everything 
was a slate green and blue studded with 
pale stars. Gradually a light grey spread 
in the East, then pink, intensely bright 
yellow, red—and the sun! 

With the sun completely above a yellow, 
smoky horizon, Good searched the shore 
for something whereby to locate himself. 
The gulf was calm as a mill pond; the 
surf had died entirely. On shore a tall 





1921 













men’s 

en sand chil- 
dren's cloth- 
and shoes 


—Everything 
on emall, 
monthly pay- 
ments. 


are doing. 


Don’t miss this bargain. The he supgly 
no 


is limited. Yo 
stand back of this sweater. Money 
back if you say so. oop. Send the coupon 











hing y: 
pay in omall monthly surrs. 
only. Strictly dependable qualities. 


Elmer Richards Co. 
Dept. 1308 , West 35th Street, Chicago, Il. 


T enclose $1.00. Send Heavy 
Wool Sweater, No. QF-1> Size Color 
If I am not satisfied when I receive the sweater I. can 
it and get my payment back with char, th 
ad the advertised terms, 

‘otal price, $6.95. 


All Wool 


Heavy 
Sweater 


Sent for Only 
$m 00 
eter 


Down 









Send only $1 
n for 
ool, 

jumbo 
























sweater. on ey 
back instantly i 3 
fpuas ask for it. Order 


Heavy Pure Wool 
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Best imitation of a wild turkey 
call in existence. Can be car- 
ried in vest pocket. Very easy to operate 
by slight blowing of the breath. 


H. P. BRIDGES 
BALTIMORE, MD. 
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MUNSEY BUILDING - - 
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Owing to rush of orders we require two weeks for delivery- 


FOLDING CANVAS CANOES 


Strongly constructed, non-sinkable, quickly set up, carry by 
hand or on side of Auto. MANAWAH 
F. O. B. New York. J/ dealers cannot supply vou order direct. 

INDIAN FOLDING CANOE CO., 766 Bergenline Ave., West New York, N.J- 


Model 12 ft. $47 
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RUSSELLS 
“NEVER LEAK™ 


Thebuilt-for-hard-knocks 
boot that sportsmen 
swear by—soft, easy-fit- 
ting and as near water- 
proof as a leather boot 
can be. 
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tanned 
leathers, 
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doesn’t carry 
RUSSELL’S, 
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a catalog. 
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The Universal Garment for Out o’ doors 
Leading stores sell them. Ask for Style Book A-22, 


GUITERMAN BROS. 
SAINT PAUL, U.S.A. 
Originators and manufacturers of wind-proof and cold. 


resisting clothing. 


Genuine Monmouth Moccasins 


Nature’s footwear — no breaking in — 
for every oucdoor need 


America’s Best and Oldest Line 
If your dealer doea not carry 
them write US for catalog 
JOHN D. LUNN SHOE 
COMPANY 
Monmouth, Maine 
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a recumbent log wig- 
gled down the beach, a non-existent fish 
staging stood out clearly. The canoeist 
headed straight in; he decided a rest 
might do his eyes good. 

After a short nap he resumed the jour- 
ney. Clearing the shore he discovered 
that he had been working against a stiff 
current all night. It was evening before 
Pensacola was reached. The canoeist was 
rather done up, but one stretch of open 
Gulf was crossed ! 

From Pensacola the route led through 
Santa Rosa Sound to East Pass, where 
the open Gulf was again encountered. 


marker shimmied, 


HROUGH the Pass and down the 
Gulf went the canoeist, swinging the 
paddle until late in the evening. Just be- 


es dark he espied a fish house and made 
for it. No visible dwelling confirmed the 
report of an uninhabited coast. 


of the house was closed, but the lock was 
unsnapped. The dressing table would 
make an admirable bed; the canoeist 


moved in. 

A shift of wind during the night kicked 
up a nasty surf, and brought rain and 
cold with it. Five days the surf rolled, 


and tumbled, and roared. Neither skiff, 
dory, nor motorboat could have been 
launched through it, let alone a loaded 


canoe. A passing hunter explained that 
it might roll that way for weeks! 

From the beginning of the trip Good 
had dreamed of camping on the beach and 
listening to the surf. Now he had it all 
day long; it confused his thinking and 
troubled his dreams. Ever, day and night, 
the combers raced and tumbled, pounded 
and roared; not a minute’s rest, not a 
moment’s cessation. Then rain, and cold! 
which impelled Good to remark: “I don’t 
mind freezing in Winter, but I’d much 
rather do it in Pennsylvania; there I can 
at least freeze in comfort!” 

On the sixth day the surf quieted some- 
what. The canoeist saw intervals where 
canoe, if it were at exactly the right 
place at precisely the right time, might be 
gotten out. Discovery of a spot particu- 
larly favored with such lulls impelled the 
trial. 


LL was made ready. The canoeist 
crouched for the shove at the stern, 
watchfully awaited the right moment. 
The forefoot of the canoe was barely 
touched by the long upward sweep of the 


breakers. An unusually large comber 
suddenly raise d its head, and before the 
canoeist could move, had filled the 


3andB” to gunwales and over! 

“Praise the Lord!” quoth Good quite 
piously. “In His infinite goodness and 
mercy He hath saved me from a watery 
grave by swamping me on dry land!” 

Not until the day before Christmas was 
the surf passable. Promptly the voyager 
traveled—traveled untt! dark for the mor- 
row—quicn sabe? Running through the 
darkness for land he found Phillips Inlet 


before him. He couldn’t see clearly, but 
well recalled being told that there were 
three or four feet of water over the bar. 


Plenty—and he was hard aground. A | 
swift current was running out, and a 
playful surf, just enough to overtop his 
free-board, following after. 


In a trice Good was overboard. One 
hasty step plunged him into water to his 


hips. Into the canoe he plunged, on an- 
other bar, out again, in, and finally over. 
Christmas Eve, the sun long set, soaked 


to the waist, a chill night wind blowing— 


but he was in a harbor where he could at 
least load. Then Inlet House discovered 
him: a cozy heater, hot coffee, and, oh 


hoy! linen sheets! Santy hadn’t forgotten 
the cruiser, after all. 


The door ; 
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TO TRAPPERS 


Wonderful 
Animal Bait 


Send postal for free.sam- 


Nothing else like this. 

get particulars of how you can get your 

lures E—increase your catch an 

profits without a penny’s expense. 
Silberman not only grades high and pays more, 

but helps you trap more fur. Let Us Help You 


Get More for YourFurs 
and Increase Your Catch 


Fifty-five years in the fur ousiness and two 
million dollars capital make us the best 
house for you to do business with. Paying 
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Bait Sample, Special Proposi- 
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and Canada. $ s 


Write today for Free Book of Style Sugges- 
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preparing skins and hides for tanning. 
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' Outing Equipment for Every 
Hour in the open. Best quality. 
Lowest Prices. Money-back Guarantee 
covers every purchase. 
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Christmas day was wonderful; even the 
soft airs that wafted to and fro seemed 
to be basking in the warm sun. The 
Gulf lay like a mirror under the mellow 
blue sky—“‘And only a few days ago lI 
was wishful to be freezing in Pennsyl- 
vania!” 


OMEWHERE across the uninhabited 

shore of humps and ridges of snow- DEPENDABLE 
white sand a short portage to Grand La- AS DAYLIGHT 
goon could be made. Once in the lagoon 
the cruiser was safe from the Gulf. The Don’t forget that Justrite Lamp 
gg | — + nel rl ga egg ne when preparing for your next Hunting 
cee: ee or Fishing Trip. It is a real comfort to 


At three-thirty there was still no sign of c . 
the portage. It was Christmas; Good know you have a dependable light with you 


—— , — : For 
Work done, the canocist lay before his 

yuletide fire and smoked in contentment. USMC TO HUNTERS, TRAPPERS 
Home folks came to ogee little white peace” FISHERMEN, FARMERS 
house in the country, his pa Slowly a 

big orange moon filled the black tracery of SEL? LIGHTER — NO MATCHES REQUIRED 
the pines, frogs and crickets took up their] Throws a light directly in front of you. Just where you want 
evening song, the faintest sound of gently} jt. Both hands are free for whatever use required. Cost one 
lapping water floated up from the beach.| cent per hour to operate. / 
The leaping flames died to glowing em- 

bers, the bedtime pipe was finished, and No. 44 Lamp $6.50 No. 10 Lantern $6.00 
the voyageur drowsily rolled in _ his No. 95 Lamp 2.00 No. 100 Lamp 1.50 
blankets. 

An east wind greeted the cruiser in the 
morning. The wind was rising; heavy 
rain clouds filled the sky. Anything to 
get off the Gulf. Twice the surf filled JUSTRITE MFG. CO. 
him. Breakers were rapidly mounting 2068 Southport Ave., Dept. S 
higher. It started to rain. “It’s plain,” : CHICAGO, ILL. 
concluded Good, hastily erecting the tent, 
fora Florida rain is a rather wet propo- 
sition, “That it’ is intended that I should 
appreciate my Christmas; soaked the 
night before, and drenched the morning 
after!” 








If your dealer cannot supply you, we will send direct 
upon receipt of price, postage prepaid. Illustrated 
catalog No. 107 upon request. 





UNNAGE housed, the cruiser decided 
. he could get no wetter, and set out to 
find the portage. Four hours’ wandering 


through the grey twilight of a pouring « e 

rain, following a winding, easy-going road Light, and lots of it 

through the flat, endless sameness of boxed pis. eal ds ré é Son 0. 
pine trees, ended on the bank of the la- an way po a gg — ae 
500 y z y a ern cuts darkness like a knife an carrie ° 

goon. Returning along the beach he ; is an unaffected ™ 261 Fifth Ave., New York 


found his camp two miles above the port- through wildest storms. 
Breeches Makers 


age. rain, snow or wind. Ideal for 
, *¢ motorists, farmers, ranchers 

Civil and Sport 

Tailors 














Once in the lagoon he drifted to St. 
Andrews Bay, and found himself in the and campers. Needed by 
land of fishermen. Not being a fisher- all outdoor workers. 
man, Good felt almost a stranger; yet he| 66 ”? 
was received with all courtesy and hos- NULITE 
pitality at Panama City. So much so that Match-Lite 
an invitation to dinner extended well nigh LANTERN 
into a week-end; and certain bottled in- 

A match, a scratch, and it’s lit. 
iquity was brought forth, to the extreme | Ag bright as 20 ordinary lanterns. 
ache of his head and the worriment of | Easily carried, strongly built. 
his stomach. Yet he was loath to leave | Burns 13 hours on one filling—3 

: hours for | cent. Uses common 
that sunny village. motor gasoline. Always ready. 

A bare sixty miles lay between Panama | always reliable. 

City and Apalachicola; sixty miles cov-|;, yg aaa 
ered in short, loafing jaunts, for that was NATIONAL STAMPING 
his next postoffice. Certain mail was| @ ELECTRIC WORKS 
vitally necessary—mail for which he | 4125. CintonSt Chicago, Ill 
waited and never received. The time 
spent in waiting was passed most agree- = _ 
ably with two kindred spirits: a baker 


and a farmer. [BOOKS ABOUT “THE REAL SOUTH 





Distinctive Clothes for 
Riding, Hunting and Polo 


LADIES’ COATS and BREECHES 





Made to order only 


Self measurement blanks on application 












































HEN the baker leaned reminiscently ‘¢ Plantation Game Trails’’ *‘Old Plantation Days”’ 

against the sugar barrel, thin spirals “The best book on the deer, the alligator, and the “Thrilling camp-fire tales by a veteran hunter and 
of smoke drifting slowly upward from a wild turkey "—N. Y. weaning -_ . edie story-teller.’ 

a : Rg : " ~ . . “One of the best books of the day.’’—Richm “‘A book for all who love the spirit of the South 
freshly-rolled cigarette, the dingy, little (Va.) Times-Dispatch. of +“ in its truest and most picturesque setting.’ 
shop, the stacks ol empty pans, the flour- ge vo Me Nae Fg “Full of the flavor of outdoor adventure in the 
covered table, all disappeared; the wilds “A pure delight to every lover of nature.”— 9 far ae he few book . be 

4 ee ‘ a : tees ? a Detroit Journal. me of the few books in which the reader can 
had come into their - Craggy 7=0ue “This book by a native of the South is a genuine find the genuine South.’ 
tains and narrow defiles, burning desert contribution to our literature of the great out- “While making no pretense to be ‘literature’, it is 
and rolling plain . the West ever the West doors.’’—Boston Transcript. literature of the highest quality. 
« é < ’ bs , . , 
ran the baker’s tales. Through them all 300 pages; illustrated ; ‘$3. 50, postpaid. ¥ 350 pages; illustrated; $2.50, postpaid. 
ran the thread of gold, raw, ved 016, OBIS EE ee . 
cigarettes hung dead from the aitiel lips. HOUGHTON - MIFFLIN CO. Order from the author FREDERICK STOKES CO. 

é 

In a flash it was gone, and the ole Mis- Publishers ARCHIBALD RUTLEDGE Puataters 
sissipp’ was swirling her yellow flood Boston, Mass. Mercersburg, Penn. Now York, 0. ¥. 




















around point and bend; the friendly 
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Black Bear, shot 20 miles 
from Williamsport, Pa., 







by D. M. Page, 
Williamsport 
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mountains of old Pennsylvania held sway. 
Adventure! Romance! The— 

“Ting-a-ling-a-ling !” 

3read ! 

The farmer, M. le Captain, warded off 
his devils of malaria for hours on end 
with the far horizon: France, Africa, 
Canada. The seven arts, Egyptology, or 
the Chinese alphabet, was all the same 
to Monsieur. Yet his pride lay not in his 
learning. It was at dinner (Madame was 





Tt ALMOST as soon go 
bh, SF huntin’ without a rifle as 
s&<> without my Harley-Davidson. 
This trip I sure needed the 
ri gun, because Mr. Bear and I 
° met at close quarters. 


i “But even if I didn’t get any 
shootin’, my Harley-Davidson 
would give me enough sport to 
last me till the next trip. Any- 


time, anywhere, road or no road 


—she is always ‘raring to go’— 
with all the speed I want, and 
comfortable riding, too. And 
she’s nowhere near such a drain 
on the pocketbook as other kinds 
of travel.” 


Harley-Davidson prices have 
beencut 25%. Ask your dealer 


for free demonstration and 
reduced prices. 
for literature. 
HARLEY-DAVIDSON MOTOR CO. 
MILWAUKEE 


Or write us 


WISCONSIN 








Harley-Davidson 


“Worlds Champion Motorcycle 


Remy Nay Surplus Sto 


in clothing for outd wear. 

















Deerfoot Hunting Knife 


inch Blade 


ae $1.95 














Army Web Belt... ...-scccccccececes $ .10 
Canvas Leggins ..... coccese eS 
Wrap Leggins, O. D. , oe bps 95 
U. S. Government O. D. Wool Blan- 

kets, re OF ONE. ciccntcunceuased 95 
Army Officers’ Leather Puttees, spring 

or strap . 3.95 
Army Officers’ New oO. D. Wool Breeches 4.25 
Army Officers’ New O. D. Wool Shirts, 

Gordie GROW .cc cc cccccccvcccecese 4.45 
Army O. D. Mackinaws........see..- 825 

Etc., Etc. 

Army & Navy Trading Co. 

226 Fulton Street New York 


Mail Orders Filled 
Sent on Request 


Dept. 607 
FREE Catalogue 




















GUNS REPAIRED! 
HUNTERS STOP AND THINK 

The price of Guns is three 
than it was 10 years ago. 





4224 So. Western Ave. 
Mention This Paper 


times higher now, 
Send your Guns to us to 
be repaired and you don’t have to buy new ones. 


(@|MIELCAREK&sons—> 


CHICAGO, ILL. 





away, Monsieur was cook) after the 
coffee, that Monsieur leaned back and 
asked, with the air of an anticipatory 
treat, “And now, shall we have some 
cakes ?” 

After waiting a week for that mail, 
Apalachicola was left. Tarpon Springs, 
two hundred miles away, was reached on 


a 


Springs, past St. Petersburg to Ft. Dade, 
rain threatened daily. There 


he 
da 


Mle 


ys happily 


perfect weather run. From Tarpon 


Id the cruiser for three days; three 
spent withal, for the com- 
andant’s little girls had ever something 


new to do. Then the hop across Tampa 
Bay—and head winds; head winds all the 
way down Sarasota and Little Sarasota 


Bays to Casey’s Pass, 


Ea 


scription on the 


SW 


HILE 
at the 
gle Lodge, 


getting permission to camp 
Pass, Mr. Evans, owner of 
came by. Seeing the in- 
bow of the canoe, he 


ung alongside. When the canoeist re- 


turned, Mr. Evans insisted on his accom- 


panying him to the lodge. It being a 
case of “But me no buts,” Good dropped 
into the canoe and towed over. The 


guests of the lodge were most cordial. 


Th 


mosquitoes from the 


ere Good heard the warning about the 
‘Glades. His sched- 


ule, Palm Beach by the first of March, 
met with entire approval. 
At nine o’clock Good took his leave; 


| he 


Pa 
fro 


you're 
looking for you here. 


had promised to spend the night at the 
ss. The last words Mr. Evans called 
m the dock were: “Remember, if 
held up, or have to lay over, I’m 


” 


“I promise, and many thanks!” laughed 


the canocist, “but, 
light-heartedly over the 


wa 


night; 


Paddling 
starlit bay, Good 
s keenly alive to the velvety black 
to the leap and flash of innumer- 


good-by !” 


able mullet and their myriad gleaming cir- 


cle 
crt 
to 

crt 


He 


on 


s in the phosphorescent sea. A muffled 
inch with a lurching stop snapped him 
his business. With a sick feeling the 
1iser backed off those cutting oysters. 
felt his way around that bar, grounded 
another, around that, and, eventually, 


found at least a dozen before he reached 
the Pass. 


the 


fig 


Mr. Evans's 


ORNING disclosed a miserable look- 
ing canoe, but not nearly as bad as 
cruiser had feared. Two days, he 
“That, I reckon, is covered by 


ured, 
invitation.” The half week 


spent at the Evanses’ lodge would delight 


the heart of any 


a 


with 


sportsman, Off 
gun in the mornings; quail, ’coon, 


te egg you would—fishing on the 


be: 


delectable of 


afternoon, then the most 


dinners. 


ach in the 


After staying an extra day for the de- 
clared purpose of trying coquina soup—in 


rez 
ade his departure. 


m 


the guests 
grouper fishing. 
the auspicious 


to leave—Good 
opportunely 
that day decided on 
That gave the canoeist 
start of a two-mile tow. 


hated 
Most 


ality because he 


had 


Carrying out the promise of that happy 


or 


Evening 
Boca Grande. 


en 


1en, a good sailing breeze sprang up. 
found the cruiser camping at 


Under a gorgeous silver moon that soft- 
ed the lines of the big hotel, and turned 


rain and fog 





ALL-SOLID 


0) od ad 


Non-Explosive 


AIRTIGHT 


FIREPROOF 
Mode of 16-18-20 and 
22 oz. best clean 100 
r cent pure copper. 
o solder A ow all 


cans are built to lest ¢ a lifetime po strenu- 
“screw, eter bb individoalin estidig Sa 
perfectly fitted. sean 
SPECIFICATIONS 

Diameter 

8 1-2i in, 

11 3-4i in, 

12 1-45 in, 

Ai 


Ssssaze 


2338 


% inch soft copper tubing 30¢ per foot, 
Ut. soft r foot, 


bings 
lengths, adapted for hot water heaters, 


feed pipe L~ ccna and automobile gas 
ee 


Sor our price list in quantities. 
THE MAXWELL KUNIN CO. ee Inc. 


2640 W.MadisonSt.Desk 171Chicago 
40 Years of Aonest merohandizing your 
g oO, r 














THE DURAND PARIS FIELD GLASS 


Genuine Seeomatis 












This 
High 
Grade 
Field 
Glass 
made 


is equipped 
with ex- 
tremely 
sensitive 
lenses, af - 
fording 
a li-mile 
range (land 
or sea), mag- 
nifles objects 8 times ac- 
tual size. Well covered 
with genuine morocco leather; also has sun shades. 
Complete with velvet-lined solid leather carrying 
case and shoulder straps; originally made to sell 
at $32.50. Order this Field Glass, No. 2003, 
now at our Specially ReducedPrice ...@18. 
25e for Parcel Post and Insurance, 
Mail Orders Promptly Filled. 
We also carry a complete line of Field Glasses, Binoculars, 
Pistols and Shotguns at Prices that cannot be equalled, 
Satisfaction Guaranteed or Money Back. 


IMPORT TRADING CO., 258 Broadway, N.Y.City 











BARGAINS IN 






U.S.ARMY GOODS 
TENTS 


Cots, blankets and 
general Sportsmen's 
equipment. Write to 
Department F, Box 1835 
Richmond, Va., for 


catalog. 








r B68 


ESTABLISHED 


























= SAVE 25% to 60% 


On Slightly Used GRAFLEX-KODAKS 
> FT % Cameras and lenses of every description. 
. AWE Equal to new. Save money. Write now for 
MAN fF 
" ree Bargain Book and Catalog 
Weed listing hundreds of money-saving bargains 
¥~% ( in slightly used and new cameras and sup- 
; @e plies. All goods sold on 10 days’ Free Trial. 
- aa Money hack if not satisfied. You take no 
( chances dealing with us. We have heen in 
iT the photographic business over 16 years. Writenew 


CENTRAL CAMERA CO. 
124 S$. Wabash Ave., Chicago 





Dept. so 
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Let Us Tan Your Hide 


And let us do your head mounting, rug, robe, 
coat and glove making. You never lose anything and 
generally gain by dealing direct with headquarters. 

We tan deerskins with hair on for rugs, or 
trophies, or dress them into buckskin glove leather. 
Bear, dog, calf, cow, horse or any other kind cf 
hide or skin tanned with the hair or fur on, and 
finished soft, light, odorless, and made up into 
rugs, gloves. caps, men’s and women’s garments 
when so ordered. 

Get our illustrated catalog, which gives prices of 
tanning, taxidermy and head mounting. Also prices 


of fur goods and big mceunted game heads we sell. 





THE CROSBY FRISIAN FUR COMPANY 
Rochester, N. Y. 


New U.S. Navy Rain 
Suit $3.75 Prepaid 


willkeep you oy in the hardest rain and 
protect against the roughest wind. Made 
ofthe best watershedding cloth the Gov- 
ernment could find. uit consists of 
Blouse, Pants and Cap. Never gets 
sticky like a slicker. Once you wear 
a suit you'll never make another trip 
without one. Send for one of these 
brand new suits, and if you are not satis- 
fied, return it and your money will be 
promptly refunded. 


Mueller Distributing Co. 


225 E. Commerce, San Antonio,Tex. 




























The above photo shows Lieutenant 
Good in the “Old Town Canoe”’ in which 
he paddled 10,000 miles. “Old Towns” 
are the staunchest, steadiest, most rug- 
ged canoes built—and the lightest. $67 
up from dealer or factory. Write for 
catalog showing all models in colors. 


TOWN CANOE CO. 








121 Middle St., Old Town, Maine, U.S.A. 
GENUINE 


“BEACON” INDIAN BLANKETS 


Fancy woven. Size 66x 80 inches. Bound 
all around, 2 inch mercerized silk binding. 
$9.00 each. 








H. L. CARROLL 
New Jersey Ave., S. E. Washington, D. C. 











for trips in the 
SUNNY SOUTH 
This outfit gives year 

round pleasure 

Write for our catalog 
Union Trailer Works 


316 Charles Street 
BOONVILLE, N. ¥. 














the grateful palms and fine Australian 
pines into fairy silhouettes of black and 
silver, Good wandered enchanted over the 
grounds. Strolling past the hotel, where 
a soft hum of quiet voices floated through 
the music of violins; back to his canvas 
home in a patch of weeds littered with 
rusty tin cans, he wondered whether the 
people in the hotel were really enjoying 
Florida as much as he was. Still idly 
speculating, he dropped beside his canoe, 
to be roused from this ruminative non- 
sense by a sweet feminine voice. 

“I have come, seeking a bit of ad- 
venture.” 


HE canoeist was on his feet, At- 
tended by her perfectly appointed 
brother, was a vision of loveliness. Tear- 
ing apart his bed, the astonished canoeist 
offered his visitors seats, his all—two 
ragged cushions that made his mattress. 

The hotel bored her stiff and—daintily 
lighting a cigarette—the lady assured this 

vagabond that she detested civilization. 
Within an hour she had to leave; a bridge 
party demanded her attendance. As she 
departed, the lady assured the cruiser that 
she was no longer bored, and extended an 
invitation to a yachting party on the mor- 
row. Morning found her father in camp 
sincerely seconding that impulsive invi- 
tation. 

Thus one day instead of three sufficed 
to reach Ft. Myers. The canoeist began 
to believe that the little red gods had de- 
cided to help him keep his March first 
schedule. For the end of the open sea 
in Florida had been reached; the course 
now led through fresh inland waters to 
Palm Beach. 





(Continued from page 683) 
THE SHOT ON THE LEDGE 
By F. Dupuy 


pines that crept to snow limit and took 
contrast from their whiteness. Below the 
valleys stretched, sparse wooded here and 
there, the green to give pleasing greet- 
ing to the eye, and like silver threads of 
ribbon width the streams that ran their 
courses there. But one witness, and that 
but a speck in the blue above, looked 
down upon the tragedy of the ledge; mo- 
tionless, like sleeping albatross, the eagle 
with outstretched wings made the one 
dark blot against the blue of the sky. 
Later, in circling curves and downward 
volplane, he would seek the ledge, and 
likely find it. 


FTER no little toil in downward tack- 

ing across the shifting slide rock, we 
soon found a suitable place for a camp- 
fire and meal. I had bagged.a couple of 
blue grouse the day before with a Ste- 
vens .22 and had brought them along in 
shape to need no cooking. A few other 
easily packed incidentals and it tasted as 
good as any meal put up by the “Bankers’ 
Club”; so said the hunter hailing from 
New York. The rest proved very wel- 
come, and satisfying as the feast, and a 
pipe a grateful wind-up to the strenuous 
morning’s work. Not long, however, did 
we tarry, as I knew of a lake we could 
reach that would be but little out of our 
way on the jaunt back to the cabin, and 
also admit of our picking up the pack 
ponies. I had some lines and hooks in 
the saddle-bags which, without the use 
of split bamboo or greenheart rods, would 
serve to take a few of the red-bellied 
trout the small, hidden-away lake con- 
tained. We caught three dozen; none 
was large, but all good pan- -fish. That 
evening we tested their excellence, and to 


re 





WOLF SAFETY LAMP, 225 Grand Ave., Brooklyn, N. Y. 







A cap that affords 
real protection and 
service under the 
hardest conditions. Made of 
Olive Green Khaki or Red Flan- 
nel, has rubberized lining, which 
makes it absolutely waterproof. 
Cap has Fur or Flannel inside 
band to be pulled down over 
ears in cold weather. Outside rim also 
can be turned down, preventing water or 
snow running down back of neck. This 
is the best and most practical cap ever 
made for autoist and all who are much out- 
doors. See them at your dealer’s. If he 
will not supply you we will send prepaid 
on receipt of Express or P. O. Money 
Order for $2.50. Write for booklet of 
other styles, including Auto Caps. 





Do not send 
personal 
check. 
Mention size 
wanted and 
your dealer's 
name. 





PRICE 
$2.50 
Dept. F 
JONES HAT COMPANY iirs’Sotnt 





100%VirginWool 
Mackinaw 
fom MILL 
“YOU 


E comfortable in 

a fine, serviceable 
mackinaw this win- 
ter. Buy direct from 
the mill and make 
sure of the quality 
and get the big sav- 
ings. Madeof heavy, 
warm Homewool — 
100% American 
Grown Virgin Wool— 
not an ounce of 
shoddy. Keeps you 
warm in the coldest weather. Big roomy 
—fine for walking, working and all outdoor 
occasions. Big shawl collar, turns up and 
fits closely on neck and head. Stylish, com- 
fortable, long wearing — just the thing for 
freedom, good looks and healthy comfort. Made 


in attractive colors. A garment any man or boy 
would be proud to own. 
Send Today for Free Homewool Catalog, and 
Samples of Mackinaw Cloth. See the prices and 
big ——-P we can make you on this and other Vir- 
gin W Products by our direct from mill to 
you plan. Mail your name on a postal—TODAY. 
HOME WOOLEN Mate, Estab. 1876 
105 Main Street Eaton Rapids, Mich. 


“HOMEWOOL” 


SAFETY HUNTING LANTERN f.) 


Brilliant as a searchlight. Can be hooked 
in belt, carried, or used as flash. Big 
enough for any purpose, small enough 
for the pocket. Nickel-plated, splendidly 
finished. No better Carbide Lamp made. 


Price $6.00 Postpaid 


Other Lanterns from $1.50 up. Write 
for catalog. Satisfaction or money back. 
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Greatest Novelty of the Day 


Something every Hunter, Motorist and Camper needs 
DEPENDABLE, 


0. D.S. POCKET HAIR BRUSH and MIRROR 


ORIGINAL, 





The O. D. S. Pocket 
made of the best quality 


cushion, can be easily 
the finger and the brush is ready for use. 
brush slips ba in case. 
The object of a hunter’s or camper’s kit is to carry all the neces- 


sities of life in the 


removed to sterilize. 


smallest amount of space. 


Hair Brush and Mirror in 
stiff black bristle, vulcanized in a rubber 


Repeat operation and 


Now 


exist without a hair brush and mirror, and THE QO. 
BRUSH AND MIRROR is made so that it can be 


vest pocket, 
bristles crushed, 


all 


cannot be broken nor the 

tightly it is packed. 
This brush can be 

Goods and ‘Department Stores. 


obtained at 


or put into a corner of the kit-bag, 
take up no room at all, and the beauty of it is that the mirror 
no matter how 


carried in the 
where it will 


first-class 
If your dealer cannot furnish 


you, we will be pleased to send same on request. 


O. DENNIN’S SONS, Inc. 


Sole Manufacturers 


TROY oe oe oe 


NEW YORK 


SERVICEABLE 















Aluminum Case 


A slight pressure of 


no one can 
D. S. HAIR 


Sporting 











— — 








> ee 


Distinctiveness 


Great hunters state frankly that 
only Jonas mountings possess that 
distinctiveness which their pride 
demands in game heads which are 
all that is left to them of splendid 
sport, a long trip and heavy expense. 
but the leader in this profession 
to mount your prized trophies? 


FREE! 


Is any 
worthy 


Field Guide and 
Big Game Book 





Contains rec = of North American Big Game, 
Its 32 pages ehly illustrated, will charm and 
convince “ eautiful Game Heads 
and Rugs r sale to decorate realistically your 
home, den or office Write us today. 


Taxidermists 
and Furriers 


JONAS BROS. 


1021 BROADWAY, DENVER, COLORADO 
Branch: Livingston, Montana 





—- + 


——— 

















APPLES OF TL CRLLK 
CN RLS AD BARES WITH RY COP 


fet Lg 
3 Widens 





Special Six Months’ 
Trial Subscription 


This Western magazine, published in 
the heart of the Rockies, by men per- 
sonally devoted to the strenuous life of 
camp and trail, is offering a special six 
months’ trial subscription at 75c. Sit 
down right now and order this six 
months’ banquet of out-of-door liter- 
ature. It will reveal to you why Out- 
door Life is the authority among real 
outdoor men on subjects of Game, Fish, 
Arms and Ammunition. 


November Number Now on Sale at Bookstands—20c 


The Outdoor Life Publishing Co. 


1820 CURTIS STREET, N, DENVER, COLO. 


















PALMER’S 


MOOSE HEAD BRAND 


Special Hand Made Sporting Boots and Moccasins 
The Real Sport Footwear 


Always Reliable. 


Write for Our New Catalogue “S” 


JOHN PALMER CO., Limited 


FREDERICTON, N. B., CANADA 


Hand Made. 
Fit to Measure. 


Every Pair 














find comparisons in the diet line had again 
to refer to New York, and hotels and 
restaurants of note. 


i, the Easterner found some surprises 
in the wonderland of mountain ledges, 
he surely gave one or two to me. I knew 
he could shoot from some brief practise 
upon our first day at the cabin, but that 
shot upon the ledge, and quick sizing-up 
of the situation, and the way he played 
the game during our strenuous climbs, 
caused me to think that some of the 
office-dwellers have a_ reserve force 
stowed away, that can come to the front 
when the occasion calls) How many 
would enjoy the putting to the proof that 
power, would they but force themselves 
to cut out for a short space of time the 
grind and shut-in outlook, and breathe 
the mountain air, and view the larger 
spaces. 





(Continued from page 688) 
HINTS ON DESERT TRAVEL 
By Claude P. Fordyce, M.D. 


: bitten by a snake, it comes as a sharp 
sting followed by a _ burning pain. 
There are generally two small punctures 
surrounded by an area of steadily in- 
creasing redness and swelling. The ac- 
tion of the venom is to depress the vital- 
ity; the heartbeats and breathing are first 
increased and then slowed (the normal 
pulse rate is 72 per minute and the breath- 
ing is 16 per minute), perspiration ensues, 
the mind becomes dull and the gait stag- 
gering. Our problem is to: 

1. Prevent or retard the entrance of the 
poison into the system. Put a tourniquet 
between the wound and the heart.* 

2. Remove or destroy the poison at its 
seat of entrance. The best treatment, al- 
though heroic, is to lance where the fangs 
have entered by making two cross-cuts 
like the letter X to promote free bleeding 
and then rubbing in a few crystals of po- 
tassium permanganate. Cover this with 
sterilized gauze held with adhesive plaster. 

3. Neutralize the poison which has al- 
ready entered the circulation. This is im- 
practical in first-aid work as a rule, be- 
cause the antidote, ANTIVENNINE, is 
hard to get and is not effective against 
rattlesnake poison, which is the type com- 
monly met with. But you can 

4. Hasten the elimination of the poison 
from the system by opening the bowels 
with a purge and by drinking lots of 
water and then 

5. Support the vitality of the patient, by 
coffee or minute doses of strychnine, the 
use of which should be learned from a 
physician. The patient should lie down 
and the body kept warm and covered. 





*A simple tourniquet is made by tying a loop 
with two ends of a handkerchief, putting a small 
pebble over the main blood vessels leading to the 
wound, inserting a small stick under the loop and 
twisting down on the pebble until the surface 
veins are so constricted that they stand up promi- 
nent on the surface of the skin. Leave in place 
for 30 minutes. After that loosen for a few 
seconds every ten minutes for an hour before 
removing so that the blood supply is not per- 
manently arrested. 
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For the Facts Everytime, 
it’s Scientific American 


Expanded and enlarged to a monthly, the 
Scientific American now brings to you a most 
complete and interesting record of practical 
information—all that’s new in mechanics, engi- 
neering, radio, aeronautics, astronomy, trans- 
portation, chemistry, inventions and discoveries. 


Now a Monthly Magazine 


F.& S. 11-21 
THE SCIENTIFIC AMERICAN PUBLISHING COMPANY 
Woolworth Building, 233 Broadway, New York City 
Please send me the new monthly Scientific American for one year, subscription to start with the first issue, 
dated November, 1921, out October 20th, for which I enclose $4. 
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This AU TOM ATIC 
PISTOL is exception- 
well constructed 


aily 
frem Blue Steel, beau- 
tifully finished. Com- 


pact. Absolute accuracy 
and reliability guaranteed, yet the safet 

vices make it safe for a child to handle 1 
as accidental discharge is utterly impossible, 
You need this gun for the protection of 
k your home, office or factory. Get one NOW, 
.25-Calibre ‘Automatic No. 10. atic No, 103. . $8.75 Prepaid 


A Military Model 

Automatic for... . $1 1. 75 

Just like they used “Over There.” A MAN’S 

gun, built for hard service. .32-calibre, with 
EXTRA magazine free. A 10- shot gun, regu- 

larly sold for $25.00. Our* price NOW, for 

.32-Calibre No, 203.........$11.75 Prepaid 


Mail Orders Promptly Filled 
Upon Receipt of Money Order 
We also carry a complete line of Field’ 
Glasses, Pistols and Shotguns at prices that 
cannot be equaled, 
Satisfaction Guaranteed or Money Back 
IMPORT TRADING go. 
258 Broadway New York 




















Sperry’: 5 ‘ase 
take the disappointment out of duck 
hunting. Itis the only decoy known 
with a paint that will not shine or 


glitter in the sun. They are made 
to fool the sharpeye of the duck— 
to ‘“tride out a blow.”’ The ‘‘Balsa 
Model”’ is especially adapted for 
pond shooting, where long ‘‘carrys”’ 
are necessary, and the number of 
decoys is limited. 


Circular on request—Sold by all Leading dealers 
Recommended and sold by 


Abercrombie & Fitch Co., New York City 
PAUL A. SPERRY, Manufacturer 











NEW HAVEN, CONN. 
FISH LET ME EXAMINE YOUR 

WATERS BEFORE STOCKING 
I specialize in the relations of our native food 
and game fish. Aquatic environments adjusted 
to favor fish you desire. Literature by request. 


ERNEST CLIVE BROWN 


Box 107B Station G New York City 

















BEAUTIFUL FURS 


Highest class long wearing Coats, 
Scarfs, Muf/s or what you wish 
made from raw furs of your own 
catch at wonderful savings. Write 
for latest free catalog goday an 
information on our popular money 


saving plan. ARTHUR FELBER FUR CO. 








Established 14 Years Dept. A-11, 25 N. Dearborn St., CHICAG®, ILL. 
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Our October Editorial, 
“FLORIDA IS TO BLAME.” 
Some Citizens of Florida Reply. 


Mr. Frederick W. King, in our Oc- 
tober issue, in an editorial, took excep- 
tion to the game laws of Florida, prin- 
cipally oy to the individual 
county license of $25 for each county, 
that non-resident hunters have to take 
out to enable them to hunt in the State 
of Florida. 

A number of the citizens of Florida 
have written in protesting against the 
injustice of Mr. King’s editorial. As 
FIELD AND STREAM always plays 
a square game, in justice to the citi- 
zens who were aggrieved, we: are pub- 
lishing some of their letters with Mr. 


King’s reply. 
The Editor. 


FROM PUNTA GORDA, FLORIDA 
September 24, 1921. 

Mr. Frepertck W. Kina, 

Care of FieLp AND STREAM, 

New York City. 

Dear Sir: 

I have just read your editorial headed 
“Florida Is to Blame.” The whole thing 
is one of the most foolish articles that I 
have ever read. 

Evidently you have never hunted in but 
one place in Florida, for there is only one 
word of truth in your entire editorial. 
That one is that the county license is $25 
in each county. 

I have lived in south Florida for ten 
years. A sportsman can hunt from his 
car from morning till night, and if he is 
a game hog, which lots of so-called tour- 
ists are, he can kill 100 quail and several 
deer and never cross a county line. 

Some of the Florida counties are 100 
or more miles square and those in the 
southern portion, where the game abounds 
in unlimited quantities, the counties are 
still larger and no man can hunt from 
one side to the other in one or two days 
either, for that matter. 

I know of one Northern tourist who 
spends his winters here who hunted seven 
days per week last season, never went out 
without killing over the limit, and most 
times doubled and trebled, and bagged 
over,1,000 quail during the season, while 
the limit was 500, and has never yet been 
questioned by any officer or game warden. 
The better class of sportsmen who visit 
our game country say that our laws are 
too lax and that the license should be 
doubled what it is. 

Any man who will kick against paying 
$25 to kill quail in unlimited quantities, 
where the limit can be killed any day, 
where deer are plentiful and is a sports- 
man’s paradise, is a class of tourist that 
Florida can get along without and we do 
not desire. 

Very truly yours, 


[Signed] W. E. Mostey. 


Paragraph number five should be called 
to the attention of the local warden or 
the Fish and Game Commission of Flor- 
ida.—Eb. 

* * . * 
EUSTIS BOARD OF TRADE, 
FLORIDA 
September 27, 1921. 
Editor Fietp AND STREAM: 

We regret very much to say that your 
editorial in the October issue of Fietp 
AND STREAM has caused no end of com- 
ment, and as an advertiser in your valu- 
able magazine, we are almost tempted to 
ask you to discontinue our advertisement 
for the November edition. 


We are sure that you misunderstand 
the actual conditions here in Florida, and 
for this reason we restrain ourselves from 
any further action. 

We ask you in all fairness, what would 
happen to our game and fish if the fifty to 
seventy-five thousand motorists who tour 
down here during the winter were allowed 
to ramble about at will and kill our game, 
and fish-out our lakes? It is a plain fact 
that Florida would not last many years 
as a haven for tourists during the winter 
months. 

And, as to driving away sportsmen. in 
disgust, we have yet to meet the man who 
feels thus, and we wish to say right here 
that, in this little town of Eustis, we have 
made it our business to take care of 
sportsmen the best we knew how, and 
some of the most prominent ones in the 
country come to Eustis. 

Fishermen are allowed ten bass a day, 
and hunters twenty quail a day. Do you 
not think this sufficient to satisfy a sports- 
man, or would you advocate allowing all 
to go the limit and kill everything in 
sight? Fishermen would start in selling 
fish for a living, etc. 

Our laws are not made for non-resi- 
dents, as you infer. We have a game 
warden in this county at a salary of $2,500 
per annum, who treats everybody with the 
same courtesy, and we take it that you 
wish to convey the impression upon us 
that all these fishermen and hunters from 
the North belong up in the angelic realm. 
The writer is from New Jersey and has 
never seen any of the heavenly creatures 
who abide entirely by the law. We regis- 
ter herewith our disapproval of your 
editorial. 

Tue Eustis Boarp oF TRADE, 
[Signed] C. W. WittiaMs, Secretary. 
* * . ~ 
FLORIDA 
September 26, 
Editor Fretp AND STREAM: 

Your editorial in the October issue of 
FIELD AND STREAM captioned “Florida Is 
to Blame” has been referred to this office 
by quite a considerable number of indig- 
nant sportsmen, citizens, trade bodies, etc. 
They, like myself, are surprised that a 
publication published in the interests of 
sports and all that implies should ask 
Florida to let down the bars and allow 
killing of game to go on ruthlessly. We 
are banded together in this county 400 
strong to protect the fish and game, and 
we care not whether he be a millionaire 
sportsman, a tin-can tourist or a citizen, 
he has to abide by the laws. 

If you cannot get enough sport fishing 
and hunting in a county seventy miles 
long ant forty miles wide in one season 
with a $25 expenditure for a license, then 
I hold class you as a pot hunter of the 
worst type. 

According to your idea, we are to 
charge something like $5 for a State 
license and allow some 50,000 motorists to 
go ri imbling up and down the State shoot- 
ing everything in sight. They should be 
allowed to ship fish after catching them— 
get them by seine or cast net, or any 
old way. 

I take exception to your article from 
beginning to end because it is ‘not fair, 
and is not the truth. 

The non-resident license laws do not 
leave a stench in the nostrils of visiting 
sportsmen—by this I mean real sportsmen. 
For the past eighteen years I have come 
in contact with hundreds of these visiting 
sportsmen and they applaud our laws, for 
they want to come again and again and 
hunt and fish. 

The reason we charge $25 per county 
for license is because we have some ten 
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new tariff law raises prices. Money back guarantee. 
Above sent (|. ¢ or send money order. 
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P. VON FRANTZIUS, Dept. 4, 828 George St., Chicago, IIL 
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Field 


to twenty thousand nomads running over 
the State, squatting wherever their fancy 
pleases. They carry a shotgun and a 
rod and it is eternal vigilance to keep up 
with their depredations, adding to their 
larder with game from the forests, fish 
from the streams and fruit from the trees. 
If we allowed them the privileges you 
desire there would be no hunting and no 
fishing in the State within a few years. 

You grossly exaggerate about the 
county boundary lines. Largely the 
boundary lines are defined by river or 
stream or lake. There are also county 
sign boards along the roads—large, well- 
defined signs—or arches over the road- 
ways. 

The writer has never shot a living 
thing. I do not consider it sport to kill. 
But I have lived in the North and I know 
that the hunter cannot shoot with aban- 
don, as you seem to imply. 

As to driving sportsmen away in dis- 
gust, I desire to state that real sportsmen 
from afar, non-residents, are members of 
our club and applaud its efforts to pre- 
serve the game and fish. If any sports- 
man does not care to abide by our laws, 
then it is best that he stay away—for he 
is not a sportsman but a game or fish hog. 

You state you never heard of a non- 
resident killing more than the limit. But 
I have been at the hotels many a time 
when I have seen them come in with the 
limit. But it would be a poor sportsman 
and a poorer shot if he paid $5 per bird, 
as you claim he does. That would be 
pretty poor shooting, wouldn’t it, five birds 
in one season? I have seen their birds 
cost them about one cent apiece based on 
license fee. 

It isn’t “up to Florida” as you con- 


clude. It is up to such men as you who 
desire a $3-a-year license with State-wide 
range. 

Your inference is that the laws are 


made for non-residents and that residents 
can violate all game and fish laws. Come 
here and take up a residence and see how 
far you could get. We have two to six 
convictions each week in County of 
resident violators, black and white, rich 
and poor. 

We have closed the season on deer for 
two years in County. I expect you 
will object to this—we did it because a 
forest fire burned over a vast area. This 
would give pot-hunters an open field and 
no favor to the deer. Probably this is 
the class of sportsmen you desire to en- 
courage to hunt Florida. 

We don’t allow any fisherman to take 
more than ten bass a day from our lakes, 
and with hook and line. Possibly you 
desire to let the bars down so that your 
sportsmen can catch enough to sell and 
thus pay their way. ; 

We allow twenty quail a day—what 
would you demand—200 or 500? We do 
allow you 300 birds in one season—$25 
wouldn’t be a big sum for license for 
300 birds, would it? And for two deer 
and five turkey, or a number of bear, and 
some wildcats. 

Some years ago Florida had millions of 
egret—the good sportsmen of New York 
and New Jersey came down here and ex- 
terminated them in two or three years. 
We have known in County some 
good sportsmen come over into 
County and kill five deer and were get- 
ting away with them when apprehended. 
They were from the North. 

No, Florida doesn’t want your kind of 
law. We will wiggle along in our own 
way. We hope to have some game next 
year and the years to come. We don’t 
intend to let down the bars to a few real 


sportsmen who think that they have made | 


the State possible because they spend a 
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| What Was Your Most 


Tragic Fishing Moment? 


Unless you are one of those Darlings of 
the Gods whose angling skill has always 
| been proof against disaster, you could 
| write, in simple, straightforward style, a 
| Prize Contest Story of your most memo- 
rable experience which would be fascinating 
reading—and you will certainly revel in a 
variety of similar tales from your brother 
anglers. 

Undoubtedly the greatest hit in the 
annals of American angling is 


“‘“My Most Tragic 
Fishing Moment,’’ 


a series of articles now appearing monthly 
in OuTERS’-RECREATION. Wherever fisher- 
men foregather it is the one big subject 
of discussion. These stories are the written 
experiences of our most famed fishermen, 
and are alive with the vital experiences of 
men who have devoted many years to rod 
and reel. 

It is impossible for one to read the stories 
brought out by this Prize Contest and not 
feel his nerves tingle and his blood bound 
through his veins on the gallop. The stories 
are not the product of fiction writers, but 
come from the heart and mind of the rank 
and file of practical, everyday devotees of 
streams, lakes and ocean. If you are a 
fisherman you cannot afford to miss a single 
issue of OUTERS’-RECREATION, and if you 
will read just one copy you won't willingly 
miss a single one of the following numbers. 





Wit H. Dire 





Will H. Dilg is the author of this plan, 
and the editor of this department and every 
| lover of God’s big outdoors knows that 
every atom of Mr. Dilg is that of a real 
fisherman. He has fished all over the 
world—even to far-off New Zealand. He 
|has had much to do with the adoption and 
| practice of high ideals in angling and is so 
| recognized all over this broad land. 
| Mr. Dilg introduced the cork-bodied bass 
| bug to the fisherman’s world—thus bringing 





new sensation to thousands upon 
| thousands. 
he November issue of OUTERS’s 


T 
| RECREATION contains eight 


“ Tragic 
Moment”’ stories and every one of them 
will score with you BIG. But this is only 
|one of a mint of splendid features appearing 
|in every number. 

A dollar bill and the coupon below, torn 
off right now, will let you in for five great 
twenty-five-cent numbers of OUTERS’=- 
|RECREATION—and many a dollar's worth of 


red-blooded enjoyment. 

| OuTeRs’-RECREATION, F.S. 11-21] 
| 9 So. Clinton St., Chicago, Illinois. | 
Gentlemen: Here’s a dollar. Begin | 








my five months’ subscription with your | 


| 
| issue dated BG. etc alee auitel ot tesa oak vane | 
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BEST FOR SCHOOL, HIKING, HUNT- 
ING, AND OTHER OUTDOOR SPORTS, 


CHEYENNE ‘The™Cheyenne"Is 
SPORTMOX dottable Festal 


AND 
WINTER WEAR 
Write now for 

our illustrated 
broadside, 
**Sportmox for 
All the Family”? 








waterproof leather . 
soles, Goodyear welt, Full satis- 
tennis heel. Special faction or 
factory price, sizes 2-6, money 
6.25; sizes 6-11, $6.95, pre- back, 
paid. Send your shoe size and Write to 
post office order today. Dept. S-14 


The Sportmox Co. 3% Congrsss St. 
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BAYARD- 


AUTOMATIC 








Regular 
Value 


















The “Littloff 
Giant,”’ a Midget @4 
Automatic. Work-& 
manship is of the 
very highest grade 
and equal to any pistol 
made, regardless of 
name, make or price. 
Every detail of design 
and mechanism the 
perfection of the pis- 
tolmaker’s art. Com 
pact. Safety device 
makes accidental dis- 
charge utterly impos- 


sible. Made in three a 
sizes, of Blue Steel: wz 380 Cal $15, 
Fully guaranteed — (Act quickly; supply limited) 


money refunded if not 2 
greatest value ever offered. Order one NOW. No. 303. 


Mail Orders Promptly Filled: Charges prepaid 

We also carry a complete line of Field Glasses, 

Pistols and Shotguns at extremely low prices. 
Satisfaction Guaranteed or Money Back. 











IMPORT TRADING CO.., 258 Broadway, N.Y. City 











Have You a Camera? 


Write for free sample of our big 
magazine, showing how to make 
better pictures and earn money. 


AMERICAN PHOTOGRAPHY 


165 Camera House, Boston 17, Mass. 


MORE TIME FOR SPORT 


You sportsmen can now read all 
your business magazines in fifteen 


minutes with 
"4 INDUSTRIAL DIGEST 
| Fina 


tel | bi ; 


This publication digests 600 magazines, 
covering 30 industries every other week. 
Fifteen minutes, instead of hours, spent 
with the INDUSTRIAL DIGEST keeps 
you in touch with every worthwhile idea 
appearing in the trade papers of your own 
and related industries, 

One issue may be worth $500 to you. You 
can get 26 issues a year for Five Dollars. 

Look over two copies of this magazine, 
and if it isn’t the biggest time saver and 
business aid you ever employed, it won’t 
cost you a cent, 

Send the coupon at once so you can start 
saving time immediately. 












THE INDUSTRIAL DIGEST F. 8. 
25 West 45th St., New York City 


Please send me your magazine for one year at 
$5. It is understood that if after getting two 
issues I don’t consider it a big business help I 
will tell you I don’t want it and there will be 
no charge. 
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few dollars at some hotels and buy some 
shells. The man who is making Florida 
is the man who produces something— 
who pays taxes here—who builds up and 
fosters and sustains and maintains our 
institutions—who builds up, doesn’t de- 
Stroy. 

Florida is not going to the bow-wows 
because of your editorial—if you have 
followed the trend of affairs with reports 
from Babson, from Nation’s Business and 
all other reliable sources you would note 
that Florida is the bright spot of the 
South and of the East—that we are 
healthy, prosperous and happy and con- 
tented, with no idle people, no soup 
kitchens, no bread lines, every man at 
work, and $300 per capita in deposit in 
our banks, and it has been six months 
since a real sportsman has been in the 
State, so you see we manage to wiggle 
along real nice. 

The next time you happen over Orange 
County into we will have our 
| game warden meet you as he does all 
| sportsmen, with one of our pamphlets 
and a welcome to our club—but you will 
have to abide by the laws the same as 
the rest of us, for a King has no more 
standing in County than any other 
potentate, 

In the meanwhile I will keep you in- 
formed of the condition of the State from 
now on, for your editorial most certainly 
must change our prosperity. . 





x * * x 
MR. KING REPLIES 
September 30, 1921. 
My Dear Mr. Watson: 


| I am herewith returning some of the 


| various letters commenting upon my edi- 





| social I -shall merely refer to the one | 


directly preceding. 

| I am sorry they are not more broad- 
| minded, that they resort ‘to personalities 
|and also twist a plain statement of fact. 
I also challenge their statement that the 
| article is “unfair and not the truth.” 

Suppose you ask them to get some 
unbiased opinions. 

Let .them get the pamphlet of “The 
Peninsular State Rod & Gun Asso.” and 
read paragraphs 2 and 3 in foreword. 

One of their own citizens, F. R. Brown, 
of Orlando, can supply one. 

If one could choose a county in which 
he could be assured of deer, turkey, ‘snipe, 
ducks and quail, and camp out in the cen- 
ter of it, he might not have to leave the 

Laie If these gentlemen can tell me 
| how to make Orlando my headquarters 
| and secure the snipe shooting and ducks 
| of the Akupka marshes, the turkeys of 
the East Kissimmee country, the quail 
about Hamorissa and the deer of the Big 
Cypress by purchasing one license I'll be 
eternally grateful. Unfortunately, we 
non-residents are usually obliged to make 
'a town our headquarters and it is often 
close to several county lines and necessi- 
tates several licenses. As a concrete ex- 
ample, I expected to go to Florida with 
five others this winter to shoot birds. 
| Since the license was raised to $25 we 
have given up the trip, as we can’t af- 
ford it. 

As to the average cost of birds being 
$5, my estimate I consider low. 

I am amazed that a chamber of com- 
merce assumes the transportation to Flor- 
ida—hotel, outfit, guides, etc., are all 
gratis. I never went to Florida for less 
| than $300 for two weeks’ trip and I can’t 

do it today, 

That’s why I say $5 is cheap. 

Florida’s 50,000 motorists barely equal 
California’s and the latter State has Chris- 
| tian laws and more birds than Florida 
| will ever see, and their game supply 
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HALFONTE- 
ADDON HAIL 


ATLANTIC CITY, N. J. 
These two most favored of Atlan- 
tic City’s famous hotels now 
combined. Same home-like com- 
forts and hospitality—with added 
facilities and greater charm. Beau- 
tiful _— and sun parlors. 

deck-porches maladies 
the sea. Pleasant rooms. Excellent 
cooking. Golf club privileges. 
On the Beach and the Boardwalk. 


American Plan Only. Write for 
illustrated folder and rates. 


LEEDS and LIPPINCOTT 
OMPANY 





























Special Price On 


NAVARRE Quality Binoculars 


For hunting and all other outdoor activities 
use a NAVARRE BINOCULAR. Powerful 
—beautiful—guaranteed. War contract can- 
cellation price $37.50. Built to Government 
specifications—6x30 m/m, Genuine Graf Lenses. 
Heavy leather velvet-lined case with straps. 
Makes an ideal Christmas gift. Sent C.O.D. 
or upon receipt of money-order for 3 days’ 
trial. Money refunded if you are not entirely 
satisfied. For further particulars write 


The Navarre Company 
1101 J. M. S. Bldg., South Bend, Ind. 


SS 
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A Regular *35° Razor - “ 
Try it and decide for yourself “ 


We want you to see the Dixie Razor and try it 
thoroughly. After trial if you want to keep it send 
us $1.95 and we will send you a fine $1.00 razor hone 
free. If you don’t want it return to us. Fill out 
blank below and mail to us. The razor will be sent 
you by return mail. 

DIXIE M’F’G CO., UNION CITY, GA. 

Send me a Dixie Razor on consignment for 10 
DAYS FREE TRIAL. If satisfactory I will send 
ra special factory price of $1.95. 1f for any reason 

do not want it I will return it to you at the end 


of ten days. If I keep razor and pay for it prompt- 
- r FIN Raz R 


1 Res are to send me a E $1.00 
H INE FREE. 



































FIRST PRIZE 


100.00 
and Prize $5(),00 +7212 $25 .00 


WHAT’S THE BIG 
IDEA? 


That’s what we want to know! 


Conditions in the publishing field change with the passing years as they do in 
everything else. Ten years ago FIELD AND STREAM was not the leading 
outdoor magazine. Today it is. | 

Ten years of constant effort to make FIELD AND STREAM not only the | 
most interesting but the most serviceable and valuable magazine for the man who 
hunts and fishes have brought their reward. Its circulation has nearly trebled (over 
100,000 copies printed per month), and this increase has come entirely from the best 
class of American citizenship—the true sportsmen who hunt and fish purely for the 
love of it, and who are with us heart and soul in our fight for the proper conserva- 
tion of our fish and game, for more sensible and effective game laws and license 
laws, etc. As a consequence, FIELD AND STREAM today has become a 
publication of power and influence, and literally dominates its field. 

We who have been making this magazine what it is today understand the many 
reasons why it has attained this position of dominance; why it is preferred above all 
other publications of its kind by so many thousands of sportsmen. We do not know, 
however, what specific single reason, if any, is most responsible for this growth; and 
that is what we want to find out. 

Sit down this evening -and write us a letter, stating in not more than 200 words 
exactly why you consider FIELD AND STREAM the best magazine of its kind. 
Your reason may be the unusual service rendered free of charge by its various 
departments—"“Arms and Ammunition,” “Fish and Fishermen,” “The Kennel,” 
“Vacation Information Service,” etc—which answer each month hundreds of 
requests for both technical and non-technical information. Your reason may be the 
great good which FIELD AND STREAM is accomplishing in its fight for conserva- 
tion and better laws. Whatever it is, explain why that feature is of first importance 
to you. 

The prizes named above will be awarded to the persons whose letters we consider 
the most constructive and helpful. Letters will not be judged according to their 
“literary style” but solely according to their critical value. You may win first prize, 
and thereby recoup a part of your Christmas expenses. 

Contest closes December 31, 1921. Letters will not be considered after that date. 


FIELD 
STREAM 


| 
| 25 West 45th Street, New York City 























GRAFLEX- KODAKS! 


MOTION PICTURE CAMERAS 
Write now to ‘‘Headquarters”’ for 
your photographic needs. The right 
Special attention and best of care given to work for amateurs camera for the right work of the right 

quality at the right price. Some- 


‘ I orders solicited. 
and trade, Mail orders solics thing really worth while. Write now. 


W. J. MORAT - 302 East 33rd St., New York BASS CAMERA CO., Dept. 6, 109. Dearborn St., Chicago, Ill. 


Developing, Printing, Enlarging 
I do all the enlarging for Field & Stream 
from their movies. 











4. B. We take your old camera in trade 








Expert Photography in all its branches ; a 


WHICH WILL IT BE—Duckoy or simply Decoy? 
Will it be the genuine pleasure of watching them stool 
in and picking them off, or the bitter disappointment of 
watching the other fellow get them? DUCKOYS are 
the latest improvement in Duck Decoys—a perfect imi- 
tation in line, size and color. They’re hoilow—light 
and durable. Ride evenly. Ducks pass up the old 
clumsy wooden decoy for the new DUCKOY. Get 


yours from your dealer or jobber—or write us direct. 


DUCKOY MANUFACTURING COMPANY, Bridgeport, Conn. 
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stands the strain. I am most emphatically 
in favor of game conservation of every 
description with a decided limit to the 
bag. I even say the limit is too big in 
Florida today. 

3ut when a State stands alone in all 
of our country in passing laws so un- 
American as to be for residents alone, 
I say “for shame” and repeat it. 

My editorial has been distorted and 
mutilated and I am amazed. 

Take paragraph 16 in above letter about 
New York and New Jersey sportsmen ex- 
terminating the egret. 

This was not done by any sportsmen— 
no sportsman kills any bird in the nesting 
season. This was perpetrated by profes- 
sional plume hunters and New York 
State has passed a law against the wear- 
ing of such plumes by women. Can 
Florida say as much? 

Yours very truly, 
Freperick W. Krnc. 


WHY BLAME FLORIDA? 
Editor Fietp AND STREAM: 

In the October number of Fietp AND 
StrEAM there appeared a full-page edi- 
torial, by Frederick W. King, entitled 
“Florida Is to Blame.” What is Florida 
blamed for and why? Let us analyze 
the thing and see who is to blame. 

Paragraphs one and two, you say, “The 
Florida non-resident license laws are such 
as leave a stench in the nostrils of visit- 
ing sportsmen, and they are most decided- 
ly detrimental to the interest of the State, 
as they surely keep visiting sportsmen 
away.” “They require a non-resident to 
take out a separate license for each county 
shot over and the cost is the preposterous 
price of twenty-five dollars for each 
county.” 

Why this $25 license for each county? 
Under the old law a non-resident license 
cost $15 and entitled the holder to hunt 
all over the State, from November 20 to 
March 1—100. days. No other .State in 
the Union had such a long open season. 
Now it is a fact that many non-resident 
hunters came to Florida the first day of 
the open season and hunted continuously 
till the season closed. After one section 
or county was shot out they moved to 
another section and the slaughter con- 
tinued. As an example, I know of one 
party from New England that has been 
coming to Florida for the past fifteen 
years, landing here the first of the hunt- 
ing season, living on his yacht, he and 
his crew hunting daily. After they shot 
out one section, they weigh anchor and 
move to a fresh field. You talk about 
the “sky being the limit,” there was no 
limit. They could kill the limit in DeSoto 
County and then run down the coast or 
up the coast, or up some inland river and 
kill another limit, and so on till they 
killed about fourteen limits. How would 
the warden in Pasco County know that 
said parties had killed the limit, 3 deer, 
10 turkeys and 300 other game birds, in 
Lee County, 120 miles down the coast? 
There was always an average of four in 
this party and each one was allowed the 
limit. Mr. Huntum, of Alabama, came 
to Florida to hunt. He landed in Escam- 
bia County the first day of the season and 
paid his $15. He hunted in Escambia 
County for ten days, killing the limit. He 
drives to Lafayette County, 200 miles 
away, and kills another limit. He drives 
on down to Pasco County and spends 
a few days, and kills another limit. 

Next we will find Mr. Huntum down 
in Lee County, 500 miles from where he 
started in, and, of course, he has just 
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arrived in Florida, and he kills another 
limit in Lee County. How is the game 
warden or anyone else going to check 
Mr. Huntum up in the different counties 
that he has hunted in? 

In paragraph eight, you say, “they buy 
little meat because their ice-boxes are 
stuffed with quail.” You are right this 


time, Brother King, for I have seen some | 


of their ice-boxes on yachts also stuffed 
with venison and turkey. I have seen 10 
deer and 23 turkeys hanging in one camp, 
that was left for the buzzards, killed just 
for the sport? I know of instances where 
parties brought along canning outfits and 
canned the game, and sent it -back home. 

What is the result of this yearly one- 
khundred-day slaughter of the game of 
Florida? To-day few counties of Florida 
have any large game left worth speaking 
about, where a few years ago the entire 
State was alive with all kinds of game. 
In paragraph six, you say, “the Florida 
sportsman can go North and shoot all 
sorts of game, and in certain States eight 


or ten varieties of big game, and not pay | 


half as much as a non-residenter riust pay 
in Florida to shoot snipe and doves. What 
State will we go to to find all that big 
game, and what varieties, please? Some 
zoological garden must have broken loose. 

I wish to go to Maine to hunt, what 
will be the preposterous price? 

To shoot 2 deer and some rabbits, $15. 
(No Moose.) 

To shoot birds, another $15. To do a 
little fishing, another $3.15; then I must 
have a licensed guide, not less than $5 
per day. ; 

If I go to Wisconsin it will cost me $53 
for license. 

Wyoming will cost me $58 for license, 
also a guide. 

Preposterous, ain’t it? 

You say the result will be to drive 
sportsmen away, and, mind you, their fam- 
ilies go with them. That we are trying 
to shoo them off and sandbag them. Well, 
the true sportsman will be welcomed and 
he will get his $25 worth of sport. The 
game-hog we propose to sandbag. It is 
an old saying, “that Florida lives on grits 
in the Summer and skins “Yankees” in 
the Winter. Our friends, the “yanks,” 
must undoubtedly enjoy the process of 
being skinned, for they return every 
winter to be “reskund.” 

In paragraph fifteen, you say, “the good 
sportsmen of Florida should get together 
and form clubs, etc.” That is what we 
are doing and have done. The Florida 
Wild Life League is on the job, and we 
will get some worth-while and _ badly- 
needed game laws at the next Legislature 
Before it is too late we are determined 
to put a stop to it, making Florida the 
greatest game preserve in the country, 
where good non-resident sportsmen can 
come and have some real sport. 

Now, friend King, if you will come 
to Fort Myers, Lee County, Florida, and 
give us your preposterous $25 we will 
guarantee you the limit, and you won't 
have to go out of Lee County either. 
If you wish to do a little fishing on the 
side you won't have to pay a license to 
fish as you do in most other States. Now 
be a good sport and come on down and 
don’t forget to bring that preposterous 
25 “bucks,” for we have some mighty 
good anti-Volstead “shine” down here that 
1s guaranteed to cure any grouch. 

Geo. S. Stone. 
President Florida Wild Life League. 


Let us call attention to the fact 
that Dr. Stone accuses Northern sportsmen 
of breaking game laws, says that he has 
seen it, in fact, but yet makes no com- 
plaint to the proper authorities—Eb. 
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Prepare for Your Next Trip 


By Consulting the 
Outdoorsman’s 


Handbook 


Completely revised and brought up to date, the latest 
edition of the Outdoorsman’s Handbook offers the most 
complete, most authoritative and most thoroughly re- 
liable pocket work upon outdoor subjects. 





Condensed, boiled down, cross-indexed “dope” on every 
phase of the manly woods-going sports. 


CHAPTERS ON— 
Trout Fishing 


Tackle specifications, lines, landing nets, waders; species of 
trout; dry and wetfly fishing; bait fishing; styles of casting; flies 
and how to tie them; miscellaneous trout lures. 


Bass and Musky Fishing 


== Methods of taking care of tackle; casting 
lures, etc.; pike and pickerel, habits, etc. 






































. 
Camp and Trail 
Kinds of: tents, stoves, packsacks, duffle 
bags, cook kits, axes and knives, camp fur- 
niture, outdoor footwear and_ clothing, 
camping hints, horse packing, camp medi- 
cine and first aid, binoculars and field 
glasses, dressing game. 
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Camp Cookery 

Fire making, recipes for everything 
cooked in the woods—game, fish, breads, 
vegetables, flapjacks, soups, sauces, etc., 
grub lists for various sized parties on 
all sorts of trips. 


Woodcraft 


Forestry for the sportsman, small furred 
game, tracks and tracking, traps and 
trapping, how to skin. 

















Big Game Hunting : 



























> * . . TROT PRERENS = 

Species and habitat; moose calling, hunt- wee meee 

ing white-tailed deer, caribou hunting, abet = 

field taxidermy, tracks and tracking. _——— ESSE 

Fess: BESS 

i 1 Sists eens 
Rifles and Pistols Peuas Sree 
Marksmanship, aiming, trigger squeeze, calling the shot, sight |&; 5 oe 
adjustment, accuracy of hunting rifles, proper shooting positions, |2=2=22 . 
small game rifles, restoring a rusted barrel, reloading shells, Reerees erase 
ing rifle sights. apie) STR 
cleaning rifle sights pecs © tere 
H ° © care = Pe 

Other chapters on Trap Shooting, Wing Shooting, Dogs, Salt eee cee 








Water Angling, Miscellaneous Angling Data, Fishing Records, 
etc. The Outdoorsman’s Handbook is made pocket size to go with 
you into the woods. Stoutly bound in canvas to stand rough usage. 


Send This Coupon 


This coupon, with a check or money order for $3.00, will bring your copy of the 
Outdoorsman’s Handbook by return mail, and full year’s subscription, new or renewal, 
to FIELD AND STREAM, America’s leading sportsman’s magazine. Outdoorsman’s Hand- 
book above—$1.50, subscription alone—$2.50, total value $4.00. 








FIELD AND STREAM, 25 W. 45th St., N. Y. City F.& S.—11-21 


Gentlemen: 
I’m on! Send me the Handbook and Fietp anp Stream for a year. Enclosed is $3.00. 


OOD: 10.0:0:00:000000 00044008 $6060060600460608 aépaaneecebes ee ecccccccccceecccccscccccccs eccccccece 


REE: jitnicbisieinesinpeaen POET ETT OTe TT TO EE TN epee oe 
(If you want only the Handbook or only the subscription mail the coupon and proper amount and check whi 


you want.) 
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Breeders ot good sporting dogs will find these pages particularly effective in disposing of their ‘stock. 
rt who can afford two or three hunting trips a year and must necessarily possess good shooting dogs. 
Our rate for advertisements is $10.00 per inch per month. 
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~KENNEL DEPT. 


Edited by Freeman Lloyd 


Author of “Dogs of the World”, “The Whippet. 
or Race Dog”, etc., etc. 






Fretp AND STREAM readers are made up of red- 
List your kennels in 











'| International Champion 
Kootenai Chinook 


(AKC 160417: CKC 13547) 


AT STUD 


The only American bred interna- 
tional champion Y eames Terrier 
in 5 world, and 
EAL TERRIER 
4 Ta)val Ton mt. ESS HUNTER OF BIG 
yes ; AND SMALL GAME, retrieves on 
land or water, summer or winter, has magnificent 
head and coat and is a great big stout-hearted sire 
of large litters of magnificent pups. A canine noble- 
man, a “‘one man,.”’ he-man’s dog, full of brains, 
pep, and guts. STUD FEE: $25. 
a Send) ve yout bitch by express prepaid to WESTON, 
ew 
Illustrated booklet with full description of KOO- 
TENAI CHINOOK and puppies sired by this cham- 
vion for sale, upon request. 


Vibert Kennels, Box 23A, Weston, N. J. 


- 
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OORANG AIREDALES 


The 20th Century 
All-round Dogs 


edales are loyal pals for man, woman 
faithful watchdogs for automobile, 
and estate; ideal dogs for farm and 
drivers of cattle and sheep; ex- 
water-dogs, retrievers and hunters. 
stock for sale. Also Fox-Hounds, Coon- 
Hounds and Big-Game Hounds. Delivery and sat- 
isfaction guaranteed. Descriptive booklet mailed 
for ten cents 


OORANG KENNELS 


The Largest Breeders of Airedales in the World 
Dept. A, LA RUE, OHIO 


AIREDALES 


We have what is probably the greatest kennel of 
Airedales in the world from both Exhibition and 


Oora 
and “nid: 

camp, home 
ranch; careful 
cellent ratters 
Choice 








Preeding standpoints. Three internationally famous 
dogs at stud. 


DOREDA KENNELS 
Box 273-A Highland Park, Til. 


BUCKHORN -AIREDALES 


Pups are raised in the Open, and are Hardy, 
Vigorous and Game kind. The hunting instinct 
is Bred in the Bone. Guarantee, Breeding, 
Safe Delivery and Satisfaction. 

Classy Puppy Stock for Sale at All Times 


DR. DEACON -:- WILLOWS, CALIF. 


The Airedale Terrier 
Ch. Tintern Tip Top 
At Stud. Fee $30.00 


2 fine litters of pups by him 
One registered bitch for 
sale in whelp to Tip Top 
Caswell Kennels 

TOLEDO, O. 
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THE AIREDALE’S GAMENESS 
VER and over again it has been 
written that probably nowhere 
in the wide world is the Airedale 
put to harder and more varied 

work than he is in North America. He 
has not only to hunt this and hunt that, 
but to run up against dangerous game of 
several sorts. He is called up to pull the 
trapper’s sled and the miner’s load in cold 
and difficult countries, while he is con- 
sidered quite the dog to look after the 
suburban home and the city apartment. 
He is a companion for the aged, the man 
in prime of life, and a guard for his 
children—in fact, the Airedale is the 
workaday dog whether the moment be 


— 


Airedale’s marvelous gameness. 


Proof of the 
The 


badly quilled in the operation. 


evil. In his make-up he 
retained more of the ter- 


for good or 
seems to have 


rier than the hound that is undoubtedly 
in him. Away back in the ’70s or ’80s, 
perhaps, we knew him as the waterside 


terrier—a mixture of bull terrier or Old 


English black and a rough and wire- 
coated terrier, and Welsh harrier black 
and tan, blue or gray grizzle, or otter 
hound—more than often of the same 


color as the rough and wire-haired hound 
from the principality. Out of this mix- 
and very likely other dashes of the 
blood of spunky and hard-bitten terriers 
of various sorts, the modern Airedale ter- 
rier was evolved, and as will be seen from 
the accompanying picture, representatives 
of his breed will take their death while 
worrying some of the hardest animals in 
all of the brute creation. 





These bitches have been killing a porcupine 
Airedales are 
Owner: L. 


AIREDALES AND PORCUPINES 
NE of the most frightful but wonder- 
ful pictures of what Airedales will 

accept in battle is depicted on this page. 
The dogs are the property of Holliday 
and Holliday, of the Lionheart Kennels, 
Anaconda, Mont. Writing under date of 
August 31, Mr. Holliday tells us that the 


picture was taken on August 17. Six of 
Lionheart Airedales dispatched an im- 
mense porcupine about a mile and a 
quarter from the house, and the two 


bitches photographed apparently did most 
of the killing. On August 31 the bitch 
on the right, with three other dogs, killed 
another porcupine not two hundred yards 
from the kennels, and received about the 





1 and got 
Lionheart Vagabond» and Lionheart Electress. 


T. Holliday. 


same dose of quills! One would have 
thought that her experience of fourteen 
days previous would have been enough 
for ‘this lady of the Airedale breed. But, 
no; the Airedales’ vim, courage and pure 
deviltry remains! 
IN A PORCUPINE COUNTRY 
UT and around Anaconda, Mont., the 
dog lovers rightly consider the por- 
cupine a curse,” writes Mr. Holliday: “I, 
for one, never let one escape if I can help it. 
Some of the tender-hearted brethren prate 
of the harmlessness of this animal, but if 
they ever had to see one of their canine 
friends die in convulsions after mixing 
it up with old Quills, they would feel ex- 
actly as I do. We dare not go out hunt- 
ing with the dogs without taking our 
long-nosed electrician’s pliers with us, for 
we never know when we will have to pull 
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quills, and this tool is indispensable, espe- 
cially to reach spikes that are far back in 
the mouth and on the tongue. In some 
cases, when dogs are badly quilled, like 
those in the picture, and ether or chloro- 
form is unavailable, it is impossible to 
save the dogs. The two bitches illus- 
trated and one other old battler, seven 
years old, were put under ether and gone 
over very thoroughly, taking our time; 
but in spite of our care I am yet pulling an 
occasional quill that works to the surface, 
point first. Yesterday I took one out of 
the corner of the eye; today one came out 
through the very end of the nose; it has 
come up between the lip and the teeth. 

“For your information, I will 7, that 
the bitch on the left is registered as Lion- 
heart’s Vagabond; the right being Lion- 
heart Electress. I would call your atten- 
tion to the superb depth of brisket, spring 
of ribs and the quarters of these bitches. 
They are about two or three pounds 
under my ideal in actual weight, scaling 
about forty-one pounds; but they make 
up in speed, stamina and gameness all 
they lack in weight, and merely prove 
my contention that size, within certain 
limits, has little to do with the usefulness 
of an Airedale on game. It is conforma- 
tion and the makeup of the inner dog— 
guts, if you choose to call it that—and 
the inbred desire to hunt and kill.... 
You will note in the vacation places of 
FieLtp AND STREAM that I am conducting 
an outfitting and guiding business this 
season for big game, bear hunting with 
dogs, also deer and elk. We have a splen- 
did country to hurlt in, competent guides 
and a complete outfit, including unlimited 
horses and a wonderful pack of dogs. 
Contrary to the rule, we will allow our 
patrons to bring their own dogs up to 
three. Returning to our porcupines: A 
one-half pound can of ether is part of my 
hunting pack. With a five-pound lard 
can for administering the ether, I can get 
all the quills and perhaps save a valuable 
dog even when far in the hills.” 


TRIALS FOR SHOOTING DOGS 


HE third annual Field Trial of the 

Middlesex Sportsman’s Association 
for New England Shooting Dogs was 
held at South Dartmouth, Mass., under 
most favorable conditions. The grounds 
selected were in South Dartmouth, better 
known as Bakerville, a farming section 
well stocked with quail, grouse and wood- 
cock. The weather conditions were ideal 
for September, but too early in the season 
and a later date will undoubtedly be 
selected in the future. Through the cour- 
tesy of John W. Baxter, field marshal, 
who is Scout Master of Troop 1, South 
Dartmouth, the log cabin owned by his 
troop was made headquarters during the 
trial, and lunch both days was served at 
the cabin. A clambake was served Mon- 
day evening at Padanaran, attended by 
fifty-one members and friends. The dog 
show, with Robert Leslie, of Swampscott, 
Mass., as judge, was held immediately 
after the dinner. Twenty-five dogs were 
shown and some good ones. Best in 
pointer puppies went to Spot, a black and 
white youngster six months old, owned by 
John W. Baxter. This puppy has a lot 
of pointer characteristics and in another 
year will bear watching. 

Duke of Dartmouth, owned by the 
same party, took first prize in the novice 
class. Lady Miss Rap, the property of 
R. W. Doane, first in limit, and Delwick’s 
Maud, owned by H. J. Carbonneau, first 
in open, 
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Airedale 


“The One Man Dog” 


An Airedale Terrier is the Dog 
Supreme for Companionship, for 
Watch Dog purposes, and Sur- 
passes Every Other Dog on Earth 
as a Companion for Children. The 
all round dog of the times for city 
or country, a Useful Canine Citizen. 
We offer country bred, farm raised 
puppies from registered thorough- 
bred stock; a full grown male, and 
a full grown female already served 
by a registered stud. 


These are the rate dug out and killed by a Vibert Airedale Terrier in less than two hours 
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Te rriers 
“The Dog That Thinks” 


Finest ALL ROUND hunter on 
earth, BAR NONE. Unsurpassed 
for coon, skunk, opossum, better 
for rabbits than rabbit hound, best 
retriever, land, water. Will point, 
fine on quail, pheasant, partridge. 
Used extensively on deer, cougar, 
mountain lion, bear, endorsed by 
ROOSEVELT and Rainey. An 
“honest” dog. We have best hunt- 
ing stock on earth, puppies, grown 
dogs. 





PROMPT SHIPMENT 


Hunter of Big Game. At’Stud. Fee $25. 





SAFE DELIVERY 


This is the Home of the World Famous International Champion Kootenai Chinook,the 
Only American Bred International Champion Airedale in the World and a Splendid 


We have a litter sired by the above stud ready for shipment RIGHT NOW. 
Illustrated Booklet and Price List on Request 


VIBERT KENNELS 


Box 23A, WESTON, NEW JERSEY, Phone Bound Brook 397 
LARGEST EXCLUSIVE AIREDALE TERRIER KENNELS IN’ THE WHOLE WORLD 


SATISFACTION GUARANTEED 








Bench Show Dogs and Dependable Hunters 


Infallible Finders, Persistent Trailers, 
Audacious Killers and Bayers 


The Airedale as the World’s Best 
Gentlest Companions and Bravest Friends 
Their Mettle is the Sportsman’s Ideal 
Why Experiment? 

Write now for Puppy List and literature 


LIONHEART AIREDALE KENNELS 
BOX 1412 2 ANACONDA, MONT. 














AIREDALES AT STUD 
The Briar Croft Kennels are 
offering at stud a collection of 
Airedales unequalled in Amer- 
ica. Winners of the leading 
English and American shows; 
and above all they are pro- 
ducers of some of the finest 
stock now being shown in both 
countries. For particulars apply 
Puppies for Sale 
AIREDALE BRIAR CROFT KENNELS 
Late Champion NORMANTON TIPIT 2018 Market St., Youngsiown, Ohio 


The Earlwood Airedale Terriers 


The strain that has produced many of the 
greatest winning dogs of the breed. 
CHAMPION EARLWOOD WARLOCK 
at stud 
Puppies and brood bitches for sale 
Addr ess EARLE J. WOODWARD, Palatine, Illinois 























IN NAME ADMIRERS 
LIONHEAR and NATURE he on ~ =a ‘ 
The Lionheart Airedales are no Mollycoddles ——~+ ya 


Kings Highway and 
Flatbush Avenue 
Brooklyn, N.Y. 
We have Stud Dogs 
and Brood Bitches 
at your service and 
of the Three Most 
Valued Strains 

Extant. 
‘These are the champions Bolton Woods Briar and 
Swiveller, the champions Nobbler and Primrose, and 
the champions Oorang and Primrose Combinations. We 
have kept to line breeding for generations. Our prin- 
ope Stud Dogs ve. 
RENTWOOD THR 

BRENTWOOD BARNSTORMER| ' Fees $25 each 

REBOUND CHORIST 
Here will be found the Tahiti te all astute breed- 
ers. Send pedigree of bitches and we will cheerfully 
give advice. Young stock for sale. State requirements. 
Owner: LEON I. IRIBERRY. Phone: Midwood 3087 


BREED Clay cliff Airedales 


CANADA’S pte te CLAYCLIFF KENNELS 
(Owner, Mr. Joseph Russell) 


Claycliff Airedales have won and worked in the Dominion 
from coast to coast. Supreme in appearance and blood. 
They have year in and year out secured the Chief Prizes 
at the Canadian National Exhibition, Toronto, where the 
best all-America Airedales are generally exhibited under 
the word’s most astute judges. The Claycliff Kennels is 
not a mere breed-by-chance establishment, but maintained 
by an out and out Airedale admirer who breeds, exhibits 
and works Airedales as his hobby. Airedales shipped with 
great care for the United States, Central and South 
America, ete. The choicest selection of Stud Airedales, 
including Champion Claycliff Tip Top. “Quite in a 
class by himself,’? American Field, Sept. 17. Send for 
list of Stud Dogs and fees. Young stock for sale. State 
requirements and save time. 


CLAYCLIFF KENNELS 
40 Blake Street TORONTO, ONT., CANADA 
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Maud is good all over, and on true 
pointer type will get placed in any show. 


HIGH-CLASS SETTERS 

HE setters outclassed the pointers in 

number and type. The Willow Brook 
Kennels had things well in hand, for 
Charles H. Tyler, owner, of Beverly, has 
an excellent line of setters and is pro- 
ducing not only dogs of type but dogs 
that can and are winning in the trials. 
In the Novice class, Willow Brook Duck, 
a beautiful black, white and tan bitch 
owned by the Willow Brook, took first. 
Sir Robert Hawk, a light black and white 
belton owned by Vinton W. Mason, was 
second; Blanche, black and white bitch 
owned by Peter J. Da Ru, third; and 
Willow Brook Danger, fourth. In limit, 
Nellie Wind’em, owned by Wiliow Brook, 
was an easy winner for first; Willow 
Brook Duck, second; Sir Marmaduke’s 
Don, owned by Vinton W. Mason, third, 
and Hassett’s Major, owned by M. Has- 
sett, fourth. In open, first went to Wil- 
low Brook Rob Roy; second, Glen Rock 
Max, owned by C. 


E. Davies; third, 
Willow Brook 
Mons, and _ fourth, 


Gien Rock Rod. 

The drawing for 
the trials took place 
at the Hotel New 
Bedford, New Bed- 
ford, Mass., on Sun- 
day night. The last 
brace of the all-age 
stake was taken up 
Tuesday morning, 
and as soon as the 
judges had named 
the second series 
dogs, a shift was 
made by auto to a 
long stretch of open 
country bordering on 
swamp on either 
side, with the whole 
grounds in view 
from the State road 
leading from Nev 
Bedford to Fall 
River, This gave the 
spectators the op- 
portunity to see 
dogs over the entire course. Pheasants 
were liberated in a swail at the extreme 
southwesterly point of the course and the 


finish was made on these birds, which 
proved a great success, 
Results: Derby Stakes. Ten entries. 


First and third, C. H. Tyler’s English 
setters, Willow Brook Danger and Wil- 
low Brook Duck; second, H. J. Carbon- 
neau’s pointer, Delwick’s Maud. 

All Age Stakes: Twenty-two entries. 
First, J. F. Kierman’s English setter 
Sudini; second, Henry W. Davies’ Eng- 
lish setter, Lassie’s Bess; equal third, 
C. H. Tyler’s English setters, Willow 
Brook Nellie Wind’em and Willow Brook 
Fanny. 

Vinton W. Mason was chairman of the 
committee on kennels, etc. 


SEALYHAM TERRIERS’ COME 
BACK 


HERE has been a certain lapse in the 

interest taken in Sealyham terriers 
in this country, notwithstanding the very 
best produced on the other side were im- 
ported by W. Ross Proctor, Sr., and 
others. The elder Mr. Ross Proctor has 
seemingly dropped out of the breed, to 
pay his exclusive, not to say intensive, 
attention to his wonderful herd of Jersey 
cattle; whilst his son, since the war, has 


The Shooting Man’s Friend! 
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not exactly kept the once-famed Brook- 
wood Kennels up to their previous unusu- 
ally high station. Still, Sealyhams are 
going to boom and boom again, for the 
excellencies of the home-breds go far to 
prove that the importations have not been 
in vain. Sealyhams are now principally 
supported by Bayard Warren, Mrs. Payne 
Whitney, Mrs. Frank Fayant, Mrs. Byron 
Rogers, Mr. and Mrs. Albert Gieger, 
3ayard Tuckerman, Jr., Edward H. Carle, 
Tyler Morse, David D. Howells, Master 
Archbold Van Beuren, Thos. Le Boutil- 
lier, 2nd, Miss May R. Waterman, Miss 
Louise Victor, Mr. Fleitman, Mrs. 
Charter N. Welsh, Chestnut Hill, Pa. 
The presence of Edgar K. Smith, of 
Warlingham, England, on a visit to the 
United States for a few months—and one 
of the most prominent breeders and own- 
ers of Sealyhams in Britain—will doubt- 
less help the variety, since Mr. Smith 
was at once chosen as the judge for Sealy- 
hams at Germantown, Pa., and 
events. It is claimed that no dog has cre- 
ated a steadier demand in the terrier 
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Slow, but Sure! 


market than Sealyhams. They remain at 
a sort of standard price, and a figure, 
moreover, that is highly profitable to the 
breeder. Again referring to Mr. Smith: 
He showed the writer a letter written by 
Miss Borrodaile, niece of Captain John 
Tucker-Edwards, of Sealyham, founder 
of the breed under notice. In this it is 
stated that the first of the Sealyham dogs 
were descended from the Corgi or Welsh 
farm cur. He was a long-bodied, short- 
legged dog, quite common fifty years ago, 
but very scarce nowadays. The color of 
the Corgi being often dark or fox-like, 
“the Cap’n,” as he was styled, on finding 
his hounds making a mistake and kill- 
ing his terrier instead of the fox (on 
being dug out), crossed the Corgi with 
white bull terriers and other rough-haired 
foxterriers, as wire-haired foxterriers 
were classed in those days, to produce the 
terriers bred at Sealyham unlike foxes, 
otters, badgers, etc., in color; that is to 
say, more white than red or tan. What- 
ever the crosses and the make-up of the 
modern Sealyham terrier, there can be no 
doubt about his being a great favorite for 
sport and companionship; and if breeders 
of them will keep down their weight to a 
reasonable size, the Sealyham will remain 
a first-class terrier in the eye of the sports- 
man. 


other ° 


The English Setter Dutch. Owner: Joe Hall. up in 


DON’T TIRE THE YOUNGSTER 
XA. TEVER be induced to hunt your young 

bird dog, writes a valued author, nor 
indeed any dog, when he is tired. If 
you do, you will give him a slovenly car- 
riage and habits, and lessen his zeal for 
sport. In order to come in for a sniff, 
at a time when he is too fatigued to 
search for himself, he will crawl after his 
companion, watching for any indication 
of his finding. As they become wearied 
you will have difficulty in keeping your 
old well-broken dogs separate—much 
more young ones—however independently 
they have ranged when fresh. You may 
also, to a certainty, expect false points; 
but what is of far more consequence, by 
frequently overtasking your young dog 
you will effectually waste his constitution 
as you would your horses by premature 
work, 


RESTING YOUR YOUNG DOG 
F your bird dog is very young when 
first taken in hand to train or break, 
two or three hours’ work at a time will 
be sufficient. When 
he is tired, or rather 
before he is tired, 
send him home with 
the man who brings 
you relief. Do not 
fancy your dog will 
be getting a rest if 
he be allowed to 
follow at your heels 
for the remainder of 
the day, coupled to 
a companion. His 
fretting at not being 
allowed to share in 
the sport he sees 
will take nearly as 
much out of him as 
if you permitted him 
to hunt. If you can 
persuade John al- 
ways to rub him 
down and brush and 
dry him—nay, even 
let him have an 
hour’s basking in 
front of the fire— 
before he shuts him 
the kennel, 
you will add years 
to his existence; and remember that one 
old, experienced dog, whose constitution 

is uninjured, is worth two young ones. 


BREAKING SPANIELS 


PANIELS, without a training check 

collar and cord, cannot be quickly 
broken in. The general object of the 
trainer is to restrain them from ranging 
at a distance likely to spring game out of 
gunshot and to make them perfect to the 
“down charge.” If one of these high- 
spirited animals will not range close 
enough when called to by whistle or name, 
the breaker gets hold of the cord and 
jerks it; this makes the dog come in a 
few paces; another jerk or two makes 
him approach closer, and then the breaker. 
by retiring himself with his face toward 
the spaniel, calling out his name (or 
whistling) and occasionally jerking the 
cord, makes him quite submissive, and 
more disposed to obey on future occa- 
sions. When exercising young spaniels it 
is a good plan to habituate them, even as 
puppies, never to stray farther from you 
than twenty vards. If the time of the 
year will permit it, they should be shown 
game when about nine or ten months old. 
At a more advanced age they would be 
less amenable to control. Happily the 
example of a riotous puppy will be not so 
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AT STUD 
The Prize-winning Scottish Terrier Dog 











ROSEMERE SENSATION 
(By ROMANY BISHOP ex ARGYLE JEANNIE,) 
Property of W. J. Hutchinson, Exq. 
ROSEMERE SENSATION is a black dog, highly 
characteristic of his breed, of undeniably superior lineage, 
and a most successful sire of puppies with correct heads 

and dark eyes. Address: 
BERT HANKINSON, Basking Ridge, N. J. 


Young Stock occasionally for Sale. 


SETTERS—A SPECIALTY 


I have left for sale a few very choicely bred 
Llewellin and English setter pups, sired by that 
great stud dog GLAD HAWK, No. 31080, and 
out of dams that produce natural-born bird dogs. 
Best of stock ond priced right. Send for lists. 
Enclose stamps. 
Thoroughbred Setter Kennels 

Edgewood, Iowa 
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No. 1.—Registered Llewellin Setter Dog. Two years old, good-looker, nice size, one full 
season on grouse, one on quail, very stanch; backs, nice retriever. $200. 


No. 2.—Registered Llewellin Setter Dog. Two years old, two full seasons on quail and 
chicken, very wide, fast and snappy, wonderful bird finder, absolutely stanch on point, backs 
perfect, nice retriever, $300. 


No. 3.—Native Setter Dog. Two years old. (Well-bred, but no pedigree.) Extra good grouse 
and quail dog, nice retriever. $150. 


No. 4.—Registered Pointer Dog. Two years old, very close, careful, extra good nose, stanch 
on point, backs, nice retriever, handles both quail and grouse. $200. 


No. 5.—Registered Pointer Dog. Two and one-half years old, very fast and wide, cracker- 
jack quail and chicken dog, stanch as a rock, backs perfect, tine retriever. $400. 


No. 6.—Registered Pointer Bitch. Three years old, ideal brood and shooting bitch, nice 
retriever. $150. 


No. 7.—Registered Llewellin Setter Bitch. Two years old, crackerjack brood and shooting 
bitch, nice retriever. $250. 


No. 8.—Registered Pointer and Setter Puppies. Two to four months old, either sex, they 
will please the most exacting. Prices: $50 to $100 each. 


Forty other high-class shooting dogs and bitches. All good-lookers, and good retrievers, and 
registered. Prices from $200 to $500 each. 


D. ROSS CAPPS, Amite, La. 














AT STUD—THE PRIZE ENGLISH SETTER 
PHILLIP’S NEMO A. K. €. 246127 


A big, strong, white and 
blue-tickeddogwith splen- 

bone, and a great 
grandson of Champion 
Major 0'Leck, and out of 
a daughter of Champion 
Deodora Prince Il. Here 
is the best and purest of 
English Setter blood imag- 
Inable. NEMO is acapital 
shooting dog and a proven 
sire of great worth. F 
$25.00. Apply: 








ERNEST PHILLIPS, Ledge Road, Newport. R. I. 


100 Great Dane Peps 100 


For information and prices write 


COLLINS KENNELS 
Box 102 Reedsburg Wis. 














Briarfield Kennels 


Old Country Road, 
Westbury, L.I.,N. Y. 


Terriers of All Breeds for Sale, || 
Some nice in-whelp Airedale | 
and wire-haired Fox Terrier | 
bitches. Dogs imported from 
Reliable Sources. 


Props. BRUMBY, HARDCASTLE 
and BRUMBY 


At the Public Stud 


The famous American 
and English first prize- 
winning Wirehaired 
Fox Terrier: 


CHAMPION 
CHAPPAQUA 
Telephone Westbury 273 BOATMAN’S 
__ bate Champion WARSONG elephone estbury e : S E x E C T E D 
IRISH RED SETTERS A ae aged terrier Ba oe Bre right 
size. consistent winner under leading terrier 
AIREDALE TERRIERS men. A dog of the very best blood, make and 

We have puppies of these most representative characteristic coat; a certain sire. 
breeds for sale and immediate delivery. Our (The property of Mr. M. W. Newton) 


dogs are of first-class pedigrees and bred from 
good-looking and working dogs both as bird FEE $50 
Ship Bitches to 


dogs and terriers. Registered in the A.K.C.B. 
BRUMBY & HARDCASTLE, Westbury, L. 1, N. Y. 





WIRE-HAIRED FOX TERRIER 




















The Dog With the Nose 
He Finds the Cripples 


IRISH WATER SPANIELS 


The best duck dog. I breed workers from 
registered stock. Puppies, youngsters and 
trained dogs. 


PERCY K. SWAN, Box 30, Chico, Cal. 









Dent's Condition Pills 


MERIT MADE THEM FAMOUS 
A marvelous tonic for distemper, mange 
and general debility. You will notice the 
difference after a few doses. Druggists or mail, 50c. 
DENT MEDICINE CO. NEWBURGH, N. Y. 









. 
Cocker Spaniels for Sale 
Both Puppies and Mature Dogs 

Suitable for show or fleld purposes. No dog excels the 
Cocker for the home. Spry, affectionate, and faithful. 
We have blacks, reds, and part-colored. What kind do 
you want? We must have it. 

Nomid Chief Crow, A.K.C. 270059, at stud. Solid black. 
The son of a champion. Inquiries solicited. Firearms and 
Sporting Goods Catalog sent on request with stamps. 


KIRTLAND BROS. & CO., 96 Chambers St., New York City 


Coon-Hounds Rabbit-Hounds 


Both open and still-trailing coon hounds that are wide 
hunters, trailers and tree barkers. These hounds are priced 
to sell. A few more rabbit hounds, the kind that are 
pleasing sportsmen all over the country. Nice looking 
hounds that will hunt and trail rabbits all day for you. 
Either sex, $35. You may order from this advertise- 
ment with the assurance of satisfaction. 


“KY. HOUND KENNELS,” Crum, Ky. 


Duck Hunters, Think This Over 


95% of the Chesapeakes are located in the north- 
ern half of the U. S. and Canada. Where the re- 
trieving is the hardest, you find them the thickest. 


A. L. BEVERLY, Sanborn, Iowa 


The Largest Breeder and Handler of High-class 
Chesapeakes in the World. 











and F.D.S.B. [Also White Plymouth Rocks.] 
GREAT NEW YORK KENNELS "3 £,%hst, near Wanamaker's 


THE KILLINGTON KENNELS, Fair Haven, Vermont 

JOHN F. GALLOWAY, proprietor. All-around international judge at the world’s greatest show, 
Westminster Kennel Club, New York; bringing out record entries never yet beaten; winner of chal- 
lenge cups and gold medalist for terriers and toy dogs, having raised several champions; patronized 
by Her Excellency the Duchess of Aberdeen, the Governor of Mississippi and several other dog- 
loving notables. Intending purchasers can have benefit of a lifetime experience; a choice selection 
of dogs and puppies always for sale at popular prices. Let me have your confidence; it will pay 
you. I will supply you with any breed of dogs on shortest notice. Daily shipments to all parts of 
the world. 


OAK DALE KENNELS 


Send your shooting dogs to North Carolina 
to be trained and come and shoot over them. 
We have more birds than ever. 








BOOK ON 


DOG DISEASES 
And How to Feed 


Mailed free to any address by 

















Address all communications to the Author 
Richard A. Lewis H. CLAY GLOVER CO., Inc., 
ENFIELD 2 North Carolina 118 West 31st Street, New York 








Hemlock Hill Champion Sealyham Terriers 


For Real and Game Terriers to hunt and kill anything, youcan’t beat the Sealyham. 
A breed bred by generations of sportsmen for sportsmen. Go to ground to foxes, 
otters, badgers, woodchucks,—death on minks, rats, weasels, etc. The breed that 
ever maintains its value the world over. Our Stud Sealyhams are of the very best 





International Champion Pedigrees and Performances. They include: FEES 
Champion Hemlock Hill Ivo Clyde . e $50.00 
(THE FIRST AMERICAN-BRED CHAMPION) 
Champion Hemlock Hill Boy Scout. . 50.00 
(THD SIRE OF THE FAMOUS CHAMPION GIN RICKEY) 
Hemlock Hill Hall Mark . . . . . 40.00 
(A SPENDID SON OF CHAMPION H. H. BOY scouUT) 
All bred in this kennel. Young stock occasionally for sale. 
87 CLYDE STREET 
HEMLOCK HILL KENNELS &2653i0Ne mass. 
E. N. LINDSEY The Champion Name--On 
0 dentifies him, xiv 
AMITE, LA, mensusenaas ent nae, ae 
Has room for a few dogs to thoroughly train tea 4 —% ener 
° gtr r No. 8—Heavy... 2.50 
on quail. No man hasbetter training grounds | (1), No. 19—Leather 
or more experience. I own no dogs and de-| Lined, Brass Trim... 2.25 








vote my entire time to dogs placed with me | Collar Pad Locks...... 35 
for training. Will be glad to furnish refer-| Humane Muzzle & Supply Co. 
ences. 198 Allston St, Boston 47, Mass. 











LINE BRED SHEPHERDS 


(POLICE DOGS) 
Our latest and spectacular | 
showing success 
| Best dog in show, any breed, and completion of 
his championship, by 
| Ch. Sibo = der Munz 





Barnstable, Mats. August 30. 





Ch t Blood Lines Our indation. Scientifically 
| Line Bred Pups Our Pr abe Our dogs have won 

more than Tw Hundred First and Special Prizes 

under twenty-one different judges. Our puppies are 

conspicuous the Show Ring orders ahead 

Seven imported sires f the rarest nternational 

Champion strains at tu 

REXDEN-BELCARZA KENNELS 
Dept. B. uv East 42d St. N. ¥. City Tel. Murray Hill 4013 
SHow KENNEI Breepinc KENNEI 





Princeton, N. J. Islip, Long Island 














IMPORTED and CHAMPION 


Shepherd Dogs 


(POLICE DOGS) 


JOSELLE KENNELS 


P. A. B. WIDENER, Owner 
Addr ‘ munications to 


LEWIS s. WORDEN, Manager 
ELKINS PARK, PA. 
1 unprecedented succes 


beer pine the 


The wonderful exceller 














t the 
ction 
» breed 
breed 
the b and st is always the best and 
ever satisfactory Tt elle Dogs are kept under 
the best sanitary c¢ 6 nable. Inspection 
of log 1 I de by appoint 
ii 
Young stock of the most worthy lineage may be 
booked ahead; but no cheap or inferior puppies aré 
kept or nsidered at any time 


JOSELLE KENNELS, ELKINS PARK, PA. 














aE 
AMERICAN 
TRAINING SCHOOL 


Police and Private Dogs 
Reference permitted to 
Mire. G a a ~ 
wil, LIAM fc AHRENS. 
Write for program of training. 

900 Fingerboard Road 
P. O. Rosebank, S. I., N. Y¥. 

















SELECT 


Russi Hows 


EAGLE-HEAD KENNELS - - GRENOLA, KANS, 














BORZOI or RUSSIAN WOLF HOUNDS 


For elegant companions 


Hunting and Bench Shows 
ARKANSAS 
VALLEY KENNELS 


D. C. DAVIS, Owner 
Cimarron Kansas 
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discipline of the rest 
example of an ill- 
would be to a 


detrimental to the 
of the team as the 

conducted companion 
pointer (or setter), for the influence of 
thoroughly steady spaniels makes the 
puppy curtail his range sooner than might 
be expected. Finding he is not followed 
by his associates, he soon rejoins them. 





F. B. Warner and his Cocker Spaniel bitch, 
Hadjaw. 


SPORTING COCKER SPANIELS 
TO one is fonder and more approves 

of the Sporting Cocker Spaniel than 
F. B. Warner, the well-known gunmaker 
and president of Kirkland Bros. & Co., 
Inc. Some time ago we asked Mr. War- 
ner to give us particulars of a few of 
his experiences with the smallest of the 
working spaniels, and this is what he 
says: 





My attention and fancy was first directed to 
the cocker when I was a boy about ten years 
old. A man owned him who used to hunt with 
a boy friend who was about five years my senior. 
He had a rge black and tan Gordon Setter, 
and the way the little bl: = coc ” r would stand 












his work beside the big Gordon would do your 
heart good. In those Aron you be gan shooting 
woodcock in July and could keep on hunting 
until the next year in May t made good dogs 





then, but is one cause of poor hunting dogs 
now, as it depleted the game. 

My first hunting dog was a setter, and per- 
haps I would always have kept them if I had 

t married a moved to the city. My wife 
wanted no dogs at all. But there came a time 
when she changed her mind; then ensued numer 
ous arguments as to what breed it should be. 
She wanted a pet and I wanted a field dog. 
She ruled out setters, pointers, hounds, etc., at 
or so we compromised by getting a cocker, 
ar | we have both been pleased with the choice; 
I uld say all because my son is included 

The cocker is a stay-at-home dog. For this 
reason he is well adapted to the ollie and city, 
ind can be easily toted in a dog bag when going 
on a trip. 

Perhaps some of them are gun shy, but I 
never have had one that was afraid to the extent of 
running away. As soon as he knew what it meant, 
he was right in the game. I have worked them 
is young as or ten months of age, and 
have taught them to find dead birds and to re- 
trieve the first day. They had, of course, been 
given yard ining before. \ friend who uses 
a little cocker to retrieve only, never stops for 
a dead bird, but goes on with his setters, leaving 
Mr. Cocker to stay and get the dead bird, and 
he never fails. 

The cockers we have are neither the smallest 
nor the largest. Sancho, agg picture is shown, 
weighs twenty-nine pounds hich puts him out 
of the bench show class; but ‘<* sister. Hadjaw, 
will just come within the limit. I would not pre- 
tend that cockers of this size would stand as 
hard hunting under all conditions as a setter or 
pointer, but I never have known Hadjaw to be 
tired out, and we have worked Sancho until he 
was so footsore that Mrs. Warner protested 
against his being used. Only chains or lock 
would keep him from going. 

Mr. Roselle, an old shooting friend, was breed- 
ing Llewellin Setters. I proposed cockers also, 
and agreed to supply the breeding dogs. He 
had previously hunted with a cocker, with which 


























he says he could get more birds than with any 
other dog he ever hunted, and he has had many 
s, having hunted and trained dogs for 

y years, 

nion of a cocker for a combination dog 
He will hunt almost anything with 

fur or feathers, is a good watchdog, and good in 

the h use. He likes to be petted as well as any 

e toy without letting it spoil him. 

r is a favorite wit] 1 the 

nan to keep a hur ting dog 

’ Pas th ody ot the 
ith a dog. 

n oe necessary to get the 

rse-looking cockers te 
} 

















: field. If your dog is 
bred from stock that hi is Sa: of bone and 
muscle, with good vitality, a medium to large- 


I care to hunt; 
closed season, in 


size cocker will work as lo 
compensates for any 





long r10 
he more th: 








many ways 
— thir lacks asa ht unting dog; or, in other 
rds, your cocker pays divi dend s every — in 
the pleasure u take with hir 
inch< rything that goes on 
about the »ws the members of the fam- 
ily by nows where the garage key is 


kept, and as soon as it is taken off the hook is 
at the door ready for a ride. Besides, he is a 
handsome rogue, but no more so than the cocker 
in 1 know of other kennels than our 
I would select a puppy blindfolded 
and guarantee to teach him everything that 
ncho now knows or will do, and the pleasure 
srived from the aptness of the scholar well 
repays the teacher. 

I hope to see the cocker come back to his 
own in both the home and the field. And why not? 








id 








The 29-pound Cocker Spaniel dog Sancho, 
Owner: F. B. Warner. 


QUESTIONS AND ANSWERS 
GUN-SHY POINTER 


Editor, Fietp AND STREAM: 
I am the owner of a very valuable pointer of 
pedigree stock. He hunts wonderfully, finds, 
points and loves the field. But he is gun-shy. 
The slightest noise of a discharged gun wil) 
make him slink away and hid Will you please 
give information as to a cur R. K. 
Ans.—We are afraid you have a very hard 
task on your hands, but he might be taught to 
disregard the gun if put through a course of 
very low diet (giving him plenty of water to 
drink, of course), the while chaining him up 
securely to a kennel in the open air for choice. 
After practically starving him, so that he will 
think more about his stomach than the — 
report of a gun fired by you, he may gradually 
become reconciled to the whole business in the 
. The process of the treatment is a long 
one, particulars of which we have not the space 
to give; but if you purchase The Amateur 
Trainer, price $1 post prepaid from this office, 
you will find the whole system fully explained. 


— [Ep 











EAR CANKER OR MANGE? 
Editor, Fretp AND STREAM: 

I have an Airedale dog about fourteen months 
old. He has a sore on the tip of each of his 
ears. The last one who treated him cut the tips 

ars off. Is there anything I can do for 
this dog? > ae 

Ans.—There is a kind of mangy infection of 
the ears. In these cases the edges of the ears 
become hot, dry and sc: aly, and the hair falls 
off. This is really mange and should be treated 
as such. An excellent preparation for mange is: 
Olive oil, 1 pint; oil of tar, 4 ounces; sulphur, 
4 ounces. An effective and simple ointment is 
made with 1 part of sulphur to 4 parts of lard. 
Let the dog wear a cap to prevent the flapping 
and consequent irritati: mn and injury to the tips 
of the ears from the violent shaking of the head. 
Make one piece of a canvas of sufficient length 
to reach round the dog’s head, having two pieces 
of tape running through a hem at each side 
lengthwise, wherewith to draw the cap tight 
around the dog’s neck behind the ears, and, 
again, just above the eyes, tying them under. 
neath. For canker. a solution of nitrate of silver 
is recommended; the strength should be from 4 
grams to 6 grams of the nitrate of silver to 1 
ounce of water.—[Eb. 
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236 West 49th Street, New York, 
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Our Business is 
a to the Dogs 


Used by leading dog fanciers—a Derfeetty bal- 
anced ration of meat, wheat and cere ecps 
fresh indefinitely—dogs thrive on it. 


ie eg 7 
dog &smooth, glossy coat, and regular habits. 
Se od me sample biscuit and iwstrated “book= 
er The Proper Care and Feeding of Dogs.” 
orn AMPION ANIMAL FOOD CO. 
Ell Minneapolis, Minn. 


CHAMPION 
DOG BISCUIT 


ee ——————— 
Your pointers or setters to -s to train. 
WANTED I have the game and I am well 

apetnncnt in the business. I 
also Ley some nice bird dogs for sale that do 
fine ld work, and if you want rabbit hounds 
I’ve aa it the goods—the kind that runs a rabbit 
until he’s killed. These dogs were raised here in 
the country and can stand the work. I will send 
to you on trial and you can judge for yourself. 


0. K. KENNELS = MARYDEL, MD. 


THE BLUE GRASS 


FARM KENNELS 
OF BERRY, KENTUCKY 


offer for sale, Setters and Pointers, Fox and Cat Hounds, 
Wolf and Deer Hounds, Coon and Opossum Hounds, 
Varmint and Rabbit Hounds, Bear and Lion Hounds; also 
Airedale Terriers All dogs shipped on trial, purchaser 
to judge the quality. Satisfaction guaranteed or money 
refunded, One-hundred-page, highly illustrated, instructive 
and interesting catalogue for fifteen cents stamps or coin. 


ar Coonhounds and 


Combination Hunters 


for Coon,Opossum, Skunk 
Squirrel, etc. Big game 
hounds, rabbit hounds, 
Airedales. Young and 
trained stock. 
Catalog ten cents 
COVINDALE a 
Covington Ten 



























[BOARDING KENNELS 


Large indoor and outdoor runs. 12 acres 
of ground for exercise. Personal attention 
given to all dogs. 
Pedigreed Police and Samoyed Puppies for Sale 
DONERNA KENNELS 
Phone Closter 104 Demarest, N. J. 




















For Sale Chesapeake Bay Retriever 

Deadwood Dick No. 52389 
Color, dead-grass. Big, sensible fellow; one year 
old; has had five months’ work under Geo. Wol- 
ters, prof. trainer; thoroughly broken; retrieves 
from land and water; delivered 11 ducks to me 
on opening day. 


Price, $150 L. C. MERRY, Beloit, Wis. 


TREAT YOUR DOGS AS YOURSELF 


Give Them Tasty, Nourishing, Solid Meat and 
Cereal Foods 
All Dogs Ravenously Eat Our Products 
WHY? 
-ause dogs must have RE: AL MEAT and 
Ric H GRAVY with their MEAL 
We ne hes Per — Me at and m ie the Perfect 
rice Lists and Samples. 


THE KENNEL “FOOD SUPPLY CO. CO., Dept. F, Fairfield, Conn. 


COONHOUNDS and 





Combination Hunters | 


Free trial allowed. Send for price list 


The Southern Farm Coonhound Kennels 
SELMER. TENNESSEE 


WESTMINSTER DOG SHOP 


236 WEST 49th STREET 

Largest and mest sanitary kennel in city; always 100 
puppies and grown dogs on hand; poodles, Pekingese, 
Pomeranians, Prince Charles, Spitz, cocker spaniels, black 
poodles, Irish setters, Airedales, Irish terriers, giant 
St. Bernards, bull terriers, collies, Boston’s, French and 
English bulls; many others at lowest prices in city: visit 
our kennels and convince yourself; all kinds of stud 
dogs on hand; safe shipment anywhe re; always open. 
Phone Bryant 2714. 
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That Kind of a Dog Do Vou ant 
—— For Sport, Tat 


Everp breed the country affords at sensible prices. 
dog buying reduced to a certainty. 


Security that pour purchase is all that it is represented to be. 


chdog, Companion? 
Satisfaction in 


Buping from us gives additional 
Write 


us stating pour requirements. Dogs shipped to all parts of the world. 


De Olde Dog Kennels 


3545 Boston Post Road, Mew Pork City 
Showroom: 1176 Madison Ave., Cor. S6th Ht., New Dork City, Telephone Lenox 669 








- FOR SALE 
AIREDALE PUPPIES 


sired by 
CRAGSMAN DICTATOR 


AND OTHERS 
Out of A-1 registered Hunting 
Bitches, at $15.00 to $50.00. Sent 
on approval to responsible parties. 


Writes W. A. CORNETTE 


Hopkinsville Kentucky 








CAPTAIN R. J. G. STOKER 
Dame House, Dame Street, Dublin, Ireland 
A Specialist and Recognized Judge of Show and 








Working dogs makes reports on, tests, buys and 
sells dogs on ¢ 1ission——- Terms 5% (Five per 

cent) and expenses, satisfaction guaranteed. 
¥ axch is greatly in favor 
liar iors Rerrage og , aes 








gon dog 
J Some atemcéined . ‘Trish 
w ater, Springer, ona Ce nee Spaniels on offer. 








SOMETHING NEW 
AUTHENTIC PEDIGREES 


Furnished for dogs recorded in any recognized stud bock 
at following rates: 
3 Generations $1.00, size 8%x1l 
4 Generations $1.50, size 
5 Generations $3.00, size 12x15 
These pedigrees are printed on fin 1e paper in harmoniz- 
ing colors. The border a dog chain and kennel design, 


PRETTY AS A PICTURE 


If requested, yours will be sent in strawboard roll, 
so it will reach you in perfect condition for framing for 
your den, club room or office. 

Order one of your dog now. 


FIELD DOG STUD BOOK 


Registers all Breeds 








Schedule of Prices: 
OID. oi. cinnnsacccctnens -$1.00 
Change of registered name........ 1.00 
Transfer of ownership, each transfer. -50 
Enrollment of litter.........eeceee coo 3.060 
Kennel names recorded ........ccccccccccccccs 5.00 
Prefixes and affixes recorded ........sesceeeee8 5.00 
Duplicate registration certificate.........eeee0- 50 


F. D. S. B. Registration and Enrollment Blanks sent 
on receipt of 2c stamp. The rules governing issuance of 

thentie Registration Certificates are given on back of 
| the Registration and Enrollment blanks. 


So. 
American Field Pub. Co., “OscePeuhar S* 


Please mention this publication 








For Sale Rabbit Hounds, Coon, 
Skunk, and Opossum Hounds 
We can furnish some as good as any living. 
15 days’ trial, Purchaser to judge quality. 


SPECIAL REDUCED LIST FREE, 


BLUE RIDGE FARM KENNELS, BlueRidge, Ga. 


FOR SALE 


Pointers, Setters (English, Irish and Llewellin), 
Wire-Haired Pointing Griffons, Red Cocker 
Spaniels and Brussel’s Griffons, Three Litters of 
Setter Puppies; the best that I have ever offered; 
breeding unequaled. 


VINTON W. MASON, Cambridge 39, Mass. 








“The Call of the Surf”, 


By VAN CAMPEN HEILNER and 
FRANK STICK 


The Book on Surf Fishing 


Single Copies, $3.00 With a year’s subscription 
to Field and Stream, $4.25 


FIELD and STREAM, 25 W. 45th St., New York City 














Four Bainbridge-bred Chow Chow Puppies, 3 
months old, 








Inspection of kennels invited. 
York—Queensborough Bridge). 


‘KILLS FLEAS 


Sergeant’s Skip Flea Soap positively kills 
fleas, lice, etc. Won't irritate skin or eyes 
nor mat hair but leaves it clean, soft and 
fluffy. 25c cake lasts long time. At dealers 






or from us. A, Medicine 
FREE Dog Ailment 






DOG BOOK 


Polk Miller’s famous 
Dog Book, 64 pages 

on care, feeding and 
pag se also pedi- 
gree blank, ailment 
chart and Sen. Vest’s 

celebrated ‘‘Tribute 
to a Dog.” Write 
today for free copy. 1 


POLK MILLERDRUG CO, 








Richmond, Va. 











The lien Kennels 
RED IRISH SETTERS 


(Exclusively) 


Have for sale two choice litters of high-class pupples, 
all sired by the International Champion 


TYRONE LARRY 


Reservations should be made at once. The sbove 


youngsters are out of the highest class bitches. 
Address all communications to 


DR. J. D. DERONDE 
48 East 89th Stre et New York, 





1 CHOW. CHOWS 


BAINBRIDGE KENNELS 


Queens Boulevard and Jefferson St., Jamaica,L.I.,N.Y. 


Offer their Famous Champion Red and other prize 


winning Chows at the Stud. 
Puppies from Celebrated Champions For Sale. 
(15 minutes by Motor from New 
Address all communications 


Manager: PERCY C. STODDART 
’Phone, 2761 Jamaica 


Bainbridge’s FAMOUS Chows—The Home of Champions 


R. S. WALSH, Proprietor 
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SQUIBB’S 
Canine Distemper Products 


The result of the experimentation ot Prof. 
J. C. Torrey, Cornell Medical School. 


CANINE DISTEMPER VACCINE 
(Preventative) 
A successful treatment for the prevention 
of distemper. Easily administered. Safe. 
One Complete Treatment 1.00 
Complete Immunization for 4 dogs 3.00 
ANTI-CANINE DISTEMPER SERUM 
(Curative) 

One 20 Ce. Vial (sufficient for 1 dog) $2.50 
These products remain potent for more than 
eighteen months and should be in every 
kennel. Information on request. 


E:R: SQUIBB & SONS = 


80 BEEKMAN ST., NEW YORK 








| will grow into useless weeds. 





Syahew VITALENE 


Can't Afford to Be Without It 
Finds It an Absolute Cure 


“We do not see how Kerkdale 
Kennels ever was able to get along 
without Vitaiene. We have found it a positive cure 
for wounds, for blotch, a tonic to tone up our dogs, 
an aid to indigestion, a coat grower, and best of all, 
an absolute cure for distemper, leaving the dog 
without any il] effects It takes the place of so 
many other remedies and goes to the seat of trouble 
so quickly that we simply cannot afford to be with- 
out it for a moment."’—Kerkdale Kennels, Old 
Mission, Michigan. (Signed) Theo. M. Kerkhoff. 
Enough said Why doubt? Order your supply 
today 8-oz. bottle, $1.25; quart can, $2.50 Pre- 
pard. Purchase Price lefunded on Request. Order 
today Write for deacriptive literature 












Giles Remedy Co., 1921 W. Van Buren St., Chicago, Ill. 








SPRATT’S 


DOG CAKES and PUPPY BISCUITS 
are the best for all breeds. 


Write for samples and send @c for catalogue 
“Dog Culture’. 


SPRATT’S PATENT LIMITED _ Newark, N. J. 


-*AKELEY? 








The camera that photographed 

all the famous “Field & Stream’ 

movies mentioned on second 

cover. 

The only camera that makes 

possible the “getting” of such 
| exceptional motion pictures. 





The ideal camera for 
the out-door man. 


AKELEY CAMERA, INC. 


244-250 WEST 49TH STREET 
| NEW YORK 
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TASTY AND FATTENING 


Editor, Fittp AND STREAM: 


Dog biscuits and meals are no doubt all very 
well in their way, but for the life of me I can- 
not get some of my dogs to eat them. They 
devour house scraps and butchers’ meat. Such 
a provision for half a dozen dogs is entirely be- 
yond my means. How can I make them eat the 
ordinary and manufactured dog foods? 

R. P. 


Ans.—Dogs, like humans, want their foods 
made tasty, and the more soup or gravy mixed 
with broken biscuits or puppy meal the better 
they will enjoy it and become fat and strong 
either for the field or show ring. This especially 
applies to all puppies, which if denied nourishing 
food when they are from two to six months, 
For a flesh mix 
ture for dogs of all ages you cannot do better 
than_always_keep on your shelves a supply _of 
the Perfect Conditian Canned Meat, put up hy The 
Kennel Food Supply Co., Dept. F., Fairfield, 
Conn.—[Eb. 


POINTS OF RABBIT HOUND 
Editor, Fietp anp STREAM: 

I am thinking about purchasing a rabbit hound 
puppy, and would like to know some good 
points to look for. Kindly oblige. E. H. D. 

Ans.—By “a rabbit hound” we take it that 
you refer to the beagle breed. Larger hounds 
are sometimes used for rabbit hunting, and in 
these there is foxhound blood. As the beagle is 
nothing more nor less than a fox hound in minia- 
ture, size is only a matter of preference, the 
under 15-inch beagle being the quicker through 
thick and heavy brush. The head is broad at 
the skull and should be fairly deep before the 
eyes; and well lipped; ears long and velvety to 
the touch; eyes rather full and dark in color. 
The short back, compact body, straight legs, 
round feet, nicely placed shoulders, make up the 
ideal beagle hound. Colors: Blue mottle, black 
and tan, lemon and white or any other hound 
color. Ep. 





TRAINING RETRIEVERS 
Editor, Fietp axnp STREAM: 


I wish to know if I could purchase some book 
on training a retriever for duck shooting. 


Ans.—The Amateur Trainer will suit. your 
purpose. One dollar from this office —[Epb. 


REGISTERING BIRD DOGS 
Editor, Figetp AND STREAM: 

Please send me blanks for registering a bird 
dog puppy. He belongs to my boy and is _— 
for registration. 

Ans.—We do not keep a Kennel asieter. but 
if you will apply to the Keeper of the Field Dog 
Studs Book, for the necessary forms you will be 
able to register the puppy in the most authentic 
bird dog stud book of its kind. The address is: 
440 S. Dearborn St., Chicago, Ill—[Ep 


“THE PROOF OF THE PUDDING,” ETC, 
Editor, Fietp anp STREAM: 

Please repeat my advertisement in the Ken- 
nel Department, and send me price on twelve 
months’ contract paid in advance. Your maga- 
zine is the best of all as almost every letter 
says “saw your advertisement in Frietp aAnpD 
Stream,” and I want it every month as long as I 
live, and intend to save every —_ issue. You 
have the magazine of the day! . & K 


Ans.—The rate on a twelve months’ contract 
for one inch space is $108 less 2% for cash, 
Regarding the other matter you’re simply re- 
peating what every other advertiser invariably 
states.—[Ep 


FITS 
Editor, Fietp AND STREAM: 

I have a Llewellin setter bitch eight months 
old. She has good life, a slick coat and a fair 
appetite. I feed her mostly corn meal cooked, 
a little*meat and some vegetables. She is bright 
in every way only when I take her out for 
training when she has been hunting about half 
an hour she begins to run around in a circle 
and bark. This morning she had a fit. These 
spells last only about five minutes and seem to 
be worse when it is hot. Do you think she will 
overcome these fits when she gets older? 

. @. 

Ans.—Yes she probably will become normal 
now that the hot weather is over. Worms often 
cause fits, and if so, the fact may often be 
ascertained by examining the faeces voided dur- 
ing or just after the fit, and some will probably 
be seen. Excitement produces fits, especially 
among young bird dogs or those kept in idleness 
and overfed. Three grains of bromide of potash 
twice a day in water for a week will prove 
beneficial to a dog predisposed to fits. As soon 
as possible after a fit give her a dose of the 





Thoroughly Broken 


BEAGLE HOUNDS 


Guaranteed good Hunters 
and not Gun shy. Stamp. 


WARREN HENDERSON, Downingtown, Pa. 








H.D.WELSH 


MAYPORT, PA. 


Offers some fine Rab- 
bit. Fox and Coon 
Hounds, reasonable 
prices. Broken. Partly 
Broken and _ Pups. 
All healthy, country- 
raised stock. 
Photos for 

Twenty-five Cents 














THE DOG WORLD 
ENGLAND 
NUMBER 


Now in course of preparation will be the finest and best of 
its class ever produced and will be on sale in December, 
price 50 ons ywost free, and will constitute 
PERMANENT PICTORIAL 
record of  t World’s Best Docs and KENNETS. 
limited number of pages will be devoted to AMBPRICAN 
KENNELS at the following rates: 
WHOLE PAGE...... $60.00| HALF Pacp....... $34.00 
QvaRTER PaGp.... 18.00| TuirD PaGeE...... 24.00 
Order your copy and book your space now by sending 
OrperR, PHoros, particulars and remittance to 
PUBLISHER se 54-55 Fetter Lane, LONDON, E.C.4 








You can hear him growl 


Jack — fighting dog, fighting for a 
fighting man away up in Alaska— 
bristles rising, eyes flashing, teeth 
snapping — you can see him go, you 
can hear him growl, when you read 
“The Story of Jack.” 








Every story in this book is a sripping 
man’s-sized story about live, red-bloode 
people and about dogs —+ almost-human, 
ever-faithful dogs, and the part they 
play in our human destinies. 

You will enjoy: this book — sometimes 
sparkling with hymor, other times tense 
with tragedy — written by a regular he- 
man, whose stories on animal life are well 
known to American periodical readers. 


You can get this book free by sending 08 
right away two new subscriptions to 
“Field and Stream” at $2.50 each per 
year; or— 

You can buy it by mailing us this 
coupon with $1,50, the market price 

of the book. 













Thriliing and 
Fascinating 
to read. 
Illustrates 
the love and 
fidelity of 
the dog for 
his master. 











Freeman Lloyd, 
Kennel Editor of 
Field and Stream, 

considers this 

among the best 
dog stories he 
has ever read. 


A splendid 
ift book 
‘or boys and 


all lovers of 
animal life. 










Fleld and Stream, 25 W. 45th St., New York City 
Here is $1.50. Send “The Story of Jack’”’ to— 


NAME ....- PPTTTTI TTT coccee 
ADDRESS... cece ccc c cece eee cnscescees coe 
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RAISE SILVER FOXES 


Easy to raise. Larger profits than 
any other livestock raising. Stands 
strictest investigation. Recom- 
mended by Government. Four 
different plan. One will suit you. 
Complete description sent free. Ask for it today. 
C. T. DRYZ, Box 1000, EAGLE RIVER, WIS. 


Registered Silver FOXES 


Beat all competitors World’s Fox Shows, Boston 
1919, 1920. Nineteen ribbons and seven cups, 
UNDEFEATED SHOW CHAMPIONS 


“*Borestone Loavni 96’’, International Champion 
“* Borestone Reid 96135”, Grand Champion,!Montreal 


Borestone Mt. Fox Ranch, Onawa, Maine 
Address, 75 Kenwood, Brookline, Mass. 


Get Into the Game 


Silver Fox Ranching 














Biz moneyinit, Wehave Five 
Plans;« Hthem wiilinterest 
you, hares selling at $50, but 
yen can get Into the business 

| payment of $10 per share 
cash, and $5 per share per 
month, Write for particulars. 


GREAT NORTHERN FUR RANCHING 
ASSOCIATION, Inc., Room 4, First 
National Bank Bidg. Greenville, Pa. 


Dollars in Hares 


We supply guaranteed high grade 
stock and buy back all you raise at 
$7.00 to $18.50 and up a pair, and 
pay express charges. Big profits. Use 
back yard, barn, cellar, attic. Con- 
tract and Illustrated Catalog Free. 


Standard Food & Fur Association 
401R Broadway New York 


SILVER FOX A GOLD MINE 
Other furs have fallen off in 
value, but Silver Fox fur 
holds its own, Get a pair and 
start a ranch of your own, or 
let us raise them for you and 
be assured a big and steadily 
increasing income. Let us 
send you interesting govern- 
ment bulletin and complete 
information. You will be 
under no obligation if you 
— will drop a line to 


EDWARD peter St., Chicago 
SILVER, BLACK AND 
CROSS FOXES 


For $25.00 I start you with foxes, books, 
instructions. 100° profit guaranteed. 
R. L. TODD, Milltown, N.B., Canada 


NEw ! Ew! 
The Gundog-Training Collar 


“TRAINO” 








rm 


























(Imported) 
“If you don’t think the Tratno CoLuarR is good. . 
see how my six-months-old Pointer ,pup will get season’s 


limit (pheasants) in half an hour. Edwin H. Bowers. 
“Send as soon as possible another Traino CotiaR. I 
purchased two TraiNno CoLLARs last May. These proved 
to my satisfaction to be all right.’’—Frank E, Clark. 
“‘T find the Tratno CoLLar the best ever, and wish to 
purchase another.’ E. B. 


For German Shepherd, Hunting and Companion Dogs. 
The Best Police and Bird-Dog Training Collar ever known, 
It is without competition because of its peculiar construction. 


A leader and check collar in one. By mail postpaid, $2.50. 


Geo. Ryman, Shohola Falls, Pa., the celebrated Shoot- 
ing-Dog breaker, writes: ‘The three Taino CoLLars 
arrived safely. They are O. 


Sole Agent for United States of America and Canada 
FREEMAN LLOYD, Oscawana-on-Hudson, N. Y. 


THE CHASE MAGAZINE 


America’s Premier Foxhound Publica- 
tion. Courage of the wolf; speed of the 
coyote; cunning of the fox and endurance 
of the hound featured in its pages. Price 
$2.00 per year. 


KENNEL DEPARTMENT AND 
INTERNATIONAL STUD BOOK 





under the direction of expert breeders and | 


reccgnized authorities. 


THE CHASE PUBLISHING COMPANY, Inc. 
210 Herald Bldg. Lexington, Ky. 





following and leave her quiet in a warm, com- 
fortable kennel. Take equal parts compound 
spirit of sulphuric ether, known as Hoffman’s 
anodyne, and tincture of opium (laudanum), 
mix, and keep in a well-stoppered bottle in a 
cool place. Dose, a small teaspoonful given in 
about a_tablespoonful of milk, gruel, or other 
liquid.—Eb. 








Read L. V.’s 
Question and the Answer. 


What cross-bred Bird-Dog is this? 


A CAPITAL CROSS BREED 


Editor, Fietp aNp STREAM: 

I am the owner of what people tell me is a 
fine-bred dog, but owing to the fact that I am 

gnorant of his parents’ lineage, I am sending 
you a snapshot of him, hoping ycu will be able 
and kind enough to enlighten me as to what 
breed or cross-breed he belongs. He is liver- 
and-white in color, with a straight, medium 
length of coat somewhat flecked; well feathered 
legs and tail; curly ears and standing 20 inches 
at the shoulder. He is a remarkable retriever 
from water and on land; he stands on birds like 
a setter. What surprises me is that I have been 
offered large sums by dog men for him. I hope 
you will be able to help a friend of Fretp anpD 
STREAM. L. V. 


Ans.—Certainly. Your splendidly pointing dog 
of unknown parentage and breed is apparently a 
cross-bred English setter and springer spaniel; or, 
perhaps, a large white-and-liver or white-and-black 
cocker spaniel may have had something to do 
with the production of this dog. From the 
broadside photo also sent and certain charac- 
teristics there portrayed we are inclined to the 
Springer as a near progenitor of your dog. 
There is or was very little difference between 
the English setting dogs and the large or spring- 
er spaniels. They were first cousins at any 
rate; and spaniels may be broken to point or 
set game. Taking for granted that a setter and 
springer are near relatives either of these crossed 
with a pointer will produce what is known as 
a dropper, and there are many instances on 
record of a dropper pointing and hunting on 
alternate days. The heavy and ringleted ears 
of your dog will immediately strike the observer 
as belonging to the spaniel family; his retrieving 
qualities also point to the abilities of that breed; 
while his style in standing on game is so 
excellent that it might be that of the pointer, 
although your description of the dog’s coat 
makes us incline toward the English setter cross 
theory.—[Eb, 





THE USEFUL AND ORNAMENTAL 


Editor, Frrtp aNp STREAM: 
Is there much sale for Airedales, Cocker 

Spaniels and Pomeranians? R. K. 

Ans.—You can sell all the Airedales you can 


breed—well-bred puppies at $50 and up. Work- 
ing dogs command ready customers, whether 
they are hunting dogs or house dogs. Working 


cocker spaniels of 25 pounds and over com- 
mand an instantaneous market. Show cockers 
are also very salable as pets, and the same 
remark applies to Pomeranians. The New York 
dog shops will purchase all the puppies you 
breed and rear of the three breeds mentioned. 
Go to it!—[Epb, 








‘The Mackensen Game Park 





Bob White Peafow!l 
| Pheasants Cranes 
| Partridges Swan 

Quail Ornamental 

WildTurkeys Geese and Ducks 

Deer Foxes 

Rabbits Raccoons 


Everything in wild animals, game, fancy 

birds for parks, menageries, private pre- 

serves and collections of fancy fowl. 

Wm. J. Mackensen, Yardley, Pa. 
FOR 


HEASANTS SALE 


Golden, Silver, Amherst and Ringnecks 
Swan, Peafowl, Wild and 
Ornamental Ducks and Geese 

Satisfaction guaranteed. Prices reasonable 


TWIN BROOK GAME FARM 
0. W. Holton, Owner Middletown, N. J. 




















RED CUBAN GAMES 


They are the gamest, fastest 

and best fighting of all pit 
games, and the most beautiful 
of allfowls. Send for catalog. 
Young trios hatched last 
spring, $13.00 per trio between 
October Ist and January Ist, 1921. 


GEORGE W. MEANS 
Union Street, Concord, North Carolina 


Marmot Pheasantry 
Ornamental and Game Birds, Wild Water Fowl, etc. 
Registered Potice Dogs, Airedales, Bostons, etc. 


We have one of the largest Game Breeding Farms in the 
. S. and we warrant anything we 


INGLEWOOD, CALIF. 


LIVE DECOYS 


Another fine flock of trained, genuine English Call 

Jucks, Our ducks are small and tame and the 
easiest to handle, the best in the world, being 
used for the past quarter of a century with the 
greatest success. Would advise ordering early 
this season to save disappointment. 


WALLACE EVANS GAME FARM, St. Charles, Il. 
SQUAs BOOK FREE 


Make money breeding squabs. Raised in 
one month, Start now. Greatest market for 

1 20 years. We ship everywhere the famous 
Plymouth Rock breeding stock and supplies. 
Established 21 years, For prices and full 
particulars see our illustrated free book, 
**How to Make Money Breeding Squabs.” 
Write for it today. 


PLYMOUTH ROCK SQUAB CO, 






































504 H Street 

= Melrose Highlands, Mass. 

Decoys Callers Pure Bred 
NO LIMIT 

Wild Mallard........ $5.00 Pair —Trio.......... $8.50 
Black Mallard, Young, $10.00 Pair — Yearlings $15.C0 Lys 
English Callers ..... $10.00 Pair—Trio........ $17.50 
SEVERAL BREEDS OF —_—. —e DUCKS AND 
CANADA a suppl Stamp for reply. 

Duck Book 2 Sepete for Sale. 


. BREMAN Cco., Danville, Ill. 
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best germination. 
— CLvog TERRELL 
~ “wy, Dept. 0231 Oshkosh, Wis. 3 















ack and Hunting 


cA Monthly Magazine for the Red Blooded 
jportsman Featuring 


THE BEAGLE 


the g little H g Dog in the World 
Sample Copy 20c: $1.40 per Year 


Address 
HOUNDS AND HUNTING, Desk F.S., Decatur, Illinois 
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ARE YOU PLANNING A FISHING, HUNTING OR CAMPING TRIP ? 


Through investigations and having complete third-party reports regarding the advertisers in this department, we can recommend the resorts, camps 
and guides found on this and the following pages. We will be glad to mail complete information covering any resort on our Sporting and Vacation 
Places pages upon receipt of request and stamped envelope. 

The only resorts, camps and guides which we investigate and on which we attempt to get complete references and reports are the ones on these pages. 

We have, however, reports on resorts other than the ones in this issue—for instance, on the ones who were represented in these pages during the 


past twelve months. 


Advertisers can secure space in this department at $10.00 per column inch. Forms close first of month preceding date of issue. 














HUNT - CAMP 
FISH - EAT 


DAVID NEWELL .- - 





\ 
. La 


Upland Shooting—Bass Fishing— Bobcats with the 
hounds—F ox races—camp huntsfor deer, bear, turkeys. 


CO TO 
’/ 






LEESBURG, FLA. 














= ; soomonmana st 
Quail Shooting De Luxe 
In the famous L« ‘ounty, Florida 
Turkey—Deer—Snipe—Ducks —Doves 
uail season from November 20th until Febr uary 15th 
TURKEY AND DEER IN DECEMBER 
Trapshooting at all times for Ladies and 
Gentlemen—Fine Golf Course 
Excellent fishing all winter 
Tarpon taken every month in the year 
Finest winter bathing in Florida 


Send for a copy of the New Florida Game Law 
Also for B oklet 


HOTEL BRADFORD 


Headquarters for Sportsmen 
Write PETER P. SCHUTT, FORT MYERS, FLORIDA 


NAPLES ON THE GULF 








STRAKER HOUSE 


MINNEOLA, FLORIDA 
Best of Quail Shooting and Fishing 
Guides, motorboats and dogssupplied 


Also Cottages for rent 


Select Shooting Club in Virginia 


only a few hours from New York, desires 
two members. Finest canvas back, red duck 
and wild goose shooting in America; both 
battery and point. 

Address, COL. BRANCH 
c/o Prince & Whitely, 52 Broadway, N.Y. City 


GOOD SPORT IN THE SOUTH 


On the Santee River, fourteen miles from Georgetown, 








Why Winter in Cold Climates? 


JANUARY, FEBRUARY and MARCH 


61 DAYS 


Enjoy the Luxurious Cruise on a Great 
Liner on the Balmy Southern Atlantic 
Ocean and Mediterranean Seal 


Stay at Funchal, Madeira; Cadiz and Seville, Spain; 
Gibraltar, Algiers, Monaco (including Monte Carlo and 
Nice); Naples (including Pompeii); Alexandria (in- 
cluding Cairo and environs). Optional extension to 
Palestine, Haifa, Constantinople, Phaleron Bay (includ- 
ing Athens and Rome. Total mileage of cruise, 
exclusive of shore excursions, 12,279 miles. The ser- 
vice includes first-class ocean passage with stateroom, 
berth and meals in accordance with the highest standard; 
shore excursions, including railroad travel; drives of 
motor car and carriage; meals, accommodations at hotels 
and other special features in accordance with the itinerary; 
charges for landing and embarkation at the various ports 
visited; services for local guides and interpreters while 
ashore, and the attention of highly competent interpreters, 
etc., during the cruise. Fares from $1500 to $4500. 

Boat sails from New York about Saturday, January 28, 
1922. ~~ ‘eaenee at New York, about Thursday, 
March 30, 19 


Write a for further particulars. 
Box 505, care of Field & Stream, 25 W. 45th St., N.Y. City 


SHOOT GEESE AND DUCKS 


ON CURRITUCK SOUND 
Experienced Guides, Live Decoys and Boats. 
Good Accommodations, Comfortable Rooms, 
Reasonable Rates. Write: 

A. L. TOLER and-I. SMITH 
Seagull, N. C. 


SANDY POINT GUNNING CLUB 


KNOTTS ISLAND, N.C. 
F. L. WILLIAMS, Proprietor 








South Carolina. I have some of the best hunting for deer, P 
FISHING, HUNTING, GOLF turkey, ducks, quail, snipe, rabbits, squirrels and other Located in the heart of the best Duck and Goose 
N } | N b 1 small game in this part of the South. Most exciting deer shooting of ¢ urrituck Sound. New game law, 
t flodern_ ote open ovember Ist, h nting with hounds. A remarkably attractive location for | allowing non-residents to shoot afloat, which will 
Special rates till January Ist the aaiing sportsman and ‘— cron yaa oe pn a increase the sport. Make reservation now. We 
ing. a ont mise you a long e-remembered trip breed and ship Canada geese, English call ducks 
Let Us Send You a Booklet Write at once and state when you can come as I can take and eggs. Also quail and snipe shooting. Best 


E. W. CRAYTON, Mgr., Naples on the Gulf, FLORIDA 





EUSTIS, LAKE CO., FLORIDA | 


lake region. Charming 
and grapefruit grove on east 
led climate, ba my breeze 


The dream ST 


itilitie park wonderfu 





nective sitors to Florida maintair ner 
klet will be mailed upon re 


BOARD OF gone Basie EUSTIS, FLORIDA. 








care of only a limi ted number and must know in advance. 


F. E. Johnstone, Georgetown, P.O. Box 533, South Carolina. 


SOUTH ISLAND HUNTING CLUB 


GEORGETOWN, S.C. * Apply to J. R. CARTER 





cellent Club House and Accommodation. 
BOOK YOUR DATE EARLY. 


of references, 


SPORTSMEN’S HOME 
Currituck Sound, North Carolina 


For geese and duck shooting our waters are 
famous. Game here by the thousand in the 
months of November, December and January. 





ming, two golf curses ve | Deer, Duck, Turkey and Quail. One of | ™ 
slows, ¢ partments | : Non-residents can shoot afloat; blind and point 
see cpp A trip t >B v : TIS. 1 finest game preserves on Atlantic Coast. Ex- shooting excellent. Home located on shore o 
1 happiness, will please you. spec Bell’s Is land. Best guides. Write for reserva- 


tions early. 


Cc. Ss. WHITE, Currituck, North Carolina 








NORTHWESTERN FLORIDA 


A Cozy Home and steady income for modest 
investment in glorious climate with wonderful 
No proposition ever offered com- 
Write today, full partic- 


resources. 
pares with ours. 
ulars free. 
HARRISON & McCASKILL 
DeFuniak Springs Florida 





DUCK HUNTING IN COMFORT 


In th y he art oof the duck country I furnish comfortable 
1 r 1 best = meals, careful guides, boats 
lucks here are Bs stly Englis h. Black 
Teal, Blue Wing Teal, Widgeons, 
vas icks, sad and Blue Bills. I can_also 
give you some of the best Quail, Woodcock, Snipe, Rab- 
bit, Squirrel, Coon znd Possum. My place is 14 miles 
from Georgetown, S$. C. Write for rates and reservations, 


A. LAMBERT 
Post Office Box 337, Georgetown, South Carolina 








Shoot Geese and Ducks 


on Currituck Sound, N. C. Season opens 

November Ist. Make your dates ahead as 

we only take a limited number. 

Good accommodations ; prices reasonable, 
Address 

LLOYD O’NEAL, Sea Gull, N. C. 
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AMERICAN HOUSE 


HACKETTSTOWN, N. J. 
R. S. McCracken, Prop. 


Headquarters for Sportsmen 
During the Open Season 


Adjacent to the best small 
game cover in northern 
New Jersey. 














FLORIDA BASS 


Come to STARKE, FLORIDA, where we 
catch them weighing 6 to 12 lbs. Finest black 
bass fishing in the country. I furnish guides, 
boats, conveyances and complete camping 
equipment. Write 


ROSCOE McLANE, Starke, Fla. 
Best Duck and Goose Shooting 


In the South is found here; Currituck County, North 
Carolina. Season opens Nov. Ist. Miles and miles of 
marsh, The kind of point and pond shooting you have 
always wished for. sive decoys. Comfortable accommo- 
dations and good food. Guides furnished. Blinds on 
water, Write for full information and rates. 


M. B. WHITE 


Sportsman Home Seagull, North Carolina 


SHOOT DUCKS AND GEESE 
in Currituck Sound 


Season opens Nov. 1, closes Jan. 31 


Ducks, Geese, and also good Quail shooting. 
Guides, Batteries and full accommodations fur- 
nished at reasonable rates. Make application as 
far in advance as possible. Apply to 


S.G. SAWYER & SON, Currituck Co., Harbinger, N. C 


DUCK—DUCK—DUCK 


Finest duck and goose shooting in U. S.; also ex- 
cellent quail, snipe, rabbit, bear, deer, coon and 
fox hunting. Accommodations unsurpassed. New 
Lodge located in the heart of famous Currituck 
Sound, Jattery, Blind and Point Shooting at 
reasonable rates. Full particulars by request. 


W. T. LEARY =< GRANDY, N.C. 


GOOD BATTERY 


AND 


BLIND SHOOTING 


For Duck and Geese on Currituck Sound. 
Book dates ahead. Reference given. Write 


J. B. LEE Moyock, N. C. 

















Duck and Goose Shooting 


On Shinnecock Bay 


Either point or Battery shooting. Live duck 
and goose decoys. Good board and accom- 
modations. Apply for rates 


F. J. CAFFREY, Phone 29J., 


Duck Shooting 
LONG ISLAND 
Book Early in Season 


Write: A. L. VOORHEES, Guide 
EAST MORICHES LONG ISLAND 


ABERDEEN VILLA 


Charmingly located in Siskiyou Mountains of 
Southern Oregon. Wild game in_abundance, such 
Quail and 
Pheasants. Salmon fishing on Rouge River; moun- 
tain trout. "The Villa is open year around (to 
the sportsman only). Licensed guide, Saddle and 
pack horses. Write for particulars and folder. 


ABERDEEN VILLA Kerby, Ore., R. R. 1-55A 


GOODGROUND, L. I. 
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FOR SALE 


OR LEASE 


FAIRVIEW PARK 


the country estate of William Gould Brokaw, located about eight miles from 


High Point, North Carolina. 
in the United States. 


This is one of the most famous quail preserves 
The estate includes Mr. Brokaw’s own home, a ten-room 


house, erected within the past five years, a modern kennel, with twenty-five 


shooting dogs, and suitable quarters for keepers and servants. 


All buildings 


newly painted and equipped with electric lights, water and all modern con- 


veniences. 


Any amount of land desired will go with sale of this property. 


Shooting preserve consists of the owner’s own farm of 1,800 acres and lease 


of 35,000 acres of the best quail shooting territory in the United States. 
Transaction conducted direct with agent 
of owner; no commissions or fees to pay. 


give possession by November Ist. 


For full information address 


Can 


JOHN R. PEACOCK, 


301 North Main Street 


HIGH POINT, N. C. 











HAMPTON LODGE 


WATERLILY P.O. CURRITUCK SOUND, N.C. 
Situated in center of wild duck section. 
UNEXCELLED FOR SHOOTING 
Canvas, Redheads, Broadbill, Mallard and Geese 
Shooting from Blinds and Batteries. 

ALSO QUAIL AND SNIPE SHOOTING 


Open Season November Ist to January 31st. 
WE FURNISH REFERENCES 





White’s Game Preserve 
Waterlily P.O., Currituck Sound, N.C. 


November, December and January are the open months for 
Ducks, Geese, Quail and Snipe Those who can be 
here November 1 this season will have splendid shooting. 
All the months are good. Food crop was never better, 
and we expect even better sheoting than last season’s. 
Make reservations as far in advance as — If in- 
terested in planting duck foods, write us Best of refer- 
ences in all parts of America. 





A Real Donation 


A 15,000-acre tract, replete with small and 
large game, especially QUAIL, Ten million 
feet of soft and hard timber. Considered one 
of the richest tracts in Southwest Georgia. 
Trunk line railroad, flag station, traversed by 
a couple of flowing creeks. Excellent tish- 
ing, Artesian wells—flowing. A CATTLE 
RANCH de Luxe. A HOG RANGE in 
reality. A GAME PRESERVE fit for a 
KING. Can be leased for a number of 
years, with privilege buying at expiration of 
iease. Agricultural pursuits will pay for acre- 
age in five years. WANTED—Half-dozen 
lovers of gun and dog to join me in lease. 
Write for fullinformation. Beautiful CLUB- 
HOUSE plans on hand. This is a Real Gift. 


Address Box 481, Albany, Georgia | 














DUCK HUNTING 


To shoot Wild Duck and Geese in 
Currituck Sound, from battery or 
over live decoys, apply in advance to 


P. H. O’NEAL, Poplar Branch, N.C. 





Splendid Game Preserve 


Beautiful plantation of 1,200 acres with river 

frontage. Well stocked with quail. Good duck 

shooting and fishing. Rare opportunity. 
Address: 


GEORGE McCORMICK 
GEORGETOWN : : : : SOUTH CAROLINA 














Get your gun ready. Old Reel- 
foot promises the finest duck 
shooting ever this season, 
Nov. 1 to Feb, 1. Never such 
abundance of feed. 
comfort _and pleasure of sportsmen. 


Lodge shown at bottom of this ad. 
beds. Table unexcelled. Rates reasonable. 


Fine Duck Shooting 
At Reelfoot Lake 


Never such facilities for the convenience, 
Shooting 
acres. Experienced guides of national reputation. 
Natural blinds. $75,000 lodging quarters at New Walnut Log 
Modern throughout. 
Fine fishing up to 


Dec. 1. Generally regarded America’s greatest duck shooting and fishing resort. 
tions and full particulars, write 


O. T. Wallaston, New Walnut Log Lodge, Reelfoot Lake, Tenn., via Hickman, Ky. 


range, 40,000 
Good boats. 


40,000 
Acre Range 


For reserva- 


Clean 
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Moose, Deer, etc., after September 
14th. Also bear and smaller game. 
Guides and complete outfits fur- 
nished. Trips may be arranged by 
wire. Write for particulars. 


Big Game Hunting 


NEW BRUNSWICK, CANADA 


J. HAROLD en Secretary fi 

















COLD SPRING CAMPS || 
(REMEMBER FOR NEXT YEAR) 
Forest and Averill Lakes 
ONLY MAINE CAMPS IN VERMONT 


TWENTIETH SEASON JUST CLOSED 
Most SUCCESSFUL ONE OF ALL. 


Had Good Fishing from May Ist to October Ist 
Partridge Shooting all October 








NEWFOUNDLAND 


A Country of Fish and Game 


A Paradise for the Camper and Angler 
Ideal Canoe Trips 


@ The Coun try traverse d by tt Reid Newfound- 
land Company’s system is exceed ngly rich in all 
kinds of fish and game. 








| 





Locust Park Inn, Oscawana-on-Hudson, N.Y. 


p Aa Management) 
36 Miles from New York, 7 from Peekskill, N. Y. 
Capital all-around HunTING, SHooTING, Fisuina. Fox, 
rabbit, partridge, woodchuck, muskrat, skunks, eto. WILp- 
FOWLING ON THE Hvupson 2 miles away. PICKEREL, 
CATFISH, PERCH, Exes and fresh-water fish generally. 
Terms, $2.50 a day. Board and room, $25 a week. 
Hot water. Guests met at Oscawana station. Inn on 
Mount Airy Road, off Albany Post Road, Write in advance. 
Telephone Croton 202 Host, Chas. Dubs 


Forest Inn, .:i'-.-, Forest Inn, Elka Park, Greene Co, N.Y. 


130 miles from New York City, delightfully situated in 
the heart of the Catskill Mountains, affords at this time 
of year superior accommodations to the hunter. The rooms 
are spacious, single or ensuite, with or without private 
bath. Stea:n heat, electric and gas light. running hot 
and cold water in every room; beds are of the finest. The 
mountains abound with fox, mink, raccoon, rabbit*and par- 
tridge; there is also considerable bear and deer. Hunting 
season from Oct. 15 to Feb. 28; deer hunting, Nov. 1 
to 15, Columbus and Thanksgiving days a special feature. 
Rates on application, also motor and train routes. 

E. CURRAN Telephone Tannersvilie 5F6. 





Going Hunting this Fall? 


You will find plenty of deer, partridge and bear, also get 
the sight of a moose, 
GRACE POND CAMPS 

17 m from Jackman Station; 12 miles by auto to 
Parlin Pond, and 5 miles by trail. Privately owned for 
several years, but now open to the public. 

Clean, home-like cabins 

Pleasant surroundings 

OMER J. DUVAL, Prop. Jackman Station, Maine 

Keep this place in mind when planning your vacation, vacation, 


ADIRONDACKS 





17 miles 














| Si “* gag Bass, le ila dee! sackies h anaes Mailed ped aaa } 
ickerel, Boating, Bathing, Tramping famous for their SALMON and TROUT fishing, 

Five lakes, miles of streams one trails. Main camp, some of which have a world-wide reputation. DEER, PARTRIDGE, FOX and SNOWSHOE RABBITS 
twelve cabins. Open fires table we are proud @ Information cheerfully given upon application to plentiful. Open all year for hunting parties 
of. Good old guides if desired Famous mineral and vacationists. Comfortable quarters, good 
pr aggaee'e “—" aren “gs — on and New tee Bg Re l F. E. PITTMAN, General Passenger Agent food and transportation furnished. Rates, $20 
) 1 ” eliab r ences near 75 e m : 

from White Mountains, 20 miles fr m Colebrook, per week. 250-acre farm. 

N. AH. No mosquitoes; ne black flies and no hay 

pt eT: 5. AID NEWFOUNDLAND COMPAR, Lt LONE. PINE 

H. A. QU IMBY, Mer. Averill, Vt. Jil Box 12 White Lake Corners New York 








| WILSON’S CAMP ON INDIAN. LAKE 
ADIRONDACKS 


i Black Bass, Pike —Glorious Autumn Woods | 


Terms $20.00 and up per week. Booklet 
ROBERT ‘A. WILSON, » Proprietor, Indian Lake, Hamilton County, | . Fi 























BIG GAME HUNTERS) 


In addition to our old and reliable hunting country we 
have opened up a new one in the Sills Lakes and Grand 
ohn Regions, Northern New Brunswick. Big GAME and 
=XCELLENT TROUT FISHING in season. Accommoda- 


tions for ladies. Write for rates, etc. Address: 


ALLEN & ESTEY 
Stone Ridge, York Co. | 


Rainsford Allen 
N. B., Canada 


Manager 


FREE HUNTING LICENSE 


to any sportsman who engages me to guide 
him for two weeks if he does not have op- 
portunity to shoot one or more big-game 
animals—moose, deer or bear. Open for 
booking October 29th to November 30th. 


R. G. SHAW, Reg. Guide 
Skiff Lake Canterbury, N.B. Canada 

















Plenty of Game 


Deer - Partridge - Woodcock 


Warm camps, good food 
and competent guides 
GRAND LAKECAMPS, Grand Lake Stream, Me. 


A sportsman’'s camp run by a sportsman 


WE-SUIT-U CAMPS 


Individual Log ¢ Camps situated in evergreen growth, 
Excellent fishing. Moose, deer and bear and small 
game plentiful x umerous canoe trips. Vegetable 
garden, ice, rich milk, eggs, spring water, open 
fires, telephone. Parties boarded and camps to let 
to parties who want to board themselves. 

Send for Descriptive Booklet 


GUY P. PATTERSON, Great Pond. Northern Hancock County. Maine 











Spencer Lake Camps 


SQUARE TAILED TROUT AND TOGUE. 
Situated 22 miles from railroad in a country that 
has not been fished out. Many ponds and streams 


within short radius 
BEST OF DEER, BEAR AND PARTRIDGE 
For booklet and rates, 


hunting in their seasons. 
Gerard, Maine 


SPENCER LAKE CAMPS 


DEER SEASON IS ON 


Best Hunting in Northern N. H. 
is where to get your deer, some bear and 
game. The best of cabins, good 
roads, and all modern conveniences to make it 
homelike. Season open Oct. 1 to Dec, 1, Expert 
guides, reasonable prices. _ Write to 


A. H. CURRIER, Pittsburgh, N. H. 





Here 
other small 








“TRAMPS RETREAT” 


A fully furnished and completely equipped 
Adirondack Camp for sale at a very low figure. 


22 Acres on Cranberry Lake 
(Cranberry Lake has a shore front of 165 miles) 


Main house of hewn timber, plaster filled, 7 
bedrooms and 1 bath. Guide's house, boat 
houses—26-foot motor launch. 


Price complete $10,000 


Albert B. Ashforth, 12 E.44th St., N. Y. 
Telephone Murray Hill 1100 


























UNUSUALLY ATTRACTIVE 


Southern Winter Home 


TO LEASE FOR WINTER MONTHS 


Modern home, furnished, with beautiful spacious 
grounds overlooking Winyah Bay, 5% miles from 
Georgetown, S. C. One of the most picturesque 
places on the Carolina Coast; 233 acres. Great 


live oaks hung with Spanish moss and an avenue 
of japonicas and azalias lead to a modern house of 
13 rooms. Garage and _ outbuildings. Saddle 
fine hunting grounds, duck, deer, turkey, quail 
For full particulars address, Owner, 
Georgetown, S. C. 


horses ; 
and other game 
Belle Isle Plantati: n, 


BIG GAME HUNTING IN MEXICO 


I want several sportsmen of means to join me in 
exercising the option which I hold on the hunting 
rights on 108,000 acres of land in Mexico, near 
United States border. Bear, Lion, Tiger Cats, 
Deer and small game very plentiful. Late October 
and November good time to hunt. References ex- 
changed. Better wire. 


E. N. REGUA, Brady Bldg., San Antonio, Tex. 




















Re ae sles 
feng 7 
the American Union. 


H. A. MACDONELL Director of Colonization, 





ys NORTHERN 


A vast new land ot promise big enough to include the six New England and four Middle States of 


Aside from its immense resources in timber, minerals, waterpower, fish, game and scenery Northern 

Ontario contains millions of acres of fertile, arable land fit for mixed farming which may be had 

in some districts at 50 cents per acre and in others FREE. 

Already there are thousands of miles of colonization roads and steam railways spreadirg like a 

spider's web over a huge part of that immense f orest-robed territory. 
For free descriptive literature write 


Hon. Manning Doherty, Minister of Agriculture 





Parliament Buildings TORONTO, CANADA 








For Sale—Sporting Camps 





Baths and open fires 


Best proposition in Maine. 
Delco lights. Best 


in all camps. Hardwood floors. 
bass fishing in the world; also trout, salmon and 
white perch. Deer, bear and bird shooting. Ideal 
location for club or school. Reason for selling: 
ill health of owner. Address 


SPORTING CAMPS, Field and Stream 


FOR SALE 


$5.00 DOWN; $5.00 monthly; five-acre fruit, 
poultry, fur farm; river front; Ozarks. $100.00, 


hunting, fishing, trapping. 
HUBBARD 
1973 North Fifth, Kansas City, Kansas 
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The Future of Game Shooting 


is up to the Hunter ‘. 


VERY true sportsman knows there was 

a real idea behind the old Indian legend 

of the Happy Hunting Ground. For him there 

is a thrill in stepping cautiously through the 
underbrush to find his setter on point. 

Must all this pass? Skeptical old hunters 
are afraid so. But in States where men have 
taken decisive action, the Hunter is coming 
back into his own. 

Laws have been passed in these States 
segregating as Game Refuges definite protec- 
tive areas suitable for feeding and breeding. 

Outside these Game Refuges are the Free 
Public Hunting Grounds open to every 
licensed hunter in season. 

It is a simple solution to a difficult prob- 
lem. The game instinctively seeks the pro- 























When Game Refuges are established all over the country 
each sportsman will have his “Happy Hunting Ground.” 





AMERICAN GAME PROTECTIVE ASSOCIATION, @) 
WOOLWORTH BUILDING, NEW YORK CITY 


tected Refuge which allows it to propagate | 
undisturbed. In avery short time it increases | 
sufficiently to wander afield and spread out | 
beyond the Refuge into the territory of the l 
Public Hunting Ground. If the Refuge is 
strictly preserved it will always be the source | 
of a bountiful game supply. | 
Talk up the Game Refuge idea to hunters | 
of your locality. It is the right way for the | = 
law, both Federal and State, to foster and | Sportsmen's Review (Weekly) —= — $.00 — — 8.50 
protect the game. | aedees oc aly ye you indicate and wish to renew 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
' 


Gentlemen: 

I enclose a check for $..........-.-0+e-ee008 to cover dues of $1 and sub- 
scription to the magazine checked below for one year beginning (at once) (at 
the expiration of my present membership). as : 

Price, including 
Regular one year’s member- 
Publication Subscription ship in American 
Price Game Protective 
Association 
— — 850 — — 


Field and Stream — — 
-—-—_— — 150 — — 2.00 


Michigan Sportsman — 
Outdoor Life — — — — — — 250 — — 3.00 
Outers’ Recreation _ — — 2.50 — 3.00 


pes 4 ? ° ’ for one year from the expiration of your subscription, please mention that fact, 
The American Game Protective Associa- THE SPORTSMAN’S CREED 
tion is throwing all its influence toward the 
passage of the Public Shooting Ground— 


Game Refuge Bill. It is up to you as a sports- 


(Abbreviated) 
I believe that a sportsman should 
1. Never in sport endanger human life. 
2. Never kill wantonly or needlessly or brutally. 
3. Obey the laws of State and Nation, work for better laws, and uphold the 
law-enforcing authorities. 


man to support the Association in its fight 4. Respect the rights of farmers and property owners, and also their feelings. 
for the great sport of hunting. dons bey "6 > ule einen ' 

The magazines listed here are behind the Tle sean ae primanne pe 
movement. Sign and mail the coupon today ®. Study and record the See 
to show that you are for the Game Refuge | c, entree 
and better hunting. BEEING. 0:0:6:506.0: iekédesusesecetanee aoe Li dt ee eee et eeeeareessesore 
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The 


Outlook 


‘“Ambassador from Everywhere’’ 


ONSIDER a few of the 
traits that have estab- 
lished the individuality 
of The Outlook and that com- 
mend it to its 100,000 readers. 


man Abbott, dean of Amer- 
Editor-in 


ican editors, is its 





D> « 
Chief. 


9) It is studiously edited by a 
4 board of. publicists who weigh 
carefully each week the world’s most 
important events, report them tersely, 
and then interpret them. 


€ The most painstaking efforts are 
@). continuously exerted to make 


every editorial and every contributed 
article authoritative. It is the most 
quoted periodical on the floor of 
Congress. 


The Outlook is American to the 

core; yet it scans events with 
a world-wide range of vision. No 
other publication could as truly be 
called The Outlook. One subscriber 
calls it a “magic carpet,’’ carrying 
one to the week’s most significant 
and most interesting places, 


f& Prejudice or provincialism does 
eJ. not sit at the council tables of 
The Outlook, Its staff represents 
many backgrounds —the pulpit, the 
law, literature, diplomacy, politics, 
business, and the newspaper office. 


Graduates of eight important colleges 
or universities, including Harvard, 
Yale, Amherst, New York Univer- 
sity, Princeton, Williams, Vassar, and 
the University of Chicago, are on 
the editorial and general staffs of 
The Outlook, 


» Most subscribers turn first to 
¢ e The Outlook’s editorials. Of 
what other American periodical can 
this be said? 


~ The quality of its journalism 
| e is electric, never dry. The im- 
portance of The Outlook as a cogent 
instrument of journalism is recog- 
nized even in newspaper circles; 
hundreds of editors of newspapers 
subscribe. 


The next 20 numbers of The Outlook and Samuel Butler’s 
brilliant novel “THE WAY OF ALL FLESH,” for only $2 





The modern world of 
ideas is greatly indebted 
to Samuel Butler. 
George Bernard Shaw 
confesses to the inspira- 
tion that this intrepid 
thinker furnished him. 

Butler’s posthumous 
novel, “The Way of 
All Flesh,” is called by 
Arnold Bennett “one of 
the greatest novels of 
the. world.” 

There is woven into 
the story the idea that 
it is the individual that 
is precious and owns 
the right to his freedom 
of thought and action 
based onan independent 
estimate of values. The 
savagery in the unfold- 
ing of this theme is 
undoubtedly a reflection 
of personal experience. 

George Bernard Shaw 








when one sees so ex- 
traordinary a study of 
English life as Butler’s 
posthumous “The Way 
of All Flesh” make so 
little impression that 
when, some years later, 
I produce plays in 
which Butler’s extra- 
ordinarily fresh, free, 
future-piercing sugges- 
tions have a giant’s 
share, I am met with 
nothing but vague 
cacklings about Ibsen 
and Nietzsche. . .. 
Really, the English do 
not deserve to have 
great men.” 

The Modern Library 
edition of “The Way 
of All Flesh,” which 
we offer, published by 
Boni & Liveright, is 
excellently printed, 
bound in croft leather, 
and stamped in gold, a 








says of it: “It drives 
one almost to despair 
of English | literature 


Fill in and mail coupon to-day 
with only $2 and you will 
receive ‘‘The Way of Aill 
Flesh’’ at once, and the next 
20 numbers of The Outlook 


(Paul Thompson) 


READ WHAT BERNARD SHAW SAYS OF 


“THE WAY OF ALL FLESH” 


valuable addition to 
any library. 


THE OUTLOOK COMPANY, 381 Fourth Avenue, New York 


Please send me 
Way of All Flesh.” 


I enclose $2. 


Name 


BRIGG. bs cccnsees eoeee 


The Outlook for 20 weeks and Samuel _Butler’s “The 
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So ER ae a 
Chore ae Ce 


Here’s where good 
cartridges count most 


A close contest—every man a crack 
shot—the difference in the final result 
is a matter of a hair’s breadth. That’s 
where the accuracy of U.S. Cartridges 
may mean the difference between win- 
ning and losing. 

U. S. Rim- Fires win most of the 
important 22-calibre contests. The 
priming in these cartridges does not 
foul the barrel nor “pit” it. We have 
one rifle that has fired 250,000 shots 
and is in better shape than some rifles 


after 5,000 shots with other ammuni- 
tion. 

All U. S. Rim-Fires—including the 
N.R. A., which was used in winning the 
world’s championship—are made with 
this non-fouling, non-erosive priming. 
It adds thousands of rounds to the life 
of a rifle. 


If you have never tried U.S. Car- 
tridges, buy a box. Use them and if 
they are unsatisfactory in any way, the 
dealer will return your money. 


UNITED STATES CARTRIDGE CO., 111 Broadway, New York 


General Selling Agents: National Lead Company, Boston, Buffalo, Cleveland, Chicago, St, Louis, Cincinnati, San 


Francisco; 


United Lead Company, New York, Philadelphia; National Lead and Oil Company, Pittsburgh; James 
Robertson Lead Co., Baltimore; Hington-Smith Arms Co., Winnipeg; John Hallam, Ltd., Toronto, 


CARTRIDGES 
AND SHELLS 


CHARLES FRANCI 





S PRESS, NEW YORK 





A ten days trial and 
you're on for life! 


All’s not lather that foams. flexible. Don’t forget that. Trial Size Free 


rr , , , : "co (4 ‘ 4 ria Write ‘Shaving Cream’ with yeur 
V illiams Shaving Cream It . a POTTaee. I he W il name and address on post card. 
pie ee ene liams’ lather is lather for the — We'll do the rest. Or use coupon. 


| ra eae ata eae sent The J. B. Williams C 
Rie Be te Redlees Mie wid skin as well as for the beard. Bo 5 Bie Cee 


: Corpo yo Ree of, ai . 
only quickly softens any PheW illiams lather stands Send me a free trial tube of Wi!- 
beard, but also does much and works,”as a very famous __liams’ Shaving Cream. 
more than that. It lubricates chemist said lately. Name 
theskin,leavingitsuppleand Let it work for you! ibis 


Williams? 





